V Freie 


MISCELLANY 


POEMS, 


Several . 


LONDON: 


Printed for Jonn BazzzR on Lanberb- 
Hill; and Sold by Joun Mo PRE, 
near Stationer» Hall, 1 713. 


Ai Ms 


— eee eee —_—_———— _ — 


2” Ae —„ 2— —ů ˙ „. £m „% 7˙ Or m—_—_ 


/ 
* 
P. . U 
* 
* 9 - 
* X 
>» 4 
# 
* * . 5 
a <4 4 * . ” = * 2 * 
*"*% 
= 
> os © . 9 . . 14 9 
0 „ nn 1  »# * 12 © „ & * — 
— ® » * 
ce #137137 4 Y . 
* 
. 3 * a 
. 4 * * o * 
* 4 4 * * 
P - 
- SY %\ 
„ 
* - 1 9 
4 N 
1171 * 
E o 
® KL < + , 
I&%? 4 
) f 
/ = 
» * Cs 
7 
= 
-— * * * 1 ops - 
. P 4 
N - 
. 
1 . 4 
P 
$ _— > 
* 9 9 
14%. 2 
a” . Py — - - = * - „ - 


„ 


* -” — 


* 
* 
» 
4 
: 


'JBOOKSELLER 


* Mt... _ LM dh o 
» Y ' * - 5 3 


THE 


To the 


READER 


HE Town having already 
done TFuftice to the Ode on 
; the SPLEEN, and ſome few 

Pieces in this Volume, when ſcat- 

tered in other Miſcellanies : I think 

it will be ſufficient (now that Per- 
miſſion is at laſt obtained for the 

Printing this Collection) ta acquaint 

the Reader, that they are of the ſame 

Hand; which I doubt not will ren- 

der this Miſcellany an acceptable 

Preſent to the Publick. 8 
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Mexcuar wi the Ezra: | 
A Prefatory FABLE. 


8 Merry revel'd theo) Wood, | | 


(Whoſe Erraids are more Fleet thin Gol) 
An Elephant before him ln, | 
That much encumber'd had the Wy: 
The Meſſenger, who's ; foil 5 in haſte, 
Moa d fain have bow d, and ſo have pit; jos 
#p. aroſe th anweildy Brute, 
And wow'd repeat 4 late Diſpate, e. 
| r 
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Is hien (ie ſell lui gam F“ 12 BY C 
From 4 wild Boar of monſtrous $2395 vid hats 4 
But Fare (th he) with — Ta It 
Who Lawyers, Ladies, Soldiers urg, il © 

= 


Has, to my Diſadvantage, tot i *.* a N 
An Action throughly Bright and B | 
Hes ſaid, that I foul Play had ,,, 
And with my Weight th* Oppoſer bruis dl; 
Had laid my Tri about bu Brawn; | 
Before his Tuſbes cou'd be drawn ; : e r ER 07 
Had ftunu'd him with's hid Rows" e 
Aud twenty t honſand Scandals more: viz . N 
But I defy the Tall of Men, © Nazis a a0 
Or Voice of Brures in 9 Den; wks 
TV impartial Skies are all my c 
And hom it flanks Reborded there, © 
Among you Gods,” pray, What is une; * 
Quoth r Aol have” * —_ ** 


Solicitous thus ſbou'd 7 "tha 
For what's ſaid of my oy 4 * 


3 
as fer eee Ann nl 4 
» And beg the Criticts not to blame nat wg on went 
\ WH (Since from a Female Hand it came) Yo 
Dea is Todgment, in Hun ng 
1% but reph—Then has. ſbe Mrit! 
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Our Vanity wy yore betray, 
; In acking what the World will ſay, 
L Than if, in trivial Things like theſe, 
We wait on the Event with - } 
Nor make long Prefaces, to ſhow . _ 8 * 
What Nes are not cancer w d to : 
For ſtill untoach'd how me. ſurcred, 
'Tic for themſelves, not an they Read; 
Whil# that proceeding to requite; 
We own (who in the Muſe delight) 
"Tis for our Selves, not them, we Write. 
Berra d by Solirude 10 my 75 
dmaſements, which the Proſy'rom fy ; 
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To fix our ſanerd "Papers" there 1 to7 aflt 7 19100 


Tho whil# our Libours art pie amm 
The Printers may, iilerũ, be — 5 ad Aren 
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nn is Life! when rightly we 


10 2 Poſts, that haſte away; 

To Plants, that fade with the declining Day; 
To Cloads, that fail amidſt the yielding Ait; 

Till by Extention into that they flow,” m, ö 
Or, ſcatt'ring on the World below, 

Are loſt and gone, ere we can ſay they, were 3 
To Autumn-Leaves, which every Wind can 


chace ; * 
To riſing Bubbles, on the Waters Face ; 1 


To fleeting Dry cams, that Will not ſtay, | 
V Nor 


Nor in th? abuſed I A * N 0 
When the returning Rays ef Light, 


Reſuming their alternate Right. 
Break on th ill-order'd Scene on the ante 


Trance: 


As weak is Man, whilſt Tenant to the Earth; 
As frail and as uncertain all his Ways, 
From the firſt moment of his weeping Birth, 
Down to the laſt and beſt of his few reſtleſs Days; 
When to the Land of Darkneſs he retires 
From difappointed Hopes, and fruſtrated 
Reaping no other Fruit of all his Pain 
Beſtow d whillt in the vale of Tears below, 5 


N But this unhappy Truth, at laſt to know, | 


That Vanity aur Lot, and all Mankind is Vain, > £: | 

If paſt the hazard of his tendreſt Years, | 

F Neither i in thoughtleſs Sleep oppreſt, 
Nor poiſon d with a tainted Breaſt, 


Loos'd from the infant Bands and female Cares, 
B 3 A ſtu- 


MiſeeDany 7 70 ir 2 
A ball, 425 2395 0 beyond his . D 
Waſtes the dim Lamp, and turns the reftleſs? 
For ſome lov'd Book prevents the riſing Fig 
And on it, ſtoln aſide, beſtows the Hours 1 
Him the obſerving Maſter do's ; delign Pay; 


For ſearch of 2 4 Truths, lg My fteries 


Divine; 

Bids him with unremitted Labour trace 
The Riſe of Empires, and their various N 
The feveral Tyrants Oer the ſeveral States, 

. To BubePs lofty * Towers, and wärlike Nimro#'s 
Bids him i in Paradice the Bank ſurvey, * 

Where Man, new. moulded from the temper'd 
Clay, Ob 2943906 23H ' » 
(Till rd with Breath Dijvine)a helpleGs Figure lay: 
Could he be led thus far What were the Boaſt, 
What the Reward of all the Toil it Sy 
What from that Land of ever-bloomjng ming Spring, ing, 
For our Inſtruction could he bring, 
Unleſs, that having Humane Nature found 4 


Unſerarated from its Parent Ground, Layke 


1. ily, 7 0 EMS Sk 7 


(Howe er we vaunt our Elevace Birth) 


2111 gd £2 587 5g TN 
The "Epicure in foft Arra * — * DuN A 


. | 


7 ng. 4 bee ee 
The lothſome Begger, thi tha gate 
— 5 
J Lett If * . >} 04 


His rude unhoſpitable. Door, 1. nn 
7 Vipity'd but by Brutes,, 3 a broken Carcaſs by, 


5 15100 1 2 


Were both th alike deriv'd from the fame common 


19s; 8591 — 
? 1 * 


But ere the Child can to theſe Heights arrain, 
Ere he can in the Learned Sphere 115 6 
A guiding Star, attracting to the Skies, 2 
A Fever, ſeizing the o *er-labour'd Brain, * 
Sends him, perhaps, to pede Slade: 
Where, in the Marble Tomb naw ſilent ld, 
He better do's that uſeful YE ſhow, 
lich all the fad Aſſiſtants ought to know, 


Who round the Grave his ſhort. continuance 
As mourn) 2g 

" That Frit from Pen we came, nd mai to Dal re- 

al anda; * — 0 ie 


III. | 
111 Til TL r 104. 


A eu Tet grown capable of Arms, 
Bean- courts With her prevailing Charms; ] 


70H 


Miſcellany \'P O'B MES. 
Bus incharting Trumpet found, * 024 
Loud as Triumph, ſoft N MN T 
Striking now the Poles above, N 
ben deſcending from the Skies, 
'Soften every falling Note; wit 0 
As the harmonious Lark that — NY 
When near the Earth,contrafts her narrowThroat, 
And warbles on the Ground! 
Shews the proud Steed, impatient of the Check; 
Gainſt the loudeſt Terrors Proof, == 
Pawing the Valley with his ſteeled Hoof, - 


With _ _g any arm'd = Eyes with e 
Who on th? advanced 3 IE 


Flies, like a ruſhing storm by mighty Whirlwind: 


driv'n; 
Lays open the Records of Nm b ). 
Noglorious Ded omits, no Man of mighty Nate; 
"Their Stratagems, their Tempers ae Nrepeit, 
From Alexander's, (truly 9 — G R EAT) 


| Ant,; i 14 


1 [140 Y 4. 


Nek a From 


Mae F GE „ 
From Cæſe dn the World's Imperial Seat, 
To Turenne's Conduct, and to Condes Heat. 

'Tis done! and now th* ambitious Youth-difdains 
The ſafe, but harder Labours of the Gown, | 
The ſofter Pleaſures of the Courtly Town,* 


The ance lov'd rural Sports, and Chaces on the 
Plains; 1 


f Dots with the Soldier's Life the Garb a une, 
The gold Embroid'ries, and the graceful Plume; ; 

Walks haughty in a Coat of Scarlet Die, Jo 
A Colour well contriv'd to cheat the 37M 

Where richer Blood, alas! may undiſringuiſht | hee. 
And oh! too near that wretched Fate attends; . 
Hear it ye Parents, all ye weeping, Friends! 

ü Thou fonder; Maid! won by thoſe gaudy 

Charms, 
(The deſtin'd Prize of his Vi gorious Arms) 


Now fainting Dye upon the mournful Sound, 


Tla ſpeaks his haſty Death, and Paints he faral 
Wound! , | 


ꝙ 4 


Tal all your Pikes, diſpirit every Drum, 
March 


\ 


10 Miſcrilmm P OEM& 
March in a ſlow Proceſſion from afar, .. - 
Ve ſilent, ye dejected Men of War! 2A Þ 
Be ſtill the Hautboys, and the Flute be dumb} 
Diſplay no more, in vain, the lofty Banner; 
For ſee! where on the Bier before ye lies 
The pale, the fall'n, th untimely Sacrifice 


To your miſtaken Shrine, to your falſe Ido 
Ha! f 


IV. 


Ji 191 % £ 


| As Vain i Toons and as 8 Power; 
Ih in its proud, and tranſitory Sway, 
The coldeſt Hearts and wiſeſt Heads obey 
That gay fantaſtick Tyrant of an Hour. 
On Beauty's Charms, (altho a Father's Right, 
Tho grave Seleacus! to thy Royal Side 
F: By holy Vows fair Stratonice be ty'd) ) 
With anxious Joy, with dangerous Delight, 
Too often gazes thy unwary Son, 
©" FW paſt all Hopes, expiring and undone, , 


—— - — * * * , * 5 —_ = —— — nn eee ts — 
2 . 
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Miſlliny P OEMS. Tt 
A ſpeakiks Pulle the ſeertt Caliſe imparep/ 
The only time; when the Phyſician's Ar? 
Cold eate that bring ag or heab à Lover's 
nern als ng ot ont 
See Or ARRAY impatient tand, 
etting, with miſtaken Pride, 


0 on 6 nu crowded Shore, on .C . 21 
trand, a 


A + Queen, at his Tribunal to be EY 
A Queen that arm'd in Beauty, ſhall deride 

His feeble Rage, and his whole Fate commänd: 

Oer tlie ſtill Waves her burniſht Galley triobes, 
. Row'd by che Graces; "whilſt officious Loves 
' Tofitken Cords their buſie Hands apply, 
Or gathering all the gentle Gales that fly, 

To their flir Miſtreſs with thoſe Spoils'repair, 
And tom tlieir pirpls way __ as balmy 


W157 % 31 ff 


Nd 


1 Perfumes akegd in od'rous Can, 
Curl er che Barque, and play amen che 


Shrouds; 


7 Cleopatra's coming down the dum, exactly agreeing with the 
1 of it in Platerch. Whilſt 


© My rofl _ 
Whittgently daſhing every Silver Oz 
:Guided by the Rules of Art: ß 5190 v7 
With tuneful Inſtruments deſign'd Pk, 
To böten, and fubdi ue the ſtubborn VInd, b Nung 
A A ſtgangely pleaſing and harmonious t 
In equal Meaſures bore. 
Like a new n on her native ese. | 
(Which Pen or Pencil imitates in Wah 
On a ceſplendent and conſpicuous Bed, 
Wich all che Pride of Ferſia looſely ſpread, 
The lovely Syrene lay. 9944 © 
Which but diſcern'd from the yetdiſtant Shore, 
Th' amazed Emperor could hate no more; 
No more a baffled Vengeance could purſus; 
But yielding ftill, ſtill as he nearer dun 
When Cleopatra anchor'd in the Bay, The 
Where every Charm cou'd all it its s Forced diplay, 


| Like his own Statue ſtood; and ga 2 d the World 


away. 
1 5 3, w | — 
| Where 
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13 
Where ends alas this Pageatitry and State 3 
Where end the Triumpbsof this ona 
| h dd ems Win / 
vnd vy'd of Romas Wives, and u the Female Race? 
') 


Oh ſwift .Viciſſitude c of Beaury 's Fate! i 
Now in her Tomb withdrawn from puck 
r 

From near Captivity and Shame, we 941] 
The vanquiſh'd, the abandon'd Dame 
, Proffers the Arm, that held another's Right | 


To the deſtructive Snake's mote juſt Embrace, 
A , to mend his Leader 
Pace. | 1/01 tl 
- TON Bs of TY ob 109 , | 


5106 


7 1 ſha ſhall *4 (ha: vaunting Poe cries) 
r ae Streams that from _ Parnaſſus 


_ Shall . bis never-fading] Lawtels grow, 

4 11 
Above this mouldring Earth t to o flouriſh in the 
Skis: p 7th. Wai. } 


q — 4 

* 
"6 P 
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. T4 Miſcellm P GL 
And when his Body falls in Funeral Fire 1 
| When laterevolving, Agps ſhall conlume. 
The very Pillars that ſupport] his Fomb, oi 1 
« His Name ſhall live, and his heſt Part aſpire. 2 
Deluded Wreteh ! graſping at fatare Praiſe, 
Nou planting, with all Cay» TT In 
Round thy enchanted Palace in the Air, 
A Grove, which in . 
M Grove of ſoaring Palms, and everlaſting Bays; 
Could'ſt Thou alas! to ſuch Renown arrives 
As thy Imagination, wou'd contrive; 
Wan numerous Cities, in a vain ware 1 
_ "Struggle for thy famous Birth; * 
Should the ſole Monarch of the 8 Earth, 
His wreathed Head upon thy Volume reſt; 
Life 44e edle ibo hu in 
Amongſt tv inſpired tuneful Race, 
The higheſt Room, the undiſputed Place; 
And after near Two > Thouſand Vert of ime, 


rn two Lives with theſe Marks before them, are thus Fran 
Kited. by Ben. Fobnſon from Ovid. © Have 


| 
| 
| 
| 


E 
d 
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Have thy proud Work to a new People ſhown; 

Thi: unequal Poems made their.own)\/ | 
Infuch Dreſs; in ſuch a perfect Stile 
As on his Labours Drydes now beſtous, 

As mow from Dryden's juſt Improvement flows, 
in every poliſh'd Verſe throughout the Bri#4Þ Iſle; 
What Benefit alas ! would to thee grow? 
What Senſe of Pleaſure wou'dſt thou know ? 
| * . Joy ? what _—_— what Glory 


DOD 


When i in the Darkneſs of the abject ee 
Inſenſible, and Stupid laid below, tr 
No Atom of thy Heap, no Duſt wou' d move, 
For all the ary Breath that form'd thy Praiſe 
ubove? ae 
VI. 211 
True, * an Man to Luxury inclin'd 
Without the Study of uncertain Art, 
Without mpch Labour of the Mind., 
Meer uninſtructed Nature will impart, 1, 


That Life too ſwiftly flies, and leaves al. (good behind, 
| 'Steze 


16 Miſe lau if O R 
x eee my. y Friends, NS pegſent 


be Pleafre Which to chat belongs 
The Feaſts, th' o erflowing Bowls, the Mirch, 
the Songs, 
1 The Orange: Bloom, thatwith ſuch Swectnek 
blos, 
Anacreon: 's cele 3 Role 


18 95 r 


The Hyacinth, With every beauteous Flower, 
Which juſt this happy Moment ſhall diſcloſe, 


Are out of Fortune's cd, and all within our 


e, | 
| een ob b& Ip! W 


Such coltly. * Garments let our Slaves Pres 
As for the gay Demetrius were delign'd; 


ot ja F W 


Where a new Sun of radiant Diamonds | ſhin' T 

Where the enamel'd Earth, and ſcarce-diſeerned 
Air, 

With a AO Sea were ſeen, , 

A Sea compoſed of the Em'rald's Green, 2 ik 

— — — — 4 

* In the Life of Demetrie In Platerch,/ there ih "FEAR | 

of. a Carmen orger'd ta be made for him wherein was expreſs'd, {ev 

in pre dus Stones, and other coſtly Materials, two. . as his 

here deſerib'd. 3 ; 154 ; 


* 
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And with a golden Shore encompaſod round; 
ge Shell, of wondrous ſhape was 


The whole Creation on his Shoulders. hung, 
The whole Creation with his Wiſh comply'd, 
Did ſwiftly, for each Appetite provide, 
And fed them all when Young. 
No leſs, th? * A4ſhrian Prince enjoy'd, 
Of Blifs too ſoon depriv'd, but never cloy'd. 
Whoſe Counſel let us ftill purſue, 

Whoſe Monument, did this Inſcription ſhew 
To every Paſſenger, that trod the way, 
Where, witha lighting | Hand, and ſcornful Smile 

The proud Effigizs, on thi inſtructive Pile, | 
A great Example lay. 
1, here Entombd, did mighty Kingdoms ſway, | 
Two Cities rais'd + in one prodigious Dg: ; 


AS a tbr. — 


* Sardanapelu. | 

|| In Serdenapela's Statue upon his Monument (as deſerib:d d 
ſeveral Authors, and upon Medals) his right Hand is held up, wi 
bis Fingers in a Poſture as giving a Filip to the World, 

Tt Anchialu and Tarſus. 


C Go 
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Thou wand ring Avnet, no longer gant;oin OW 

| No el ham this inſeleſy Rigs. boog 2h 
Go Feed, and Drink, in Sports conſume thy Life 
For All that = we re gain s not worth 4 Moments U 


Fil 1 1 | 
| alfhüst Falke the Fach Höf a Ne Taint Can 
MT Ding „h v 10g flu SHxA 


1 Fancy — rue * 


zuthat keeps above, and dances Oer the 


rims; 3, 


nig! 2 Dll | "wo 7 = 112.1 
Whill * Reaſon ſinks, in the 
aghey Reaſon ins 81 


„ a iN 
bas Doubling ew'ry hot Deſire, 093 ms ot 
5 MIBV 
Till thy auxiliary Spirits, in a Tame 


X21 1153 ag 


The Stomach's Magazine * 


Tg e every Ya p part TED Hy, 
boy And quite conſume the Fram mie; — Hr 


When to the Under world deſpis d he. goes, T 


A pamper d Carcaſe on the Worms _— 
0 


\ 


10 


Mil POW M 75 


Who rioting om the unuſual Clear | 
As good a Lift enjoy, as he could boaſt of here. 
WA OENINAD VII. IEG hun 23% 01) 
"ou ee ſe TOES. 7850 1 Püg Nas 5 V. * pi 


But pole e! | thy farther 
289 TUIRTIENY M xr Flig T 
Exhauſt not 25 declining 1 5 


Nor in a long, purſu'd, and breatlileſs Cottſe, 
Attempt, with ſlacken'd ſpeed, to rid 


Through ev ry Vanity nnn a 
_ Leſt thy o erweary' d Reader, tgp poppin, 
© That of all Vanities beide, 


Which thine, or his Aa 6a 
Thou art, too mild moſt frivolous and 


vain : 
Yet, tell the Man of ' an aſpiring 2 


. an ambitious, reſtleſs Mind, 
"That em can no Eaſe, no SatisfaQtion 40d, 


„ 
off | 
114 


+ # 
«x? 6 
14 


Till nei Eb ring States are to  Subjeftion 
brought, M 
Till Univetfat Awe, ma oo ohe, | 


eW03190 2100 16711 
7 C 2 


b 


"Thar, 


nns HAAR 
46 MAW POEM. 
Thür, fou ke Lad an Army to the Field, 

For whole flit heceflaty U. 1 
T Extended Earth cod not ebf gh prod dee, 
Nor Riverstocheir Thi fun Cöntenement Je 


1h sn 2 
pie muſt thelx r dark Reverle of | Fare | on 


| wang . ſhort, the ſwift, and 1955 2 
rrefelb'd by Xerxes, * when his falling Tears 
Bewai raid "thole N umbers which his Sword 

| pion. 119093 of 11 „4 He 15 0 

And falſe, Ehen like, lamented and deſtrop d. 
Tell Him, that does ſome ſtately Building raiſe, 
A Wrndfor, or Verſzilles etect. 
And thorough all Poſterity expect, ae Le 
With its unſhaken Bafe, a firm'unftiaken Praiſe; 
Tell Him, Jadea's Temple is no more, 
Upon whoſe n r, Thouſands heretofore 


1 


* X:rxes reviewing his moſt numerous yr t upon the 


ReflcQion that within 100 Years not One of them wo! be left 


Alive. 


Spent 
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Spent ths aſtoniſh'd Hours, forgetful to Adore : 
Tell him, into the Earth agen is hurbd, 
That moſt ſtupendiqus Wonder of the, World, 


IJUDO 141 200 


1 ulfly preſiding der the boaſted Seven, 


1136 »; 


By humans Art and Induſtry deſign d. 
This! the rich Draught of the Immortal Mind, 
The Archite& of Heaven. A nid 
| Remember chen, to fix thy Aim on High, 4 
| Project, and build on t'other ſide the Sky, 
For, after all thy vain Expence below, " 30 
Thou canſt no Fame, no laſting Pleaſure knows 
No Good, chat ſhall not thy Embraces fly, 
Or thou from that be in a Moment caught, 
Thy Spirit to new Claims, new Int'reſts brought, 
Whilſt unconcern'd thy ſecret Aſhes lye, 1 
Or 1 about the Globe, O Man ordain d to ah 
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The Prevalence of Cuſtom: | 


(1 13 nil It} (1301 I 4821010 
 Fema le, to a kird) marry'd, 
C1 113 * £013 WO! l 
When all her other Arts carry'd, 
44101 VA — 5 V: uno 
Had yet one Stra tagem 10 ove him, 
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And from good Fellowſhip remove him; 


[| 
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Finding him overcome with Tipple, 
And weak, as Infant at the N ipple, | 


bus bY M11. 398007 
She to a Vault tranſports the Lumber, hf! 
Wh yo D S180 24 


And there expetts | his breaking Slumber. 


nei: th9t VI. 

A Table ſhe with Meat provided, ow 

And rob'd in Black, ſtood juſt beide! it; f 

el Ack ni bak 

Seen hy, 57. one Ls 2 8 bu eul yM 

That b N burnt — 5 I A wo O 

At length he wakes, his Wine digeſted, ler 
8 ? Dine Tt 

And of her Phantomſhip requeſted, ds Los 

To learn the Name of that cloſe I Dwelling, . 


\ O11 Move 


4 what offends his Sight and Smelling ; 
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And of what Land ſhe was the Creature, 


ie þtcal Haig ani gh eie 


Mortal, Pen ſhe, (to Darkneſs —_ 


yo ooo 
rend IP 


211 2 
Convey'd, lat N right, from wie Tax avert, 
To this thy 1 ahi dreary Cavern. 


Gy TIC" 11 Dank 


What ſtrikes thy Noſe, ſprings f from (the 3 8521 


ul Zul! 
Of Bodies Killa with Cordial Waters 
2 9 ba 


Stronger than other Scents and quic cker, — 
As urg'd by more  ſpiriruous Liquor. 3 
My ſelf attend on the Deceas d, | 

When all their Farthly Tales tele 10 3 
And in this Place of cndleſs Quiet, * 

My Bus'neſs is to find 1 chem Diet; A 
To ſhew all ſorts of Meats, and indes, 


Till Pm acquainted with their Palates ; J 
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But that once known, then leſs ſuffices 22 
Que he and on his Crupper riſes) N oh 1 
AAL d dhe 3409 ? s 3 A 

Thou Guardian of theſe lower Regions, Fr” 


+fftou Providor for countleſs Legions, * 
| C 4 Thay 
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Thou dar, but charitable Co, - 5.1} 157 


Far kinder than my Tiſpom .,. 04% 
Who of our Vittuals thus art Thinking, an 
If chou haſt Care too of out; Drinking, 
A Bumper fetch: "Quoth-ſhe, 2 Ti-, 
Since nothing leſs thy Tone can alter, ie 
Or break this Habit thou*ſt been getting, 

To keep h., Ihre in conflant weiging,,. r 
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Muſſulmans Dream. , 
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ER and DERVTs. 


> Ane D100 / 


1 is that Wool Wenn Fancy 
| 12 ads 4 Mich 

When Sleep WE Pr che ps from our au ; 

Whoſe Map no Voyager cou'd '&er deſign, 

Ne ty Deſcription its wild Parts confine ? /: 


Yer 


ww... A. wot AO oO Þ ft ÞBÞ 
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Men POEM os 
Yet ſuch a Land of Dreams We muſt allo wog 
Who nightly trace it, tio we knam net ho u 
Unfettecd by tlie Days obtruded Rules, oc! 7 
We All enjoy that Paradiſe of Fools ‚ 1 


And find a Sorrow, in reſumipg Senſe, + A 


Which en ſome free 1 and ſnatches 
[us from thence. 


Thus! in a Dream, a Muſſulmas was ThoWh 
A Viæir, whom he formerly had known, - — 
When at the Port he bore deputed Sway, 

And made the Nations with a Nod e of 
Now all rel bad ſplendid was bis Brow, 
Whilſt ready Waiters to his Orders bow ; 

His Reſidence, an, artful Garden ſeem” d, 18 \ 
Adora'd with all, that pleaſant he ecard 


Full of Reward, his glorious Lot appear d, 1 7 


As with the phe 6 our n s Mind was 
Tel 21 Le 


But turning, next he a8 2 dreadful sight, 
* fill'd his Soul Wi, Wonder and 5 
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Purſu'd by Fiends, a wretched Dervis fled ö 
Tinolight cutehing Th, waldi cis . 7 


[ſtance ſpread; BW. 
Whilſt every robe 15 Poets paint, 1 4 
Was there prepar'd for the reputed! Salat. 
Amaz'd at this, the ſleeping Turk e enquites, © 
Why LHe that lied above, in ſoft Attires, = 
Now rolb'd in Bliſs, while other roll'd i in Fires? 
We're taught the Suff rings of 'this Future State, 
Th' Exceſs of Courts is likelieſt to create 
Whill-folitary Cells, Oergtown with Shade, 
The readieſt way to Paradiſe is madeeGG. 
True, quoth the Phantom (which! he'dreant'd 


imp) 


The lonely Path is Ai the ſureſt Guide, 
Nor ĩs it by theſe Inſtances deay'd. e 


Jod rv, 114 bo} 
For, know my Friend, whatever Fame report, 
Ugh 3 UO 
The Vizier to Retirements wou d reſort, 
W JON 5. l VOY 
Ti ambitious Dervis wou'd frequent the Court. 
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J Fbe Shepherd Pj ping tu the Fiſher: 
\ 
1 


; Heo1gt bft) 


Aan eking with, his Laß, a 
„Ig ſhup the Heat of. Day; 9722 48 
Was ſeated ont che ſhadow” d Graſs, . 
Near which 1 2 flowing Stream did paſs, 
/ And, Fiſh within "i play., 110 £4 
To Philiz he an Angle gave, ulgug r 

And bid her toſs the Line: dT 
For ſure, quoth he, each» Fiſh muſt have, 
Who do's not ſeek to be thy Slaves 
harter Heart than mine, on T 
Abt here Jou watry Race, I | ER 
a 4 he cries ; 3 | & : 
And if, when you behold her Face, 3 
You cer dere to quit the Place, A : 
} / You ee not with my Eyes. = ” 4 : | 
' .NUOJ 3123 aue U1GWISAHE ; 


Bur you, perhaps, are by the Ear, 
MW {More calie to be caught ; : 
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If * I have my Bagpipe here, 


A 2 \\ 15 10. er nN v 96 | {1 ; , 
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Nor in great cine bought. 
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So ſprightly was the Tune he choſe, * 
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And often did repeat; 

That: Phils, tho* hot up ſhe rote, 
Kept time with every thrilking Cloſe, 
Jen 2 

11K Jig g'd upon her Seat. | 8 
Bur not a Fiſh wou'd nearer draw. 

No Harmony OL Charms, # 731139. 112893 Mor 
Their frozen Blood, it ſeems, .cowd thaw, 
Nor all they heard, nor all they faw,..; ....,, 

Cowd. woo them to ſuch Terms. 2nithL919X% 


The angry Shepherd in a Pett, 1 lh. 
Gives Oer his wheedling Arts 
And from his Shoulder throws the Net. 


Refoly'd he wow'd'a Supper get 
By Force, if not 8 1 0819 tedy 

| Thus flated Laws are al ways beft 

J rule the vulgar Throng, 


ny 


M; fell 2 7 EE i ! 


bhor 311 Die 88 {1 © {3 0 9 
Mo grom more Stu orn when 0 , 


ao ST 
Or with ſoft Rhetorick inet, $a 
If taking Meaſures any vel 
lone en ay 2 —.— OG, 
Hom Death, and Re baun. 6 
172.4 
Eputition, Love, and Death, * 
1 


(The Laſt all Bones, the Firſt al ee 
The Midd'ſt compos d of reſtleſs Fire: 


From each other wou'd Retire; 842 OA 
Thro' the World reſolv d to ſirgy,* 050071 12961 I 
Every One à ſeveral Wayy © OV 
Exerciſing, as they went. 
Each ſuch Power, as Fate had lent ; 

Which, if it united were, 

Wretched, Mortals cou'd not bear: 4 
But as parting Friends do ſhow,  _ +1 ,q 
To what Place they mean to go, ũm 


Correſpondence to engage, 
Nominate their utmoſt Stage; 


"Death 


36 Miele POEMS 
Death declar'd, he n 7 
Near the fatal Trumpet's- Jound's >: Saiiide 

Or where peſtilences reign, 15. ,0193U00T bao? 
And Quacks the greater Php es gig V 
Shaking Rill his ſandy Glaſs, ſeas] 2 azdV 
And mowing Human Fleſh, like Graks. T go 
Love, as next his Leave he touk wan, n of 
Caſt on both ſo feet a Lookc««ck bu 


— - ** 11 12 3 

As their Tempers near diſarm'd, 1 18379. Ce 
g 1 C2 4 1 1 

One relax d, and bother warm'd; 7 0 # In 


Shades for his Retreat e choſe, 8 ; d on W 
Rural Plains, and ſoft Repoſe; © 
Where no Dowry Abbe paid; fi. aT 

Where no Jointure &'er was made; 


No Ill Tongue the Nymph perplerd, {tt 190014 Ei 


Where no Forms the Shepherd Fe; JODLEOE 
Where Himſelf ſhou'd be the Care, I o/ 
Of the Fond and of the Fair 
Where that was, they ſoon ſhow'd Know,” 11 JI 


As Revoir ! then turn'd' to Go.) 9111167 20! 0 5 
IE |  Repu- 
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Reputation maden a Fauſe, ow ol big 0b us 
UC Suiting ber ſeverek Laws go 17105 >> 10 0 
Leond Thoughts, and Third ſhe wd, „ 10 
Weighing, Conſequences mus d; 0 baA 
When, at length to both ad fe dalilecle 
You Two lately, may Divide, HH Zu ba A 
f To tl Antipodes may fall, | * 11 1450 268 vol 
And re-aſcend th' encompaſt Ball; 
2. Certain ſtill to meet agen 15115 2B 
al In the Breaſts of tortur'd Men; hh tn abt) 
* Who by One (too far) band, eben 
dall in bother to their Aid: A [il 
7 Whilſt 1 Tender, Coy, and Nic ice, 3 
1 Rais d and ruin d i in a Trice, „ SN 
0 Either fix with thoſe [ grace}, 120073, 11 of 
0 Or abandoning. the Place, | | 444 
/ No Return my Nature bears, tomy H __ 
| From green Youth, or. hoary Hairtrs, 0 
1] If thro” Guilt, ;or Chance, 1 ever., 224% 

I once Parting, Part for ever. 
"13A - | There's 
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The Cloak of Wedlock, as the Cale requir d; 
Urg d that, tlie Day he wrought her tothis Sorrow, y 
He Vow'd, that he wou'd marry her To-Morrow. 
Agen be Swears, | toſbun the, preſent. Stom., 
That he, To- Morrow, yall that Vow perform. 
The Morrows in their due Succeſſions came; 1 


[patient (till on Each the pregriant Dame 


A him to ker his Word, ind ſtill he | 
* * Nr | 1s / 


When tir'd at length, and meaning no Redreſs, 
But yet the Lye not caring to confeſs, * ©! 

He for his Oath this Salvochoſe t#'borrow, L. 
That he was Free, ſince there” was no To- Mort { 
For when i iron Place to be employ d, 
'H is then To-Day; : Te- from s n&er enjoy'd. 
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The Tales a Jeff, the Moral i 4 Trab; Us | 
er eee 


iber een To: Morrow fill we ern 


4 — thinking, that the preſent Day we Dye; 
er al the Good we bid Deſi? dy 4 
N | 


They, No To Morrow to 4 N Mind. 
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W The Petition for an Abſolate Retreat: 
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h Thar the ME NT f d ber- 
Through ſuch Nel I Yitl TATA err A 


My unſhaken e Lib 
usqun 2 din dilgion 2ffz flu dai 


| _ 2 cher „ wud 29mings!0 od 
No [ntrudgrs chi ja Aer g We, Hlo to nad 
Who viſit, but to | he from, home; 


Wes T '> III GJ 011 T) 


None who their vain Moments HY 810 vl: 


a.” 


Orly udious of their Ga,, — .. 


News, tha 5180 t.charm. to 9 laing Ears; 55 200 0 
That falſe Alarm £0. Hopes and Fears: 


* a = 4 20 


That comchgg Theme for, every. Hob. „„ J 
From the Stateſman to the Shops. . 1 0 


In thoſe Covggts,ne by read bob eb 


Of who's Deceasd, or. who's to Wed, h (1A 
Be no Tidings thither brouglit, 4 ud A 
But Silent, as a Midnight Thought, 
| Where the Mord may ne'er invade, g 
Be thoſe Winding, and chat Shade gude 


eben pd EMC. hs 
courteous $0 if te pm blo W 2100 260] 
A Table 1 withour wy harW dbu douordT 
With what the neighb'ring 1 ields im 11 — 914 


Whoſe Cleanlineß be all it's Art, bs 
When, of old, the Calf "was e 


oH 


7") x (Tho? to make 5 an Angels Feaſt) | 
nl In the plain, udied sau: 2 7 10A 
. * a 


Nor Treafle, nor Morilis v2 7 0 
Nor cou'd the inighty Patriarells Bor! 

One far-fetch't Oalant Affe. 
Courteous Fate, then give e 09 1 


Only plain, anGWhotdſome Fate... 
Fruits indeed ( Heaven w_ 

All, that did in Ede gro-, l 10 
All, but the Frbim Tpeeg 
Wou'd be covered” hy me; & en 482460 308 
Grapes, with Fulce ſo erouded up n 
As breaking thro? the natlve-Qupy” e 
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Figs (yet growing) candyd wer? 4 
By the Sun's attracting FW; * uod 
Cherries, with xhe downy Peach, moi nον,i- 
All within my eaſie Reach; 189171 Na! 217 0] 
Whilſt creeping near the humble 'Grotind N Oονοα 
Shou'd the Strawberry be Wund 289 az! tak 
Springing wherefo&er I ſttayd, 81 2 i13801.) 
Thro? thoſe Windings and that Slade. 
f OO at i en 210 nl 
ve! my y Gene let them be 14&H ym A= 
What may with'the Time agree; 
Warm, when Plaus does retire,” 11217 (at 
And is illſupply'd by Fi: 295% yin 
But when he renews the Year,” 163 boiloftzal 
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And verdant all che Fields 55700 dN *. 
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Beauty every thing - reſumes , dafrſyr i 
2110. ks 


1001 N17 ? 37s 10 1＋ 101) 

Birds have dropt their Wiiter-PliniaY” 7 Ro 
A {7 7 seen 

When the, LM full diſplay'd, re e 

Arg brovw d 07 wet b 


4 of # ®- i ? @ 5 1 
Stands in purer White array d. 
* | 2 4 0 4 
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Than 
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Than that Veſt, hich heretofers _— 2210 | 
The Luxurious * Monarch wor, 
When from Salem Gates he dove 
To the ſoft Retreat of Love, re yh v/ i012 
LebanonS,.all-burgifh'd Houſe, arti 5910 AY 


And the dear Egyptian Spouſe.,.! -- 7 7 OP 
Cloath me, Fate, tho not ſo Gay + 
Cloath me light, and freſh as May 37 7.111 vn 


In the Fountains let me view | 

All my Habit cheap and ne-. 
Such as, when ſxeet Zephyre IM „ m HI 
With their Moglons may A Dol ns 
Gently waving, to e 117-1 baA 
Vnaffected Careleſneſp: e ane 21 nl 5 1 
— . = = 


Grounds to beligye that the Lily mention bur Saviour —— 
par 'd to Solp vole Gia)! 15 really x hers 


wr wy ſeem in doubt A oy are. | 


truly meant by the Lili 6 as y thing $0 \ Plain Lill J 
enough for the Compari arment is muy 
Joſepbua to be — Baue 1 10 thug . por can 


any Flower, I believ ve @ greater 
White Zh. * 
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No Perfumes have there 4.5 Fart d NSH O a 
Borrowed from the Chymiſt is Art ; P bas amn a0 


But ſuch as riſe fre n flow” ry 


1 Jar 107517117 Vo beider of / 


81 
Or the falling Jaſmin Sheds! Jer 10H of 1097 F 


Tas the Odour of the Field, 
| An T _ 17 0 19.4 

Eſau's rural Coat did y Vield, 
D man Hot a 
That inſpir'd his Father's Pray 'r, 
For Bleſſings of the Earth an Air 
1 6 Sigg 570107 


Of Gums, or Pouders had i it rm Lada 
The Supplanter, then vokelt, : ” 


Footy Imo Han of 15.1 
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Eaſily had been delery d. 
Af. p. 9v80 yotlr 9H 
For One that did i in Tents abide; W 
n 21011 
For ſome — Handmaids Joy, 


And his Mother” 8 darling Boy. 7 


The only oor om oi) 
Let mo —_—_ no Fragrance wear 


But what the Winds from Gardens 
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In ſuch kind, furprizing 6 Gales, 
As gather” d from UE Fi dentie's V - 
All the Flowers 7 7 in them gre 9575 o 
Which Eur 1 870 ew, iis 03 5713014 


"| Theſe Circymſlances are related by Plutgred jn the Life of 510 
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In wreathen Garlafids rg 88 19885 Det eite o 


On Lacelis And 9 0 Mak mort bh*wornoe. 
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Who, chear'd by Ep be gl, 28 chf 108 


{Hof On! C 
Trebbd Numbers put to t ht, or e 


bon Mg 10 10bQG d 28wT* 
Let me, when I'mu ft be 


150 * — WSC TN 
In ſuch natural Colours ine; 
71814 41 5 {2&1 ail D 1igto! ff 
Wove, and paint ted by un, 
» L314 3-4 i, 1 14 10 2ucullald 107% 


Whoſe reſſ tendent Ra ro 
P arg TW pn, 57 10 Emu IC 
When they do too fie el ; bear, 
(2105, 2217 signs oil 
Let me find ſome clo 


etreat 
d 71 EN Nog) DN Vils 
Where they have no Palla ge made, 
* W. 7 0 104 
Thro? thoſe Wine ing — 155 
Noll 2115 net!. %,. — ot 01 
108. 34/260. e rbeA aut bn 
Give me there (ünce eaven has ſhowyn 


182 1. — 811 on aon: Im 78. 


It was not Good to be alone 
eq D % x) 03 DL 207 151 vw 1H 
A Partner ſuited to my Mind, 4 NR 
11 bai Halit at 
1ki 4 11810 ALLA (LIUL >. 4 


Solitary, pleas d agd kin | mor binding 24. 


Who, partiatly, m — ns Hon! H sch 11A 
Preferr'd to all Id in me ; 


wool I Y ith Seim foul W 
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Slighting, by my humble-Sidegit £2140 No 
Fame and Spletidory Wealgh and Pride au 
When but Two che Barth poſſeſt, 5 not 
"Twas | their happieſt Days, and beft g/ ©1202 01 
They by Bus neſs, nor by Wars, 4 aids 
They by no Domeſtick Cares, 145 07 
From each other er were dran, 
But in ſome Grove, or flow'ry aun, 
Spent the ſwiftly flying Tine,, 
Spent their own, and Nature's Prime, 
Ja Love; that only Paſſion gigen 
To perfect Man, whilſt Friends with Heaven: - 
Rage, and Jealauſie, and Hate, 105 2m3 213 2] 
Tranſports of his fallen State, 2815 ater all 
(When by Satar's Wiles, betty \aco! i 
Fly thoſe WO ang-that Shade on hir 
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Thus raw Geck and Noiſe iremov'd; nei 


het each n W e blo ach b'Tege 
115 Ns 3 a #73 8» | 370. 7 *- Th 2 gl 2 Fo 
mf Every 


Mella F O 4k. 
Every Object ſti produee 1 140 0 
Thoughts of Pleaſures and TOR” das ame 
When dame Rives ide away, - | 
To encreaſe the n e . „. 
Think we chen, how Time dos hate, 
To grow Eternity at laſ t. 
By the Willows, on ä N 3 MO! 
Gather'd into ſocial Ranks, 8 
Playing with the gentle W Div 262 ane 
Strait the Boughs, and ſmooth ae Ra Ache 
Moiſt each Fibre, and mn vo „ 
Wearing à luxurious Crop, © = 147 > | 
Let the time of Youth be ſhown, © - 
The time alas! too ſoon outgrown 57 èâʃn 
Whilſt a lonely ſtubborn Oak, | 
Which no Breezes can provokegy-- 0 0 
Na leſs Gults petſuade to move, 
Than thoſe, -which/in a Whirlwind 2 
Spoil'd the old Fraternal Feaſt, 6 es es 
pa hai en, Rirell'd 
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Rivell'd the diſtorted Trunk, art now o0iYiM 
Sapleſs Limbs Se für Mn vi9 tout 10 
Sadly does the Tie pteſige, 3911 s binoo 2þ 
Of our too near approaching Age! y1OI0 877 bak 
When a helpleſs Vine is Wundt, 21 nil 
Unſupported on the Ground. % 
Careleſs all the Branches ſpread . 
Sudject to each haughty Tread, or , ]ν] of 
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Living only in the Root; „tt 188i HA 
Back reflect ing let wo work ©1 bib 89H 
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Blaſted by a Storm of Fate,” f e516) t o 
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Falln, neglected, loſt, forgot, 203 2200 nar 07 
Park Oblivion all ber Lot; 0b liugaA v 
Faded till Arminda's Love, evo U vd om 
(Guided by the Pow'rs above) N rA £ 9111 J 
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"And Life diffus end. du band 
WY Late d thro? every Part ? Mixing 
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And tranſitory Il; din; „ „n 10 10 
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Wuen diſpos'd to be more Ga, * tnt 
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Io Woman acer alaw'd: before. 2442 
7 What Nature, or refining Art, rothen g 
K All that Fortune cou'd impat, tu vi. 
FI Heaven did to Arminds ſend. .' + fs; HT 
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r To her Cares the Cordial do,, 
7 Which elſe had overflow'd the Cu, 4143 
e So, when once the Son of Jeſs, Dofooinon e 
1 Every Anguiſh did oppreſsg + {30 1 oc? 
I Hunted by all kigds of Ils. 
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From his Houſga and Country derb, bu 11 
Made a Heathen, Fringe's Scoru g ctio i nod W 
Fate, to anſwer all cheſe Harms, 122 o1 νẽd 
Threw a Friend intp, his ABS 2roibommo? odT 
Friendſhip ſtill has been deſign d. 8 hi „ b ON 
The Suppdtt of Human kind, ailgimm smot ya 
The fafe Delight, the uſeful BliG,"; emo on 
The next World's Happineſs, and this.. 11. 
Give then, O indulgent Fate! amv. 


Give a Friend in that Retreat brig Hg Us) 
(Tho? withdrawn from all the reſt). ins Y! 0 


Still a Clue, to reach my Breaſt. r 5321 oF 


Let a Friend be ſtill canyey d. e IV 
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Thus, had *. Cra been conten; n | 
When from Maria Rage he Went, aH s 9beM 
With the Seat that Fortune gave, ins 01 1 
The commodious aàmple Cave, L N v Y 
Form'd, in a divided" Rock? 2x1] e sert 
By ſome mighty une ee 2 
Into Rooms of every Size, o Ag A T 
Fair, as Art id eer deim 22 ill 
Leaving, in the mais Roof” O cams vie 
(Gainſt all Storms nd Tempeſts pro) & oi 
Only Paſſage for the Light? uur odN) 
To refreſh the clicrful Siglit r 
Whilſt Three Sharers im His Pate 
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When the Hour arri d to Dink, 
Various Meats, ad i ſpriglitly Wie tb ei 

On ſome nee 75 a! 97010 
Every Day a. new fipply'd © BaLTSD _ SEN 
By 4 Friend's entruſted c 11 1161 5 1A 
Had He ſtill continud there, | 4 799880 A 2191 
Made that lonely ads Ce 21d of bel 
Both his Palace, 'and his Grave; »byloe 40 


Peace and Reſt he might have fot,” : Io 
(Peace and Reſt are under Ground) 4 a 
Nor have been in that : age ge, {ul 
Fam'd for a Proverbial Fates 0 3 75 
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In purſuit of Wealth been caugl 
And puniſh'd with 4 golden tilght itil 2A 
Nor had + He, who Crowds cc cou'd blind, 2m 29.1 
Whiſp'cing with a fowy Hinddſ, 
Made em think that from above vor {is mort 
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After Spain he had oer. rua, 11s 10 oH nei 
Cities fack'd, ang en S1 ⁰οẽſ 
Drove Rome! iN onſubs f frog, the Field, 9mot nO 
Made her dafli g Pente view... * v 
At a fatal, treachexous, Feaſt, 5 bust B ya 
Felt a Dagger in his Breaſt; ano? ff 3H bat 
Had he his once-pleaſing Thoughs, ils Se | 
Of Solitude to Practice brought; d aul 1h. 
Had no wild Ambition way d #124 bng 0 


In thoſe Iſlands had he Ray'd, #1951 hos 29824) 


Juſtly call'd the Sears of Reſt, at 9781 104 
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Let me then, indulgent Fate! 
Let me Ki, in my. R etreaty, © rity DE QUE 
From all roving Thoughts be, fred, .-.,2/ 
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Nor be my Endeavoyrs bed #4! 291ctanl4 its 104 
By Goods, that periſh. wick d Dead 
Fitly might the, Life of Man I „ ils 19 
Be indeed eſteem da d 5/2 A b qiſtrwo) 
If the preſent Moment were: cin 45 19. 
Of Delight his one Sf 7 (227 ybbig os 28. 
If po other Joys he knew" xt 1122691 615 Wo) 
Than what round about him gmwy- ?- 1 
Bur as thoſe, who. Stars wou'd r bid 
From a ſubterranean Place,, 1444 a0 
Through ſome Hngine lift their Rx is gadiW 
To the outwaxd; glotious Skies: oil mort 
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For all Pleaſures left behind bar 1m 2d 0 
Contemplatiens or Ming. 00D ya 
Let the Fair, the Uu the Vain vir | 
Courtſhip and Applauſeodbiain; ,; 2 ai 
Let th? Ambitious rue the ür: ofi2 1 
Ler the giddy Fool have-Mirtlsy /-- i #0 | 
Give the Epicure his Dmg +7 09 H 
Ev'ry one their ſe ral Wiſh 5 bac iclw na 
Whilſt my Trahſports I employ''s 5/977 2 18 
On that more extenſive Joy, & 0A 
When all Hewen ſhall be furrefpdd 4 


Jupiter and the Farmer.” 1 
W ene 


itt vey et tee FF 


For much the Tredgty wanted x Sy mar N 
By Dana's wealthy 


aL 


Sh * * 4 Ra 
59, . 25 wot 


4251. 


* 


But Merci u Steward kept the Oft, 
Unſatisfy d return 'd, nor could agree 
To uſo che Land ur pay his'fectet FeS: 
Till one poor Clown (thought fubt ler thih the 
| Thro' various Proſects tolling — * 
Conſents to take it, if at his Deſire © 019 0/1 
—_— tow'rds his Harveſt — 
he Froſt to kill the Worm, the brooding Snow, 
The filling Rains may come, and Pbæbis glow. 
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His Neighbours Grounds afford their due 
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He with fuck Contrariety does clue _ 
25. — So 


Miſt T Ou, 55 
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Whilſt others Load, he ſcarce has what to Clean. 
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No more ill I direct ch unerring Skies, 
N more my Subſtance on x Project lay, 1 011 
No more a ſullen Doubt I will betray., 
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Whilſt you in ach! Eaſe may chuſe to Sleep, 
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5 ſcarce the few Paternal Acres keep. 
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arewel, reply 4 his Friend, may : advance, 
And grow: the Darling of this Lady, Change ct 1 7 
'Whilft I indeed, not courting of her Grace, 

.Shalf dwell content, in this my Native Place, 
Hoping I tin Mall for your Eriend/be ktiown! 
But if too big for ſuch 3 'growh,”*! 
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But NS her, Want of Sight ſhou'd make her Stray, 
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That ſhe her Steps! to theſeloſt Paths ſhou A l gui 
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nt from her gaudy Coach in hafte, 
To kim hi g L Sn VII 
Fortung behold, who has been, lang purſu d, 
Whilſt all the Men, that haye my Splendors vie w dy 
Madly enamour'd, have ſuch Flat ries forg „ 


And wich ſuch Lies their vain Pretenſions u 1 M,. 


That Hicher IL am fled to ſhun their Sas, A 
Apd by free Choice conclude their v vain Dips 
uk 1 the Owner of thjs Manſion bis, 5 
nd he unſeeking Fortune ſhall poſſeſs. 


Tho' rightly charg'd as ſomething Dark of Sight, 
Yet Merit, when *tis found, is my Delight; 
ToKnavesatid Fools,when I've foe Grace BAY 
Thas been like ſcatt ring Money in a Croud, 
To make me Sport, as I beheld them ſtrive, 
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With Beef and Pudding ſtill perplext, 
yd t attempt @ nobler Liſe, 
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Why ſhou'd, M Two pootinye here, % n 


Brocher, -quath-he,- Lone — þ 
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To ſerve and boa unh homeln C herr 70 Io 


Your ſtony Bowels, and my Faces af bn 


Who tho? we move with awkward pater, 0 h 
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Abroad can't miſs of Wealth and Babes aud 

Then let » toftanaly. be going, Na UA 107 

And fee what in the World is Poing · 2d V8 
The bloated Jagg, ſupine and E. tage A 
Who made ng Wiſh, dur to be eaſy, 515 bak 
Nor, like. it's Owner, e er did think gail [. 
Of ought, but 10 be filfd with Drink ni ba 
Let ſomecking · mo d by. this fine ptsey, $A 
And frothing higher with Vain-glaty, 1 I 
Reply'd, he never Wanted Metal, Mun d A 
But had not, Sides; like ſturdy Ketrleriigittlr fol 
That in 2-Grovdicou'd ſhave.and;bufiley 1-1! 


And to Prefermam bear the Juſtle: n 1; V 
When the firſh Kugck would break 45 Meaſures, 
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A Superiority'you boaſt; my d r 
And dreſs the A I but rh hf 1067 0d W 
Than mine- w Conftituriows ſtronger; 10 
And i in Fatignes can hold out longer; 75:10 0 
And ſhout one Bang dont yen be taken". 01 
I into Nothiat mmot'd be hand. bak 
A daatre cry'd cl Por in for 4 
Doſt think, khere's ſuelt 4 Villain Porz £55 2 
That, when he'proffers Al and Shieitef̃, al en 
Will rudely Galle te Helter-Slertter ? T 02 bak 
NGmdie, bur follow to the Rodd; . nod 


Mere Fach ns drags his panProus LB pa- 
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And up the Hill were almoſt. clamberdg-- 
When (may t ever be bemember dp 
Down rolls che Jugg, and; after rattles 
The: moſt perfidious. of al Kenieszzipuondl ( x) 
At every Molebjll gives a Jump. 4a 
Nor reſts, till hy obdurate Thum 2 T 
The Pot of Stone, to ſhivers, broken, td W 
Sends cach miſguided Fool a Token: iA of 
To ſhow them, by this fatal Teſt, 

That Equal Company is beſt. w oll 

Where „„ nor are Oppreſt. 
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Whilſt, gentle Shonen thy Waters near tem flow, 
To De the Seats that crown thyBanksz' // 

— th £ wodg 
0 — yak eonſign'd for Hato 
And Place of ſweet) Repoſe to Wand'ters poor; 
The weary Stroleprdon' felt that Eaſe, 4 N 20 
Which many u dangerous Borough hat! deny) 
To him, and his Badgers lov Compeer 
or Food was wanting to che happy Par, 0 
ho with meek Aſpe&t, and pfecat ĩdus Tone, 


Had moy'd the Hearts of hoſpitable Dames, 
To furniſh ſuch Repaſt as Nature crav'd. 


Whilſt more 0 pleaſe the firarthy Bok! appears, | 
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And threat 
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Wich Song und Dance, and every I Pran“ 
Betting burem Crew;-untied by Herms: C0 
Whilſt kind Budgers ham'd ſuch fturdy Youths"! 
As next inte ber dender Thoughts revolytdy 11/1 
And now Were ſtraggling Ei, and Wend Jau 
Hoof beating, and at large, as Cl ande directe, 
Stil Hitting Paths leſt Men (tho ſtipd of Pente) 
we urge their calmer Thouglits to- Tron Way, 
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Or farce them o promote coercive Laws, 12 
Beating that Hemp which oft entraps 8 


Or into Cordage pleated, "and amab'd,” Lt 41100 
Deprives unruly Fleſh of tempting . all. 
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Limb-Wanting to the View,, and all miſſtagdq 


Pyrmies a pinian d Arm to fill che Sleeve, 


Erſt pendant, void, and waving wich the, Wind, 
The Timber-Leg obſequiouſiy withdraws: br 
And gives: to that of Bone Precedence, duegoolf 
Thus undiſguis d that Form again he Mf 
Which Damſel fond bad drawn. from. . lte 
And rid Bebeſls of patent dt and fork 3” 
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Of Hedge or Bern, enn bind dug caly/Beiths.) 
Be chou obſervant of thy Hugbapd's, Voice, 41;/ 
Sole Auditor of Flights and Figures bold ; * - 
Know, chat the Valley which ue heneg deſcty” 
Richly adored; Fanſcomb<Botton call: «94111154 
But whether from theſe Walls it takes the e 
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Shall wider Scenes diſplay of rural Glee 


Where banner'd Lords, and fair eſcutcheon'd 
[ Knights, 


With geatle Squires and the Staff griping Clown, 
Purſue the trembling Prey impetuous; "df 
Which yet eſcaping, when the N ight returns, 
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And downy Beds enfold their careleſs Limbs, 


More wakeful Trandle ( Knaplack-bearing Cur) 
Follows the Soent untrac'd by nobler Hound Sy 


And brings to us the Fruit of all their Teil. 


T "wk ſung, the Bard, whom potent Liquor rai , 
N or ſo contented, wiſh'd ſublimer Aid. 
Ye Wits! (he cry d) ye Poets ! (Loiterers vain, 


| Who, like to us, in Idleneſs and Want 


Conſume fantaſtick Hours ) hither repair,. 
And tell to liſt'ning Mendicants the Cauſe . 


Of Wonders, here obſery'd but not diſcuſs d: 


9 he 
5 (2) Where, 
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(2) 


1 
To Ella you might the Spring compare, 


(3) That flows near Pickerſdsne renowned Stream, 
Which, for Diſport: and Play, the Youths frequent, 
Who, train'd i in Learned School of ancient Wie, 
Firſt at this Fount ſuck i in the Muſes Lore, 
When mixt with Product of the Indian Cane, 
They drink delicious Draughts, and part inſpir'd, 
Fit for the Banks of Tjs, or of Chan, 5 | 
(For Cham and Iſis to the Bard were known, 

A Servitor, when young in Collge-Hall, | =_ 
Tho? vagrant Liberty he. early: thoſe, 


Who yet, when Drunk, retain'd Poeti ck Phraſe, 


(4) Ne or r ſhou'd (quot be) that Well, oerhung 
Aich Shade, 


Amidſt thoſe deigchb ring Trees of dateleſs growth, 
Be left unfathom' d by your nicer RE 


Who 


W 
_ | Plumes, 


| 12 
Nor Tay dull. Ruſſert 3 the 15 
Mouſe. 


+ as. 


Miſelpny T N 
Vho hence cu d extricate a thaylagd, 


4% 


GP4F'oblivious Lethe might convert (2 
The Bayhtant Waters of the ſleepy Poel. | . 

nut moſt — was that Morphean Sound 

For lulld Budgets, \ who had "tong deſir a —_ 


"4%. 2 12 p 


Gn 40 


Di on fair from Tales, — hroughly earns g | 
inkir . | ods 
When \ the Word Sleepy parted from. his Li =" 


PITTS. 172 


Sunk affable and eaſy to that Reſt, 
Which Straw affords to Minds C unves 
Dyer: filg Mas | FIOFINID 2 ved? 
5 — — — — — 
1 Þ j 1 1 1 , 8 447 
Exelanatory Norze ED 


A 


(1) Fanſomb- Bars eK. rand Retreat fir 
(2) Nr for Breeding White 1 a 


(2) Pickerſane, Ir 4 Point of Wye-Downs, dbere there Is an e- 
eellent Spring, much frequented by the Scholars 0 ＋ Fee: 
bool af z who meet there, ta drink the 
Sugar; bie bas been an ancient N and 4 greek Di- 
verſion to . | 1 
2 


e 97 wa, within. 4 um Weed 1 near „ Fanſocnl Back” 


— 


al wo F De- 
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A Deſcription of One of the Pieces of Tab. 2 
1 Long-Leat, mule after he famous Car- 
tons of Raphael; in which, Elymas- the 
Sorcerer is miraculouſly - firuek Blind | by 
St. Paul before Sergius Paulus, 2 e Pr r0- 
4 144113 Nx 350 Wal 
conſul of Alia. | 


if 
{43 V11 23110 


Inſcribed te the Land- HENRY nk, 
under the Name of THREAN OI. SI 


77 HU 8 Teen of old, the Walls zend, 


B 

Ere nobleſt Dames the artful Shuttle leſcorn'd: b 
{1 IIIC! 

* 

U 


Arachne, then, with Pallas did conteſt, 


—— „ 
And ſearce th Immortal Work was judg'd the 
12 N 5 F 3; "IF BUF: S' 3411, FBe 


No or valorous Actions, then,in Books were fought; 
But all the Fame, that from the Field was wee 


 Employ'd the Lom, where the kind Conſort \ 
| ux t! 


W 
Wilt ſharing in the Toil, ſhe ſhat'd the Fame, I V 
And with the Heroes mixt her ne 2 
No longer, Femrales'to ſuch Praiſe aſpire, W 
W 
2 


And ſeldom now We rightly do admire. 
ET 8 So 


Miſe FON 65 
Sq, Mu4bs, All Arts are by the Nen engroß d 
And Qur few. (Talents unimprov'd| or: erdiſs d 3 
Ben I, ho on this Subject bu compoſe, 
w geh che amd Vrbin for his Pencil choſe, 
(And bere, in tiny Wool e now! behold 
ee en! in each Shade, and Fold > 


Shou'd prudently from the Attempt wirhdra w, 


But Inclination proves the ſtronger Law; 


And tho the Cenſures of the World purſu 
Theſe hardy Flights, whilſt bis Deſigns I vi ez 
My burden'd Thoughts, which labour for Vent, 


Vega met 'explain in Vere, what by each Face i is 
. [meang 


"of SERG Tos firſt, upon his lofty Seat, 


vie due Regard our Obſervations treat; 5 
Who, whilſt he thence on ELTM AS looks down, 
Contracts his penſive Brow into a Frown, brit, 
With Looks inquiſitive he ſeeks the Cauſe 
way Nature acts not ſtill by Natures Laws. 

F 3 *T was 


„ Miſiliy PODS 


Twas but a Moment, ſince the Sorethers/Sighr 1 
nan Day, ct blazd Infernal Light: 


ouch d, the Optiques in a Moment faifd - / 
151 fle Illumination eps or veiPd ; 
| Throughout thy Extention of his Lan Sg, a 
No Fatt, like this, the Romas cou d bare, N 


Who, with ſpread Hands, i invites Mankind to gaze, 
And Napa in the profound Amaze. 


| Y19s&t O71 


To ſhare! bis Wonder every. one combines, FE: 
By dip r rent Aſpects ſhewn, and diff rent Signs. 
A comely kigute, near the Copſul placed, 
With ſerious Mildneſs and Inſtruction grac d, 
To Others ſeems imparting what he ſa w, 
And ſhews the Wretch with reverential Awe 350 
Wuilſt a more eager Perſon next wWe find, 
Viewing the Wizard with a Sceptick's Mind; 
Who his fixt Eyes ſo near him do's apply, og 


We think, enliv” ning Beams might from toe 
| [f1y, 


* * 4 n 
/ To 
* oa "©; * 
- a * 
. - 3 5 
f 
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To te-inkindle; by ſo juſt an Aim ere 
The tadial Sparks, but lately checled and tame. 
As Tapers new put out will catch app 


e e 35 * oo 8 1 Toh 


But dire Surprize ww Enquiry do's ſucceeyl, 6555 
whilt full Conviction i in his Face we read, -> 
And He, who queſtion'd, now deplores the Deed, | 


- 
+5 


To ſacred pA a younger Figure gies, © 


Wich ſeeming, Warmth, which Kill in oa 


209412 2; * fpi e 
And dez forward, Elder Menditedts nod A 
In Him, to note the Cauſe ne i 1 
Upon whoſe Brow do's evidently ine 001 
Deputed Pow r, t' inflict the Wrath Divine 
Whilſt fad and ſolemn, ſuited to their The # 


Each venerable Countenance appears, 
Where, yet we ſee Aſtoniſhment reveabd, 


The" by the Aged often ris gli % 


F 3 Who 
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Who the Emotions of their Souls diſguize, 
Our vs cup ſhou'd ſcem leſs Wiſe. 


010 ee TT 21202814 ee li no o/ 

But to thy u e we come 
Whoſe Blindneſs almoſt ſtrikes the Poet dumb; 
And whilſt She vainly to Deſcribe thee ſeeks) "| 
The Pen but traces, where the Pencil ſpeaks. 
of Darkneſs to be felt, our Scriptures write, 
Thou Darken'd ſeem'ſt, as thou woud'ſt feel the 


90 75 Lale, 


And with projected Limbs betray'ſt a Dread, 
Of unſeen Miſchief, levell'd at thy Head. tw 


Thro? all thy Frame ſuch Stupefaction reigns, 
As Night it ſelf were ſunk into thy Veins: 
Nor by the Eyes alone thy Loſs we find: 
Each Lineament helps to proclaim thee Blind. 
An artful Dimneſs far diffus'd we grant, 


And mg op all Parts through One important 
011 121 nyo fb, 0M AV Hat. 


be l 


15. 


Sin 


———— 


M. Ce P O yr 
Oh! migluy RAPHAEL; quibly fare enq wal 
Since in thy Works ſuch Excellence is found z fl. 
No Wonder, if with Nature Thou'rt at ſtrife, 
Who thus can paint the Negatives of Eiſe; | 
And Depriration more expreſſive make, cake“ 
Than the maſt perfect Draughts, which Qtlters. 
Whilſt to;this/Ghiefeſt Figure of the Piece, 
All that-ſurround it, -Heightaings do encreaſe: 
ad Amazement by Extreams is ſhe]7]œ rß 0 
Wos Meni his clos d Lids, extend theit * | 
Nor e can, by that, enough their Thoughts expreſs 
Which Nie aing Mouths ſeem ready tg confels, | 


Thus ſtand the L.1C 70 RS gazing on aDeed, 
Which dos all humane Chaſtiſements exceed; 
Enfeebl'd ſeem their Inſtruments of ſmart, 
When keener 5 can ſwifter IIls impart. ah 


FLBTION (Lil - (13.181 ba ; 
Tibbi, B BARNABAS, 23 Laſt, not leaſt 
[our Care, 


Seem'ſt equally employ'd in Praiſe, and Prayer, 
F 4 Acknow- 


Acknowledging th Omnipotent Decree, 
Yet ſoft Cömpbſſion in thy FC we : 
Whilſt lifted Hands implore a kind Relief 


no Impatience ani Grief; 
Fung Die 9 A A * iB 


"2 By n prove e 89d Cha TE” 20 
Do all tf b exceſſes of thy Looks confi ane: AV 


Lge 


Thus far, our flow Imagination goes: 


Wou'd the more skill'd TH E ANOR his diſcloſe; 


ee the Scene, and open to our Sigh 
bat: to his nicer Judgment gives Pelig 
Whoſe ſoaring Mind do's to Perfections climb, 


Nor owns Reliſh, but for Things fublimie”: 


Then, wou'd the Piece freſh Beauties Rill prefeft, 


Nor Length of Time would leave the Eye content: 


AS Moments Hours; as Hours the Days ud 


e Yo een, 
Obſerving, pan ang to AAS HIM. 


Q 15 Jasiisgm!l 


* 5tody 1890 ist 


» 9. } 
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D 1otoqinemO) ds gnigbalwonloA 


The Vaar Man amel fot 3 


BilsA- ü O N „Das dent nud 


Nathan's Paral Bets David after - 
the Murder get Uriah, aud Bis 
Marriage with Bathſhebs. 


Turn into V erſe and Paraphras'd;T 
Nololib 217! d 5 11:42 510m ods buoW 
OW A the 3 in Add 
The os of ſacred Hymns and Bla 

3 at 1 74 8 CPray w: 
In vain the Altar EO Now returns, 
Where unattended; Incenſe faintly burns | 
Inxvain the whiſp'ring Prieſts their Fears expreſs, | 
And of the Change a thouſand Cauſes guels. . A 


1 Irn Fi 


* 


Hxedleſs of all their Cenſures He retires, 

And in his Palace feeds his ſecret Fires; 0 
Impatient, till from Rabbah Tydings tell, 
That near thoſe Walls the poor Uriah fell, 


Led 


1 % F O EMG 
Led do the Onſet by a Choſen Few, Hin, „HN 
Whoa at "the treacherous Signal, ſoon | withdrey 


E AGENT 
Nor or” to his Reſcue e e er return'd again, 


KY 18 A 
Tilt by fierce Ammon” J Sword they faw i be Viet 10 


'Tis ee, 'tis . the holy Marriage-Knot, 
Too ſtrong to be unty d, at laſt is cut. 
And now to Bathſheba the King declares, | 

That xich his Heart, the Kingdom too is hers; 
That I{rae/s Throne, and longing Monarch's Arms 
Are to be filPd but with her widow'd Charms. 
Nor miſt the Days of formal Teats E&cecd, 
To croſs the Living, and abuſe the Dead.” ade 
This ſhe denies; and ſigns of Grief are Worn; = 


il! 
Bot mourns no more than may her Face addin,” 


Give to thoſe Eyes, which Love and Empire fit d, 
A melting Softneſs more to be deſir'd ; als iT 


Till the fixt Time, tho! hard to be endur d, 
Was p86 d, and a fad Conſort” 5 N ame Prüf, 


\ 5 : When 


When, wich the Pomp that ſuits a. Princeds! 


LThought, 
Kos * 1001 neee senen TH 
By Paſſion ſway'd, and glorious Woman tau ught, 


11 8 4 3931371 7 


1 ſhe's made, than Michal ſeated higher, 


eds 


Rh lhe unuſual Airs prophane the hallow'd 
© Te rer 


JO 11442 
Where art thou Nathan? 1 that spirit nos, 
Giv'n to brave Vice, tho on a Prince's Browꝰ 
In what low Cave, ot on what Deſert Coaſt; 
nme. it, is thy mane Ladd I 


2 


But 100 be comes, , the Rev dont 85855 appears. 
 Defil'd with Duſt his awful ſilver Hairs, 
And his rough Garment, wet with falling Tears. 


The King me. mark d, and conſcious wou'd. have 
„„ , [ite, 
The healing Balm which for his Wounds was ſhed : 
Till the more wary Prieſt the Serpents Art, f ) 
Join'd't to the Dove · like Temper of his Heart, > 


And thus rerardsthe Prince juſt ready now to part. 


1131 vL 2 Hear ; 
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4 — _—” Ls 1 


225 — .. 


was 


= Aa 


$ 
Fi 
p 
\ 


7s Me F O 
Hearme, the Cauſe betw it two Neighbours hear, 


Thou, ho for Juſtice doſt the Sceptre bear: 


Help the Oppreſt, nor let me Weep alone 
For him, that calls for Succour from che Throne: 


Good. Princes for Protection are Adot d, 5 


And Greater by the Shield, than by the Sede 
This clears the Doubt, and now no more he fears 
The Cauſe his Own; and therefore ſtays and hears: 
When thus the Pronber mm 0 om 90 10 
In a flowry Plain 
A King: like Man does in full Plenty reigñ 
Calts round his Eyes, in vain, to reach the Bound; 
Which Jordaz's Flood ſets to his fertile Ground 
Countleſs his Flocks, whilſt Lebanow contains. 
A. Herd as large, kept by his numerous Swain, 
That fil with morning Bellou ings the cob Airy / 
| And'e to the avs ſhade at ſcorching Noon repair. 
Near to this Wood 2 Jowiy Cottage 2 fads, 1 
Built by the humble Owner's painful Hands; 


107 | Fenc'd 


Miſcelum *P O:BM'S; 9 * 
Fenc'd-byca' Stubble· roof, from Rar and Herti 
Securd without, within all Pin and Neat. T 
A Field of ſmalb Extent ſurrounds the Place, 
In-which One ſingle Ewe did ſportand graz: 
This his whole Stock, till in full time there came; 
To pleſs his utmoſt Hopes, a fnowy Lamb p baf 
Which, leſt the Seaſon yet too Cold might prova, 
And Northern Blaſts annoy it from the Grove, 
Or tow'ring Fowl on the weak Prey/mighrheze, 
(For with his Store his Fears muſt too increaſe) 
He brings it Home, and lays it by his Side, A 
At onge his Wealth, his Pleaſure and his Pride] 
Still bars the Door, by Labour call d. away, 
And, when returning at the Cloſe of Day, 
With One ſmall Meſs himſelf, and that ſuſtains, 
And half his'Diſh it ſhares; and half his flender 


Acqen gool/ 3 (Seins. 
When 10 the reat Man' s Ta ble now there 
8 - "{cortrts 


A \ Lal as great, follow'd by hungry Groom 98 


809 | For 
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For theſp muſt be provided; ſundry Meats, 
The Beſt for Some, for Others coarſer Cates. 
One Servant, diligent above the ll Bens 
To help his Maſter to contrive the Bea ſt. // 
Extols the Lamb was nouriſhid with ſuch Care 
So fed, fo lodg'd, it muſt be Princely Fare > 
And having this, my Lord his own may ſpare 
In haſte he ſends, led by no Law, but Will, 
Not 20,entreat, or purchaſe, but 0 Kill- 
The Meſſenger's arriv'd ; the harmleſs Spoil) 
Unus'd to fly, runs Bleating to the Toil: 
Whit lor the Innocent the Owner far'd, Waka 
And, ſure wou'd move, couw'd Poverty be N 
Oh ſpare (he cries) the Produtt of my Ca, . 0 a 


My $ bobs Encreaſe, the Bleſſin ing on 1 Pray rs; 


17 D831 901 


My growing Hope, and Treaſure of my Life! 


More was he ſpeaking, when the mprdring Kniſ 
Shew'd him, his Suit, tho? juſt, mult be deny 'd, 


And the white Fleece in its own u Scarlet dyd; 


ö 


W hilt 
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Whilſt the poor e — weep- 
21890 1 001 201 — 


And lifts his Hands = Juſtice, to the Sky. 


Which he ſhall find, th incenſed Xing nova 
Whew for the proud Offence th Oppreſſor dies. 

Nethan ! by the Holy Name I ſwear, .*-! 
Our Land ſuch Wrongs unpuniſh'd ſhall not beat 
If, with the Fault, th* Offender thou declare. 

To whom the Prophet, cloſing with the Time, 
Toa art the Man replies, and thine th ill-natur d 


rein 


Nor think, againſt thy Place, or c State, I err; 
row. r above thee does this Charge proſe: 5 
Urg'd by whoſe Spirit, hither am I brought 
* expoſtulate his Goodneſs and thy Fault; 
To lead thee back to thoſe forgotten Years, 
In Labour ſpent, and lowly Ruſtick Cares, 
When i in the Wilderneſs thy Flocks bur few, N 2 
Thou didlt the Shepherd's ample Art purſue, 


Throꝰ cruſting Froſts, and penetrating Dew : 1 
111 1 | iu 


8 
Titbwondriag:Jefſe-law fix Brother) Paltz ne. 
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And Thou Elected, Thou the Leaſt and LaG;) 7 
A Scæptre to thy Rural Hand convey d, ä 
And in thy Bofbm Royal Beabties tz 


A lovely Princes made thy Prize that Day, © 


v/> £4 


When on the ſhaken Ground the Giant by. 
Stupid i in Death, beyond che Reach of Cries | * 


* \ « 


A. hat bore thy. ſhouted Fame to lining Skies, 


And drave the fying Foe as falt away, i "el 
As Winds, of old, Local, to e 5 Sea. NY 


* hyHeart with | Love;thy Temples with FE} 


03 af 


Tl All giving, Hand of Heay) n did largely / 
can [rown, 


Whilſt yet hy Cheek was ſpread” with youth 
cin eri ful Do) 


What more de craving Man of Gol implare? 
Or what for favour'd Man cou'd God do more? 
Vet cou'd not Theſe, nor 1/rae”s Throne, ſuffice 


Intemp”! rate Wilkes, « drawn thro” wanting Bye. 


One 


* 


= 
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One Beauty (not thy own) and ſeen by chance, 


Melts down the Work of Grace with an alluring 


_ [ Glance; 
Chaſes the Spirit, fd by ſacred Art, 


And blots the Title 4 FTER GOD OWN 
LHEART; 


Black Murder breeds to level at his Head, 


Who boaſts ſo fair a Part'ner of his Bed, 
Nor longer muſt poſſeſs thoſe envy'd Charms, 


The ſingle Treifiire of his Houſe, and Arms: 


Giving, by this thy Fall, cauſe to Blaſpheme 
To all the Heathen the Almighty Name. 


For which the Sword ſhall till thy Race purſue, 


And, in revolted I/-ael's ſcornful View, 
Thy captiv'd Wives ſhall be in Triumph led 
Unto a bold Uſurper's ſhameful Bed ; 


Wlio from thy Bowels ſprung ſhall ſelze thy 


Throne, 


And ſcourge thee by a Sin beyond thy own: 


G | Thou 


-- 
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Thou haſt thy Fault in ſecret Darkneſs done; 
But this the World ſhall ſee before the Noon- 


[ day's Sun, 


Enough! the King, enough! the Saint replies, 
And pours his ſwift Repentance from his Eyes; 
Falls on the Ground, and tears the Nuptial Veſt, 
By which his Crime's Completion was expreſt : 
Then with a Sigh blaſting to Carnal Love, - 
Drawn deep as Hell, and piercing Heaven, aboye 
Let Me (he cries) let Me attend his Rod, 
Far I have finn'd, for I have loft my God. 


Hold! (fays the Prophet) of that Speech beware, 
God ne' er was loſt, unleſs by Man's Deſpair. 
The Wound that is thus willingly reveaPd, 
Th' Almighty is as willing ſhow be heaPd. 
"T bags waſlyd ia Tears, thy Soul as fair does wy 


grow 
As 5 the firſt Fleece, which on the Lamb does 


[Snow 
Or on the Mountz in s top the — fallen 
Yet 
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Aﬀtng her Per impartial, and fevere, 


The Offpring of thy Sin ſhall ſpon. regen 
That Life, for which thou muſt not once repine; 
But with ſubmiſſive Grief his Fate deplore, 


And bleſs the Hand, that does wer no more. 


Shall I then pay but Part, and owe the Whole? ? 
My Body's Fruit, for my offending Soul? 
Shall I no more endure (the King demands) 
And "ſcape this lightly his offended Hands? 
Ohl let him All reſume, my Crown, my Fame; 
Reduce me to the Nothing, whence I came; 
Call back his Favours, faſter than he gave; 
And; if but Pardon'd; ſtrip me to my Grave; 


Jy Siac Since (tho he ſeems to Loſe) He ſurely Wins, 
Who pes but earthly Comforts for his Sins. 


1 * 


G 2 Part 


84 —— 
399591 ent Ido I e enwvioH ew TIN 'T 
Part of, i} e Fn, gow in the. Second Ac 7 * 
Athalia, 4 ragedy, , writien in French A 
den RAG. ain Im 24 ft: 1 E) 
+ 46 thy 1 517 90 RIC 03 8. 41014 Fr 


Enter, as in the Temple of Nee jy 1 
ATHALIA, MATHAN, LBNER. 


7 %o tay, 


ade W our e in this 2 


+ Lis ſeen, | 
Thus Aiſcomposd, and alter'd, JA 8 Queen? 
May we demand, what Terrors ſeize your Breaſt, T 
Or, why-your Steps are to this, Houſe addreſt, v 
Where four 1 Perſon ſtands expos'd 

To ſecret Foes, "within its Walls inclos'd 7 >! Y 
Can it 5e thought that "a remit that Hate? 8 


* , 
1 WED 7 . * 


155 te: 
Athdlia. No more! but Botli obſerve hat 1 


d 
1 

Not, chat I mean (recalling Times of Blood) A 
\ 

I 

1 


To make you Judges of the Paths I trod, 
VVhen to che emptyd Throne I boldly role; 
Treating all Intercepters as my Fes. 
4 "= Twas 
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runs Hear? ns Decree, that I ſhould thus ſucceed, 
Whoſe following Favour juſtifies the Deed, | 
Extending my unlimited Command wo 
From Sea to Sea o'er the obedient Land: 

Whilſt your Jeraſalem all Peace enjoys, 

Nor now th? encroaching Philifine deſtroys, 
Nor wandring Arab his Pavilion ſpreads, 


Near Je: Banks, nor waſtes flow? | 
. Na 


The great e 1 Terror of your Kings, 

wa Doug his 2 with their holieſt 

Things, 
Yields has a | Siſter, of his powerful Race, 

Should ſway theſe Realms, and dig gnify the Place. 

Nor need we add the late inſulting Foe, 

The furious Fehe does this Sceptre know, 

And ſinks beneath the Lad of conſeious Fears, 

When in Samaris he my Actions hears, 

| Diſtreſt by Foes, which pve againſt him rais'd, 

He ſees me unmoleſted, fix d, and pleas'd ; . 

; G 3 At 


86 


More than the weight of an objected Crown, 


Miſcellany Po E M's. 

At leaſt, till now thus glorious was my State ; 

But ſomething's threitned from relaxing Fate, 

And the laſt Night;which ſhou'd have brought me 


| Has all theſe great Ideas diſpoſſeſt, -. [Rel 


A Dream, a Viſion, an appatent View 
Of what, methinks, does ſtil my Steps purſue, 
Hangs on my penſive Heatt, and bears it down 


My Mother (be the Name with Rev'rence ſpoke!) 
Ere chearful Day thro? horrid Shades had broke, 
Approach'd my Bed, magnificent her Drefs, 
Her Shape, her Air did Jeſabel confeſs: 

Nor ſeemꝰd her Face to have refugd that Art, 
Which, in deſpight.ot Age, does Youth imparty 
And which ſhe practis d, ſcorning to decay, 


Or to be vanquiſhd ev'n in Nature's way: 


Thus all array'd, in ſuch defying Pride 
As when th injurious Conqu'ror ſhe deſcry'd, 


And did in height of Pow'r for ill- got Pow'r 
| [ derides 
To 


— 
— 


— 
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To mo he ſpake; theſe Accents ve me came 
Thou worthy Daughter of my ſqaring Fame, 
©'Tho;with-a more tranſcendent; Spirit 6l1'd, 


«Tho nnn e en Life to 
SV ge gc [ ſhield, 


„The Hebrew's God (Oh, Eo at the found 0 


4 8 U 'Thi and Them, and all their Rights 
* well | [c6nfornd, 


A pitying Groin conctdes 50 n Word of Aid. 


My Arms 1 thought to ar about the Shade 
Of that loy'd Parent, but my troubled Sight 
No more directed them to aim aright, | me 
Nor ought preſented, but a heap of Bones; 
For which fierce Dogs contended on the Stones, 
With Flakes of mangled Fleſh, that g- Ril 
Proclaim'd the Freſhneſs of the ſuffer'd III; 
Diſtain'd with Blood the Pavement, und the wal, 
Appar as in that memorable Fal 

| Abner. Oh! juſt avenging Heaven! — — [uf ide. 


/ Mathin Sure, Dreams like theſe, are for Pre- 
[ vention giyen. 


G 4 The 


| 
| 
| 
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The 29 SPLEEN, Mons 51014 


IN 69 A Findarick ae un 


\ \ Thou p roteus to abus d Manki 


„27“ eile . 0¹¹ kind, V. 
Who never 5 thy 1 real | Cauſe cod, 


NN HP bak 


Jr ois 


pe ? 
Hat art thou, 85 LEE 5 which & 957 


/ 08 be thee to remain in one continued Shape, 


k 7+ x47 


Still varying t thy perplexing Form, Py 


( „ 1%) * 


Now a Dead Sea thov'lt repreſent, . l 
A Calm of ſtupid Diſcontent, 
Then, daſhing on the Rocks wilt rage into a 
reel Mr 9 N fe Sehen. 


Trembling ſometimes thou doſt appekt, 10 
Difolv d inte 4 Panick Fer: 
On Steep intrudlig def th) Stad 0 Gila 


8 y Thy gloomy Terrours round 'the' Glent Bd, 


fa craud wirh wal Dreams the Melänchelt 
40 2honags[T/ 95 Head 


: 8 5 *s Midnight Hour is told, 


And drooping Lids thou ſtill doſt waking 4 
/ 


MA — 
Thy fond, De the N 
Before them RAS Tf ety dance. 


Unuſual Fires'theit pointed Htads advance, 
0 allainy Phantoms riſe. 1 
* Sich Wis is the 1 monſtrous Viſion ſeen, 


When n Brat — 4 (now beneath his Cares oppreſt, 
And al Rome's s Fortunes rolling i in his Breaſt, 


13 xH 10 
Before Philipþ7s lateſt Field, I 7 * A. 
Before hi; Fate did to Offavius lead) 5 


0 2 work 
Was nad by the Spleen, pho ar? þ 
1 $2! 41 10 MIS. 


89 


* Fla, the Mottat Part we blame © om 
Of our depreſt, and pondrqus Frame, 
Which, till the Firſt wit por chic 

e Thee, its dull Attendant, in, 

Still with the Other did comply, 
Nor clogg di tl the Active Soul, diſposd to c 
e the Manſions of it's native Sky. 


+ 0) i woH u 


- 
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Nor, whilſt in his on Heaven lie dwelt, 
Whilſt Man His Paradice poſſeft ; 


His fertile eee aN 


And all united Odours ſmelt mei 
No armed Sweets, until thy 1 
Cou'd ſhock the Senſe, or in the _—_ al 
A Auſht, unhandfom Colour place. 
Now the Jonquille/&ercomes the feeble — ; 
We faint beneath the Aromatick Pai, 
Till fome offenſive Stent thy Pow'rs/appeale?! : 


And e we * 7 for ſhort, and tauſeous 
SE e FAY 


J 4 ,* 9% 40} Ban 9010.5 
19 6 ey * One thou Joſt poſſels,, . 


New are thy Morions, and thy Dreſß: 5 
Now! in ſome Grove a lining Friend 
Thy falſe Suggeſtions muſt attend. 
Thy whiſper'd Griefs, thy tancy/d. Sorrows hear, 
Breath'd in a Sigh, and witneſs'd by a Tear; 


Ty N 


* 


ö White 


By 
In 
ö 
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Whilſt in, the light, and vulgagi Crone, 07 
Thy Slaves, more clamorous and ſoud, / 

By Laughtersunprovok'd,thy Influencetoo confeſs. 

In the Imperious Wife thou Vapours art, 
Which from oerheated, Paſſions riſe 
In Clouds to the attractive Brain 
Until deſcending thence again, 

Thro the Oer · caſt, and ſhow ring Eyes: 
Upon her Husband's ſoften'd Heart. 
He the diſputed Pe int muſt yield. 

Something reſign of the conteſted Field; Find 

Tilt Lordly Man, born to Imperial Sway, | 

Compounds for Peace, to make that Right TY 


And W armd with Spleen, do's ſervilely 
Mt bas pw] 1 A111 N 


nei grit - οονν 2mMot at wore 
The Fool, to imitate the Wits, : 
Complains of thy pretended Fiss 
And Dulneſs, born with him, wou'd hy 12 8 
Upon thy accidental Sway; 


» 1 


Becauſe, - 


* 
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Becaulſez ſometimes, thou doſt preſume 
dus the ableſt Heads to oom. no? 21 3 
{ Thatz. often, Men of Thoughts rend, 

Impatient of unequal Sence, 

Such flow Returns, Where they: ſo much diſpenſe, 
Retiring from the Croud, are totliy Shades intlin'd. 

Oer me alas! thou doſt too much prevails 1/17 

ai feel Th Force, whilft I agataſt thee rail; ( 


I Kal m. 2 Verſe enn and my crampt 3 
qd wth k - 4.46, noe 3 L 


Thro thy black 5 I all Objects ſee, 

As Dark, and Terrible as Thee, 4 
My Lines decry d, and my Employment thought. 
An uſeleſs Folly „ Or preſumptuous Fault: b bak 

- Whilſt in the Mufes Paths I ſtray r, 
Whilſt in their Groves, and by their ſecret gprings 
My Hand delights.to trace unuſual. Things, 
And deviates from the known, and common way; 

Nor will in fading Silks compoſe 


| Faintly th inimitable Roſe, 
s Fill 


Fil 


Tl 
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Fill up un Ill drawn Bird, or paint on Glufs « 
The Sov/reign's bliite'd and vndiſtingtuiſtyd Pack, 
The theeatning” Hagel, and tlis Ipealting A. 
930290 Lupen 15 als m 
Parton thou art to evry groß Abus, 
The ſullen Hiaband's feigid Excuſe, 
When tlie ill Humour witli his Wife he ſperits, 
d bears recruited Wit, * Spirits to His 


| \ idm ont EFrien ds, 
4 1 he Son o Bacchus Nd — Pow r, 


As to the Glaſs he till repair, 
Pretends but to remove thy Cares, 
Snatch from thy Shades one gay, and ſmiling Hour, 
And drown'thy Kingdom in a purple Show/ r. 
When the Coguetle, whom 'ewky Fool admires, 
ud in Variety be Fair, F fr nt MiD 
And, changing haſtily the Scene 
From Light; Impertinedt; and Vain 
Aſſumes a ſoſt, a melancholy Air, 


' 3 
iin 


. N 70 8 
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a Aud of her Eyes rebates the wand ning Figs, 


e careleſs Poſture, and the Head reclig'd, .; 
The thoughtful, and compoſed Face, 


5 «a the withdrawn, the abſent Mind, 


Allows the Fop more liberty to gaze, © oT 
Who gently for the tender Cauſe inquires; 
The Cauſe, indeed, is a DefeRt in Senſe, 


way the _ alledg'd and ſtill the dull Pre: 


1 | ( teuce. 
Bur theſe are thy fantafick than | 
The Tricks of thy pernicious, Stage, 
Which do the weaker Sort engage; 


. York are the dire EffeQs of thy, more power. 
[ful Charms. 


By Thee Religion, all we know. 
That ſhou'd enlighten. here below, 


Is veil'd i in Darkneſs, and perplext 
Wich anxious Doubts, with endleſs =D 


C vext, 
And ſome Reſtraint imply'd from each + _ 
„ [ ted Text 


Whilſt 


2 —— 


- 
M 
; 
1 

1 
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"Whilt Touch not, Taſte not, what is feay gen, 


Is but thy niggard _— augen boultdous 
ST D2atoqrn L Heav'n. 


From Speech reſtrain , by Fs Deceits abus d, 
To Deſarts baniſtid. or in Cells reclusd, 
Miſtaken Vot'ries to the pow rs Divine, 
Whilſt chey a purer Sacrifice, deſign,. 


E * 
tr i 


Da but the Spleep obey, and warſhip at thy Skrige.. 


In vain to chaſe thee ev'ry Art we try, 

In vain all Remedies apply, 

In vain tne Iodian Leaf infüſe, 

Or che parctrd Eaſtern Berry bruiſe; 
Some paſs, in vain, thoſe Bounds, and nobler 

Ard 107 [ Liquors ule. 

Now Monde in vain, we bring, 

Inſpire the Flute, and touch the String. 
From Harmony no help is had; . 
Muſt bur ſoothes thee, if too ſweetly fad, 

nd if too light, but turns thee as Mol. 3 


Notz 48 


2 4 
8 ITS Tho? 


if. a 
hc 


9 e renn 


be che Fhyſrciana greateſt Gans; 4 2 RY 
Altho' his growing Wealth he: fees 
= Daily encreas'd by Ladies F 


- — 2 H 11 
Let doſt thou baffle all his ſtudzous Pai 


Not skilful Lower thy Source rol "find, 
Or-thro? the well-diſſeted Body ace. 3 n 


The ſecret, the myſterious ways 


a ww 1 


| Fu Rich thou doſt ſurprize, and prey 9 the 
Thee in the Search, too deep for Humane 


I Thought, 
Wich unſucceſsful Toil he wWrought, 


Till thinking Thes to ve catelid, Himſelf by 

vw 81 '> 4 | "43.4 Lehee Was oy ught, 
88 -Retain'd thy Prien ner, r,thyacknowledgtd Slave, 
And ſunk beneath thy Chain ton lamented Grave, 


Tiki 3437 © WY 36 #97 6.&5 W ne 0 . 
, 9 17 5 » * 21 ö 1 | 
E WOIC Dai get ee A Ori ini av 
YEW T3": 
i a Hs n ze n arts np 
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An EPISTY E' Fan Neander #5 He- 
pharſtion in hir * A 


Wass fach a a Polt, w ith” ſuch d Gerd 
4 


vt 231045 
kab' Breath, as "thy Diſeaſe 
75 Such tory ay ring was} = thy Dies 


Wid ET that ES endure, 


— — —egh 

5 Menn 
They y migh he renew the Fight, n cold Foe 
b eck © | 147) a Ae 


As on Arbel#'s Plains we turn'd the ; ther, 


When Perſians through our Troops had mow'd 
[ their way, 


When the rough Scyzhians hm BE 


a barb'rous Shouts proclaim*d the . 
H Till 


* 


- — — . ———̃ẽ —_ 
: 
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Tin Ger my Head ( to ſtop the fwift Deſpair) 
The Bd of Jove fals the fupporting Ar,; 
Above my Plume does his broad Wings diſplay, 
And follows whereſoe er I force my Wa: ye 6 
Whilſt Ar iſt ander, in his Robe of White," 
Shews to the wav ring Hoſt th eee. 
New Courage it inſpires in ev'ry' Breaſt, N 
And wins at once the Empire of the Eaſt. 
Cou'd He, but now, ſome kind Preſage afford, 
That Health might be again to Thee reſtord; 
Thou to my Wiſhes, to my fond Embrace; 
Thy Looks the ſame, the ſame Majeſtick Grace, 
That round thee ſhone, when we together went 
To chear the Royal Captives in their Tent, -- 
Where Sg umbir, proſtrate on the Floor, 
Did Alexander in thy Form ador qm 
Above great Aiſcalapins ou'd he ſtand, 5 09 
Or made immortal by Apelles Han. 
But noreviving Hope his Art allows, nl 
And fucti cold Damps invade my anxious Brows, 
A T 0 
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As, when, in Cdaw pluag'd, I dard the Flood 
T' o er- mateh che Boilings of my youthful. Blood. 
But Philip, ta my Aid repair d in haſte 
And whilg the profferd Draught I boldly taſte, 
As boldly, He the dangerous Paper views, 
Which of hid Treaſons does his Fame accuſe. 
More thy Phyſician's Life on Thine depends, 
And what he gives, his Own preſerves, or ends. 
If thou expir ſt beneath his fruitleſs Care: g 


To Rhademanthws ſhall the Wretch repair, 
And give ſtrict Anſwer for his Errors there. 
27D Ans rr < Net n 00 IT dt) 
Near thy Pavilion liſt'ning Princes wait, 
Seeking from thine to learn their Monarchs State. 
Submitting Kings, that poſt from Day to Day, 
To keep thoſe Crowns, which at my Feet they lay, 
Forget th? ambitious Subject of their Speed, 
And here arriv'd, only Thy Dangers heed. 
The Beauties of the Clime, now Thou' rt away, 


Droop, and retire, as if their God of Day 
a H 2 No 


No more ben cheig rh Proy'rs would ſhioe, 
Or ta take their Ingenſe, at his late Decline- 
Thy Panſus how I feaz £0, ame, 11 
Leſt to thy Heat it add redouh hd Flame; hi 
Thy lovely Wiſe, thy. Pariſaric.weeps 11-7 
And i in her Grief a ſolemn Silence keeps. 
Stretch d. in her I Jupen the fuer the. lies, 
pale her Looks, ſo motionleſs her Eyes, 
Shen chey gave thee leave at firſt to gaze 
— . — unguarded Face 
When the two beauteous Siſters lowly knelt, WE 
And ſud to thoſe, who more than Piry felt. 
To chear lier now Statirs vainly proves... | 
And at thy Name alone the biss, and moves. 


n it 


But why theſe ſingle Grieß would 1 expoſe? 


The World no 0 e no 10 War, ul Bus nef 
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BV H my btafted" Title now keligH ß 
Not Aumus Son, nor born f Race Dis ine, 

But Mortal all; oppreſsd with reſtleſs Fears, 
Wild with ty Cares, and Wontaniſh' in Tete 
Tho? Tears, before, I for old Ch ſhed, 

And wept more Drops, thati'the old Hero bled; 
Ew'n nw, methinks, I ſee him on the Groutd,.- 
Now ds are Arts 0 wiexlicd —.— 7 


Sh 


Az wah "= Gal 


Yet Hk. for whom this mighty Erie edi ring, 


Not Alexinder valud, bur the King, - Fiend; 
Then think, how much that Paſſion my | tran- 


DION? Neu 


Which not a Subject r raiſes but a Friend; 

An equal! Partger in tl the yanquiſtyd Earth, 
Brother, nor impos'd upon My Birth, ＋ od 

o weak a Tye unequal Fhoughts to bind, 

t by the gen'rous Motions of the * aue 


. # \ 
, 3 25779 
> 


H 3 | " 
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My Love to thee for Empire'was the Teſt, 

Since him, who fromi Mankihd''ebwd Sul 

DnD 0G336M dn U the beſh; 

The Gods thought only fit for Monarch on 
[the reſt. 


Live then, my Friend ; but if that muſt: not be, y 


Nor Fate will with my boundleſs Mind agree, 

Affording, at one time, the World and Thee; 13: 
To the moſt Worthy Plt that Sway reſigh; 

And in Elyum keep e mine, 


— — — — — — 


— —__ 


riage of Edward —— Eſquire, and 
Mrs. Elizabeth Herbert, 


YP one day ask'd his ads C ) 
When ſhe meant that he 7 Wed! ? 
You re too Toung, my Boy, ſhe ſaid: 
Nor has Nature made another 
* Fit to match with Cupid's Bed. 


F 


| 


«pid chem her Sight direQed+ g 

To a lately Wedded Pairs; 2117 
nere Himſelf the Match effected; | 
/"Th They as Youthful, they as Fair, 1 


ving by Example carryd Lm > 2.90 4 
This firſt Point in the Diſpute; yi) 10 
tos RSELET next. he faid's not Marry'd: 110R A 


Har with eier Clank eu” TR 


* * " o 

W 2 _ . 
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La Paſſion Vaincue. 7 


N. Mn wo 4% tony vary yy n 1 EP . s Iry "4 


Done 170 Engliſh with Liberty,” 


Abg. 1 


N the Banks of the Severn a deſpra Maid 
(Whom ſome iy” n+ lecting 
D HAN & Vows, ha ber 
Stood reſolving to baniſh all Senſe, of the Pain, 
And purſue, thro? her Death, @ Revenge on the 


U Swain. 


Since the Gods, and my Paſſion, at once he defies; 


Since his Vanity lives, whilſt my Character dies; 
we H 4. No 


194 dada FR 
No more (did. ſher ſa) vill J tile winh! Fate 
But commꝭ to che Waxes-batfuanyLobeaii 


1120 12 
And now to da with th git EL BR 


Juſt ready to plunge, and dlönb id \explteys'” 
dome Reflections on Death, and its Terfors untiyd, 
n _ for the Shepherd; ſome Plaſhings of 


[ Pride 
Ar length pull he artet the cry 
200 N bo hg na Strits, 


Since the Sweine--are n and Pve hut 
[Ore Life? 


AA ob os} mois 131 Won 1 vs 


— 8 — 
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The Owl Deſeribing Jer Tam Ones, 


HY: was tha daleful Creattre'made,”* | 
Which ſeeks our Quiet to inwadee: 
And ſcreams ill Omens through ittie Shads? 7 
Tvas, ſure, fur every Mortals god. 
When, by wrong painting of her Brood, 
one has them for the Eagles Foo: WT 


a, Why 


Jl TT — 2 — 2 © 


=» = - tv & © 


<< 


» wal * 


> was "— 


— "I „„ 


8 
Md, NOE mos 
Who! profſerꝭd Saſtty to her Fribe, W 
Wowd-ſherbutrſhew them or deſerihe; 29? if 
H him, his Bowen bride. 


1M voi 3653 dare yigmod 0 wor DEA, . 
When,thus,ſhe aid. ee ee hs "wt 1 
In Looks my. Yong: do all, , hh 
Nor Nightingales can ſing ſo v tt. 


ab414 ! 

You j joy, to ſee che pretty Soul 
Came cri from their ſecrer Holes. 

dul e 


But I ne er let them take the Air, bY 


—— ET" —— _ —— 


The Fortune: hunters do fo ſtare; 


andiHcirefſes inderd they are. 2 s 


| This ancient Yew three hundred Years, [+ | W 


Has been poſſeſsd by Lineal Heits: 
The Males extinct, nov All is Their ha 


I hope Pve:done their Beauties ncht, 287 T* 
Whoſe Eyes-outſhine, the Stars by Night ;120W 


Their Muffs and Tippets too/are»W hits.” b odds 
SN | The 


| # 
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The King of Cedars veil'd his PoWw-er, But 
And Twore he'd faſt ev'n from that Hemm, 


4 
= 


Ere he'd ſuch Lady Birds devour. Jo 


Ti Agreement ſeabd, on either e b bes 
The Owl now promis d, ae 1 


All his Night- Dangers to divert; 1 fie Uu 
As Centinel to ſtand and whoop, © “N WI 


If ſingle Fowl, Or Shoal, OR I Fc Mel! 8 At 
Should at his Palace aim or ſtoop. Ae bot At 


But home, — diity mo T 
The Eagle comes, and takes his Seat, {152 V²ů It, 
Where they did theſe Conditions treat. Om 117 B 


The Mother-Qwl was proPd away N 
To ſeek abroad for needful Prey, Union 108 


And forth the Miſſes came to pla. þ 
What's here! che hungry Monarch ery d, I 
When near him living Fleſh he ſpy'd, ] 


With which he hop'd to be ſuppiy d. | 
1 | But 


, Mei 'P OHM io 
But recolle ting; twas the Place, 
Where he ſo lately promis d Gras 
To an enchanting, beauteous Nade 


He paus d a while, and kept bis Maw, 1e 


With ſober Temperance, in awe, q vt) 311 $ 
Till all their Lineaments he ſa w. 


What are theſe Things, and of what Sen, 
At length he cry*d, with Vultur's Becks, 1 
And Shoulders higher than their Necks? 


Theſe wear no Palatines, nor Muffs, 


” ”- 
377 = 1 fi 4 


Italian Silks, or Doyley Stuffs, 8 2 og 211 i | 


But motley: Callicoes, and Ruff. 


Nor Brightneſs in their Eyes is ſeen, 
But through the Film a dusky Green, 


And like old Magery is their Mien. 
R 3 
Then for my Supper they're deſign'd, 
Nor can be of that lovely Kind, 
To whom my Pity was inclin'd, "'N 
wh | "IF 12 55 * 


x08. Miſlelley"PoBItE 
Ne, byere Delays; 25\fqon as br ary, 7. 
The Plumes are ſtripp d, che Griſtes broke, | 
And near the Feeder was tg cho |, 
When now return d the grizly Dame, 2 \ 
(Whoſe Family was out of Frame) © 977832 bak 
n dves Whi a2 off Ve 
How! quoth the Lord of ſoaring Forge, N 
(Whilſt horribly ſhe wails and bowl ; 


Were then yay Progeny but Owis? chu + 
o9 20 1 


I thought fone. Phenix was e Si 1e, 14 bak 
Who did thoſe charming Looks inſpire,,, ford) (V 
That you d prepar rd me to admire. Al 


10 ni bn 


Upon your ſelf the Bind be laid; O Henn A 
My Talons you've to Blood betrah'd, „4 c | 7 


* * 2 $44} © Word Mo 57 aid. 2962 Sto W) (V 

Faces or Books, beyond their Worth bd, b1k 

Are cenſur d whe aud. thus to hcl ke Moll T 
1) £99 12 212 0 T T 
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The Philoſopher, be Tung 
„ aud bis Statues 550119 11 


A Fond Adelia, Mother brought” 
A A Scalptor to indulge lier Thought, 

And carve her Only Sonn 
Who to ſuch ſtrange perfection wroughlt, 
That every Eye the Statue caught, 


wor 
Nor ought. was lf undone. 2 

nn 
A youthful Smile adorn'd th: 1 ad wo 
The poliſh gave that Smile a Grace; 


4 net ago“! 
And through the Marble reigns 


D ori ve 

(Which well tlie Artiſt's Skill cou "a" tc, 25 

And in their due Poſitions place) Og 
A Thread of purple Veins 111 

EP 


The Paraſites about it came, 5 8 
(Whoſe Praiſes were too large to to name) 
And to each other faidj 8 
The Man fo well had reach'd his iiſn, 
Th' Original cou'd Oer it claim b 
Only a native Red. . Mean 


Mam, 


—— — — 
I co 
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110 


Mean while a Sage, amidſt the Crod, ' 7 


Thus, with a Precept wiſe and loud. 


Check'd the Vain-glorious Boy; 

By telling him, who now grew proud, 

That tho with Beauty twas endow d, 
The Figure was a $95 


?Twou'd. neither combate, nor debate, | \- 


But idly ſtand alone; 


Bids him beware, whilſt Men ate, 1 


In Stone thus his nber great, 


"IF _ 
Lt. l — — _ _—_— Att. MC 


carrying to a F. AIR. 


The Hog, the Sheep, and Goat, 


HD x 71 
10 does not with, ever to o judge, aright, 
And, in the Courſe of Life's Affairs, 
2 10 have a quick, and far extended Sight, 


\ 


»3tQ ' 


Tho 
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Tho' it too often multiplies his Cares? 
And who Wer 10 but \grate arid 


I ſhares? 


| 1 
This felt the Swine, now carrying to the Knife, 7 
And whilſt the Lamb and filent Goat 2 
In the ſame fatal Cart lay void of Strife, 
He widely ſtretches his foreboding Throat, 


Deaf'ning the eaſy Crew with his "gs 
L Fore. 


The angry Driver chides Gm d * 
And bids him all this Noiſe 1 al 
Nor be more loud, ci dar tienes, 


Who with him. travel'd to the neighb'ring 
[ Farr, 


Addquitkly hou'Larrive, and be unketter'd there. 


fl | 7 bs 


| This, quoth the Swine, 1 do believe, is d 
And ſee we're very near the Town; 51 


erh 91. 10-5 « 


[ View, 


Whillt theſe poor Fools of han, and bounded 


MIT | ; T x 


- 
— * 
— — — 4 — —— <> 
— . - 7 a 


ow Thy ans 


And vel One of er Mil the Order of be 
ande 2%; a 60 


a 3 N dg nile A 


: rn al the dreadfl Burchers i in a Row, 


10 my far-ſearching Thoughts appear, N | 
Who know indeed, we to che Shambles 80 


6 gs "Whilt I, Whom none but Belzebub wou'd 
' « [ ſhear , 


Nor b but his Dal wou'd milk, muſt for my 
| [Carcaſe feat. 


4 
— 


1 


But tell me then, will it prevent thy kate? 2 
| The rude unpityiog Farmer Cries 3 3, L ©) ah 
if not, the Wretch who taſtes his SuPrings | late, 
N. ot He, who thro” th'unhappy Future — 


Math of Oh os be held moſt Fortunate and 
sm . O ay 


_ "6 # Mis Nr #3 8 


n = | yvqqgidmni 0 13 art little Sto 
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= 15 The Shepherd and the Calm. 


1. 1 a: 7: * zz» bak 


; his Paſſions wich a warb/ling Sound, 
A Shepherd-Swain _ ſtrerch'd — 


g 4 Oh 6 Ms 2991331 ita 20 


Whilſt all were mov'* who their Attention lent 


6s E115 4 91 Nu 


Or with the Harmony i in Chorus w went, 14 


lets chan Jo et more than 
4 ee „ daf Content, 


(Between which two Ertreams true Pleaſure lies, 
Oer rua by Fools, unreach'd-at by the Wiſe) 

But yet, a fatal Proſpect to the Sea 

Wou'd often draw his greedy Sight. away. 2 


He ſaw the Barqbes unlading on the Shore, 
Aud 80 Seed rhetr Wealth, then ſcorn'd' 


Then wou'd thut Little loſe, or! elſe = 


UW. t { make it more 
To Merchandize converted is the Fold, 
The Bag, the Bottle, and the Hurdles ſold ; 


The Dog was chang'd away, the pretty Skell 
Whom he had fed, and ravght, and lov'd ſo a, 


114 Mah T ON 
In vain the Philis wept; . hiab heretb f 
Rægęiv id his Preſents, and his Garlands wre! 
Falk and upbraided, he forſakes tlie Do 
| Nor.coucts her Smiles, nor fears tho Oceans From. 
For, ſmooth it lay, as. if one ſingle Wave: 
| Made all the Sea, nor Winds that Sea cou d heave; 
Which blew nd more tlian might nis Sails ſupply? 
tear was the- Air r and Phebus lauglid on 
With this AA Care rer ev” ry ching combines, | 


11 eolrvo Hl 


aud Geld id Gola tis hap 'PPy Voyage j joins; 


Dee 06613 11 


2 am 4750 ob 
For - rigged "rg egos ohh [on the way 


102101 50 2 Ys 


Scarce cou'd the Men e elca p had 

OF n 8 al rhe Prey. 
Our biking PETER 10 the hich was throwh' 
Upon thoſe Lands, which once hadi been lils o. 
Where other Flocks now paſturd on the Graſs “ 
And: other C6r9dons had woo'd His Las. 
A, Servant, for ſmall Profits, there he turns, 
Yet thrives again, and less and lefs hetmournsy © 

\ © 8 4 Re- 


hight 
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Re · purchaſes in time tt abandoned Sleep 
Which dad rperiende taught Aim how to Keep: 
When frum that very Bank, ene Halcybn Day, 
Onorhich he leand, when tempted to the Sca 


He notes a Galni; the Winds and Waves were ſtill, 


And promis d What the Winds nor Waves fulfill, 
A ſettbd Quiet, and Conveyance ſure, oa nou 
To him that Wealth, by Traffick; wou d procute 
Bit the rough part the Shepherd now performs, , 
Reviles the Cheat, and at the Flatery Korms,, , 


Ev'n thus (goth he) you ſrem'd all Reſt 3 


You ſleeping Tempeſts, you. untroubl'd Seas, 
1225 ne'er to be forgot, that luckleſs Hour, 
which I put my Fortunes in your Power; 
Quitting my lender, but ſecure Eſtate, 
My, undiſturbd Repoſe, my ſweet: 3 nog! 
For Treaſures which you- raviſh'd in a Day, 
But ſwept my Folly, with my Goods, away. 
Then ſmile no more, nor theſe falſe She ws employ, 
Thou momentary Calm, thou fleeting Joy; 
N ; I 2 No 
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No more on me ſhall theſe fair Signs prevail, - 


Some other Novice may be won to Sal, 


Give me a certain Fate i in the obſcureſt vale. $ 


The Loxp and the Ba Gann. 
s bn view his ſtately Walks and Groves, 


A Man of Pow'r and Place 
Was haſPing on; but as he roves, 
His Foe tlie lighted Bramble proves, 
And ſtops his eager Pace. 


That Shrub was qualify'd to Bite; 


And now there went a Tale, 


That this injurious partial Wiglit 
Had bid his Gard'ner rid it quite 


And throw it o'er the Pail, _ 


Often the Bry7 had wiſh'd to ſpeak, 
That this might not be done; 

But from the Abject and the Weak, 

Who no important Figure make, 
What Stateſman does not run? 


But 


2 © 


If 


= 2 


* 
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zut clinging n now about his Waſte, 
) Bro he had time ro fly, Se 
My Lord (quoth he) for all your haſta, | 
Pl know why I muſt be diſplacd, | 
And Wie the Rubbiſh * 


31; 34 14) Oe 


212 * 
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Muſt none but buffle headed Trees 
Within your Ground be ſeen? | 

Or tap'ring Yews here court the Breeze, 

That, like ſome Beaux whom Time does fiveze, 
At once look Old and Green. 


I ſnarl, *cis true, ald ſometimes ſcratch * © 
A tender-footed Squire; . 

Who does a rugged Tartar SY 

When me he thinks mme an 0% en 
And jeers for my Attire, ier 2} . ff 


13 


Wo 
22 
4 — 
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| * 
As to Yourſelf, ho gainſt mei ſtet i 4 
E'en give this Project er eν oilw 10 


For know, where er my Root id ſ ttt 


Theſe rambling Twigs will Paſſage get, 
And vex you more __ more. 
| Ae g hizoW Qt 


el 


No Wants, no Threatnings, nor the 4 50 TW 


Will curb an nigry M.: ö l hb vi 201. 


n betrat 
Then think not to chaſtiſe, or Fa en. af r | 


Appeaſe the Man, if Jou'd prevail, > T 


MoH gl W 
Who ſome ſoap Satire writ, 5 
1 nl 110 OUY 
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The CAUTIOUS LOVERS, 


OO! 2 Hot 3153! TW 
"Eby let's from the Croud reti of FR. 
WO) lt 
For, What to you and me 
(Who but each other do deſire) | 


li 1 09 180 I 
Is all that here; we ſec? 


moat vino off 


F a 
»& \Y 
LE) 1 


81901100 „ Apart 
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Apa rt we'll line; tho not:alone's AiatzwoY on 2A 
For, who alone Can cult 0 
Thoſe, who in Meſurts live with * on 107 

If in nn _— anjicots: got T 


* 6 | * 


The World a vaſt — 8, per 
Where Hearts confugdly ſtray; . 1H 77 

Where Few do hit, whilſt Thouſands, mis 
The happy mutual Way: 


Where Hands are by ſtern Parents ty, bs * 
Who oft, in Capid's Scorn, 
Do. for the widow'd-State- provide, 
Before that 8 is Norm: 2 


id 


* * 


Where ſome too ſoon themſeives en A 


— 
"4 27 j I "iS 

Then in Another find e 
107. n. 


The only Temper, Wit, or FE * 
| \ 2:2 46d odW) 
That cou'd affect their Mind. | 


BE ORE: 
un us 1 


| I 4. Others 
1112 #4 
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Others (but:oh avert/that-BatelY 7 11/9 / 
A well-choſ&/Dbje& change:? 
Fly, Silvia, fly, ere tis too lag? 

Fall'n Natureis prone to range aT* 


/ 


And, tho? in heat of Love we füenrr 


More than perform we can 
No Goddeſs Lou, but Woman are,, 
And Lino, more than Mun. 


THY impatient Siivia heard thus long 


Then with a Smile reply'd 3/11 4 7 
Thoſe Bands couꝰd ne er be very ſtrong, IU 
Which Accidents divide... 


Wha &er was moy'd: yet to go do.w-w, 

By ſuch er- cautious Fear; 

Or for one Lover left the Town, 29 3 balgetrolv] 
Who might baye Numbers here? 


Ye 


\ 
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Your Heart, *is true, is worth them all, 2700 


But ſince confeſs d ſo apt to fall. 
Tis 1 che worſt. 


In ancient Hidory we n meet it baA 
A flying Nymph * * 


Who, had ſhe kept in fruitful (er, 


New Conqueſt might have made. A 


And ſure, as on the Beach the ſtood. 
To view the parting Sails 
She cursd her ſelf, more than the Flood, 


Or the conſpiring Gale. 


Nod! 


Falſe Theſes, ſince thy Vows are broke, 
May following Nymphs'beware; | © 
Methinks I hear how thus ſhe ſpoke, 701 21 
And win not truſt too fr. 


e 
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my Mila F E- 
In Love, in Pl, in Trade, in lar ln yitnon 


A beſt themſelugs acgquit, 51⁰⁰ el. 101 11 bnA 
| Who, the tho" their Ir reſts ſbipwreckt are, 


Wr — 


3 


Keep « unreprov's their wa L.ĩ 
ak 


2 To DE ATH, but 
King of Terrors, whaſe unbounded ar 
CY All _ have Life, mult cortazgly Obey ; i: 
The King, t he lle Priel, the Prophet, allare Thine, 
Nor Wot'd cen God (in Fleſh) thy Stroke decline» 
My Name is on thy Roll, and ſure 1 muſt 
Enereaſe thy gloomy Kingdom in the Duft. 
My Soul at this no Apprehenſion A 2 pat wot 


Wheels; 
But trembles at thy Swords, thy Racks, thy 


Thy ſcorching Fevers, whith diftraRt the Sent, K 

And ſnatch us raving, unprepapd from hence; 

At thy contagious Darts, that wound tue Heats © 
Inne 


of : weeping Friends, who wait at dying Beds. 
Spare theſe, and let thy Time be when it will; 


My Bus 'neſs is to Dye, and Thine to Kill. 
Gently 


2 


* 19H 
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I 
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| 
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Gently thy fatal Sceptre on me laß gory A 
And take to thy cold Arms, "iafentibly; thy Frey. 


* 7 N . & - N N Y 
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oz o Fri picher dt hi to — 


Thorns in his Path, and Labour c 2 J 
739 7 Ant S311 JV 1 161 | LE 


Cloirhg only i in a rude, unpoliſh'd Skin, all. 


Inis 


Coud he a vain Fantaſtick Nymph bave ſcen, 4 
In al her Airs, in all lier antick Graces, SH YM 
Her various Faſhions, and more yarious Faces; 

How had it pos d chat Skill, Which Erb" 
Toft Apps pettations. to Each ſeygral Kin) 
EI ol. the Sight, to frame; ) 
Thayegueſt from what New mme 


Tae! 0 wav'ring Form, or giv'n 
4 Ne. 
bog Nn 13 23.8%” DENT os PENG Q 


9 * „ 0 1 ; . \ 
Is 7” * P * * PR 5 9 # © T £ q , * A. . k 
" : 10 * #2 ; : * * 11 4 4 .4 * 1 q " — 3 1 
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— 
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pul F 74984 — — 2:11) 10 
ouſe Ui Socrates. 


TUL SILENT des. 28 


e eee, 1851 off Vf 
Of but inferiour Sire; 

Not highly Arch'd, nor Carv'd, nor Gilt; 
The Man, tiß la, was Wiſe, 


5 3 AUQ . 


But Mpb deſpis d the little cel, RT 
That ſtruck them with no — akin 
Whilſt Others thought, there ſhould not dwell 


So great a \ Perſon fler. . 
£3? * 


How ſhou'd a due Recourſe be made, 3 DM 
To One, fo much Admird? Seer 
Where ſhou'd the ſpacious. Cloth, be laid, IN 
Or where the Gueſts retir'd ? Ui Abe adored 


Believe me, quoth coats * ud 
Twas not to ſave the Charge: U 

That in this over-building Age; n 
85 


P , 
* TY «* 5 


My Houſe was not more large.” 
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But this for faithful Friends, Roy kind, 
Was only meant by me; 
Who fear that nnn you findyr 
Muſt mm contracted be. N 1 
 / 


333 4.£f Aa F 11 ** POR „ . 
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T he EQUIPAGE ” 


Written y in FRENCH by 
L Abb⸗ m__ 


fi 


* the Road of Life's ſo in; 
8 I, to pals it, uſe this Skill, 
My frail Carriage driving, home 
To its lateſt Stage, the Tomb. 
Juſtice firſt, in Harneſs ſtron Hy 
Marches ſtedfaſtly along : 
Charity, to ſmooth the Pace, 

Fills the next adjoining Trace: 
Independance leads the Way, 7 
Whom no heavy Curb do's ſway; 


rr Mz 2 — 


— 1 
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I che Box ſits vig rous Healgbyr: 1 
g miry/ Paths of Wealth : 


Dani n 108 


dau with ealy Smile, 1 
Evi harſher Step beguitess s. 
Whiltt of Nature, or of Fate | Ai. vain 
Oaly This T wow'd intreat : J bib - 0 Wy 5 
The Efe tight nor de,, 
_ the e worl 1 77 7 drops any. 1 ol I 
e ; 7107} nA 
1 5 — T 


The * RAT ne? — DAM, tb 
| COCK and the CAT. n Sor 
N; Cautionsof a Matton; Old bony 
Young NE to ans Lob 
4: _ 
But forth the Ogring of I: r Bed wou'd 3 
Nor reaſon gave, but that he wou'd do ſo. 
Much « Counſel was, at parting, thrown - Zo 
| EY n all, that Mother-Rat to Son cod ſay ; 1015 
Teng 


1 


rach an equal Part ſuſtains, mid Bwolldt NG | 
N indulg d the looſend Reins; 0 nl q 


n af * > 3 — 
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Who follow'd him with tao ſt deli of Sg H 
Then, loſt in Tears, ænd in Anden Flight, 
Turn d to her mou rnful Cal, and bid che WO! 
e LOO Ng. 
But Fortune, kinder than her hoding Thought, 
In little time the Vagrant homewards brought, 
Rais'd in his Mind, and mended in bis Dre 17 
- Who the Bel air did every way, confeb, A vin 
Had learnt to flow'r his Wigg, nor bruſht * 
The falling Meal, chat on his Shoulders, lay; Hr 


And from a Nutſhell, wimbbd by a Worm, 

Took Snuff, and cou'd the Government reform. 
The Mother; Weeping from Maternal Lovk, Ny 
To ſee him chüs prodigioull 7 improve, 
Expected migiity Changes too, within, 

And Wiſdom to avoid the Cat, and Gi. | 1 
Wham did you cluetly note, Sweetheart, quoth ſhe 
Of alf ie Strangers you abroad did Tan * 
Who grad you moſt, or did your Fancy t rake? 7 E 
Tue Fbunger Rab then cuts d a nei Kale, . 


Ha n 


Mappa a this beltAcquainrace hecou'd make;F 


* of 


das Melly OEMS: 
And ſcar'd him ſa, he trembild ex'ry Fart 
Nor to deſcribe him, ſcarce co dibave the Hears 
Higbon his Feet (quorh he) himfelf he borce, 
Aud terribly, in his on Language, fore; 
A Heather d Arm came out from either Side, 

Which loud he clapp'd, and Com barns = 


1 a 
ind! 


7 to each Leg a Bayonette was ty d: 


Agd certainly his Head with Wounds w was fore; wh 


F 1. 
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/ 


fo Him there lay the Creature I Amir dt, 
And for a Friend by. Sympathy deſir'd : 
His Make, like Ours, as far as Tail and ke, 


With Coat of Furr i in parallel do 1 meet; ; £7 
12101 TR 1 


204 


12 


vet ſeeming of a more exalted Race, 
Tho humble Meekneſs beaurify'd his Face: J 


0 * 


” 
4 


A purring Sound com npos'd his gentle Mind, 
Whilſt frequent Slumbers did his Eye-lids 79 5 
Whoſe ſoft, contracted raw lay calmly fil, 
As if unus d to prejudice, or bil. 


* 
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* 
1 
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n een 5 
I pay#d 3 while, tu meditate 4 Speech? 
When that rude-Clown began his hect ring Cry, 
And made Hun By Life, and from th' At- 

VE ie 8 Ctempt to f, 


ddeed *rwas Time, tlie ſhiv ring Beidam faid, 
T6 ſcour the Plain, and be of Life afraid, | 
Thou baſe, deger'rate Seed of injur'd Rats, | 
Thou verieſt Fool (ſhe cry'd) of all my Brats ; 
Waul't thou have ſhaken Hands with hoſt 


And dit n not yet thine Own, and Country? 8 5 
At this expence of Time, and Travel know? 
Alas! that fearing, | ſtaring, bullying Thing, 
That tore his Throat, and bluſter'd with hisWing, 


Was but ſome palery, Dunghill, Craven Cock, | 
Who Grves th the early Houſhold for a Clock. | 


hn" v4 "Fi A 
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4 


N or fear, he ſhowd revenge the pilfer'd 115 i 
Wilk that demure, and ſeeming armies Fl 


Herſelf, and mewing Chits regales with Us. 
K 


If 


_ 


bs Mifflin POEMS 
then, of uſes ud thouſt gair'd no mote.” 
"paſt a "PGF dy 
28 8 al All endgeil IDoorz 
Be 3 my Son, content to Dreſs and Dine, 


— f Age 9 —— — E32 — — 


Steeping the Liſt of Beauties in thy Wine, | 
. af ein een neh 


Who in their Rambles learn no more than T 
Croſs o'er the- Aha and make thꝭ Tour of Frawcl, 
To learn a paltry Song, or antick Dance: 
Bringing their Noddles, and Valizes pack d 
With Myſteries, from Shops and Taylors wreck'd: 
But what may prejudice their Native Land; 
Whoſe Troops are Hug or whom Fleet 
mann d, — 


Elcdeclt 
Thou, my dear Rattlehead, and ſuch as Try 


Might keep at home, and brood on Sloth and 
| [Eaſe : 


CUI 


Ne er moves m: — ave hv 


Whilſt 


Mien F 0.6 MS 13. 
Whilſt Others, ops adapted to the Age, Hat 


May vig'roully in Warlike Feats, engage, 0 
nn neee the Stage.) 


4 * » 
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GS Tz I 1 Kg 
* i i ed. ts. 
8. * R. Worm 
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Trephon, whoſe Perſon ew'ry Grace 
Go Was careful to adorn; | 
Thought, by the Beauties of his Face, 
In Silvias Love to find a . 4 of 
And wonder'd at her Scorn, nd 


. mw An 

Vim Bows, od Smils be diä is Part. if 

Bot Oh! 'twas all in vain: 

A Touch leſs Fine, a Youth of Art 

Aar u thi n 
And woy'd not out * 

1 bas Hole mn bond -»; lol Z 


2 40 
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Strephon weith change of Hablis preßrd, d nadV; 
And urg d ler to admire 2-16 O avid 6M 
His Love alone the Other drefs&d; DO 9, 07 
As Verſe, or Proſe became ĩt beſt 
And . . 3 er 500 5 mi God 

PF nien 35H Da ot bat 
This, way PATIO PR ae 4 

Or makes it to his Glaſs 1 200 1 

There; in himiſelf now ſeeks a mend V/ 
Convine d, thar where a Wit . ü e 
A R is but an A. 9/00 bot 


1. 


3619239 Ye (13 ins, nn Nr * bu . 


8 . LAY” " 


i iis AI i 0 To 51] 


The EX EC TOR. 


© Greedy Heir long waited'to \ Falgil, N 
As his Executor, a men . War,” F 
And to himſelf his Age repeated be, Nes 
To his Infirmities {till adding more; 


| And r kept th Account of the e expe 
— : 


11 
1 
* 
* % 
"= 
i * 


89 © £ © £ 


* < 1 # 3 
l N 


Mf F O 133: 
When Deut a laſty to eitheg gabe Releaſe, 6 
Making One's Pains, *che'Other's Lghgings ceaſe; 
Who to the Grave muſt decently convey! 4H: 
Ere he Poſſeſſion takes the xindred Clay 
Which in a Coach vas plac'd, ulhereim heritles, 
And ſo no Hearſe, or following Train provides; 
Rejectiag Ruſſel, who wou'd make the Chargy | 
Of one dull tedious Day, fo-vaſtly Large. 10 

When, at his Death, the humble Man declard, 
He wiſk'd.thus privately to be Interr d. 
And now, the Luggage moves in folema State, 


And what i it wants in N umber, gains in Weight. 


— Se” and —— 


The happy Heir can ſcarce coprain his Joy, ._ ,- 


Whilſt Tonllry Mukidgs do his Fhoughts employ, - 


How he ſhall a&, now Ev s his Ow 
wn hi is 7 — or a 1 7 be — 
Then recolleQting, drawsa counterfeired Groan. 
he Avenues, and Gardens ſhall be chang'd, . 
e he the F Furniture has rang d, PE why 


191010 | 
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 Whil the rich I now finds the s Dead 


7 5211 

To ranſack teilt Brachte 10 ty des 
Nor cin thifipyjearihg Wen len his Mind ſulfice. 
Thus he an Age runs ver berwixt the 
Of his Friend's Houſe, and theadjacert Ch 
Whilſt the low / Driver, who na rech ning kept / 
Of what was left, indulging Nature, ſlept; 
Till on a Bank, ſo high, the Wheel was borne 
That in a Moment All muſt overturn: 


Leſs weighty in his Gold, than in his Lead; 
Which falling juſt on his contriving Breaſt, 
Erpell d tlie Soul, leaving the Corpſo to reſt 
In the ſame Grave, intended for his Friend. 
. 
Which, ere wy k fürn u. are often it an Eur) 


re 


2 3 
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| if Cupid and Fully. HA or 

þ — Hol ae FIREN CR. 
N YU PF By; ere deprivd of Jh., ob” 
J' Youngand' apt for an Delight, AV 
t Merwith Folly on the war tp - 
As Idle, and as ford of Pla... 20) 
In gay Sports the time they pas; ++ !!iT 
Now run, now wreſtle on the Graſs; «dT 
Their painted Wings then nimbly ply! Mid 
And evry way for MaſPry try's e 2 F 


Till z\Conteſt:do's arise, \ poi 

Who has: won hd appointed Prize. - 4 <a 
Gentle Love refers the Caſe . 9 ar 
9.the next, mene e r 

eine ann flat ring Me, „ v 8 

And ſoftens the Diſpute with Smiles 1 

But Folly, who no Temper knows, 

Words purſues with hotter Blows : - + 

4 Till the Eyes of Love were loſt, : 
Which has ſuch Pain to Mortals coſt, 


K 4 Vene, 


155 de re zun 
Venus hears his m 
And repeats nl, 
49 Japecer in Council en wy \ aL 

With Peers for the Occaſion met; 3 
In her Arms the Boy the beats, rh 
Bathing him in falling Tears; n 0.14 V4 S. 


And whilſt his want of Eyes is ſhown,” F 
Secures the Judges by her Own. e w rot 
aß to the Board muſt come, | | | gel! i 
And heat the Tryal and the Dom; . | nap 
Which Chtheres loudly prays or Kr = 
May be as heayy as the Caſe: | 4 W 

4} vo 


hich, when All! was juſtly veel, 


upia's Wings now uſcles made, * 


That a Staff, his Feet muſt guide, | 92163 bn | 
Which wo Kin e 52 5 Wet ol 1 10 


We: Decree at laſt was read, 
his Effi ATEW oT 
2+ iI VN 
707 ine N { HOY V. fff? 21 n ST 
0287 7 N F 
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FDOD 


Me PORE 8% 


oba eid 21257 way 
For the He Etter. e 
Imitated from Sir "Rds er fte wane. * 


iam nao 159900 "ger 101 aGuW. 


Qu, to na true Skill zn Phyßck brd, ! 
With frequent, Viſits curs'd his Naeh 
1 did his Br oths. digeſt, tw. ry 
How chim'd his Pulſe, and how he zogk his Reſt: 
If ſhudd'ring Cold by Burnings was purſu c, 1 

And at what time the Agpiſh Fit renew d. 5 , 

The waining Wretch, each day | become more faing, 


In like proportion doubles his Com ag int; vo 
Now fwooging. Sweats he | m t 


1. 


W135 


And take from em mpry'd, Veins; theſe ſec 0 
eats away 
cou WE 


1 12 N T 
To warn him fair, 2 and ler him part in eace. 


My Life for yours, no Hazard in your Cite 


The Quack replies; your Voice, your 2 your 
A | Face, 


Or if he ſaw the "Danger q li increaſe, 


N Good 


338 cel POEMS. 


(7; Signs afford, and what you, Fem. REY | 
Proceeds fromVapours,which we'll belpwichS: . 
Wirnh kindled Rage, Dare T 
The ſuff ring Man, who. thus i f dae x6no+s 5 


No more of Vapours, your belovd Diſeaſe, 
Your Tgnorance's Skreen, your  Whithou'pleaſe,: 
With which you cheat poor Females of their Lives, 
Whitſt Men diſpute not, ſo it rid their Wives 
For ind, TII ſpeak free as I've paid —_—_— 
My Pie conſumes, I periſh by degrees: ] 
And as thro? weary Nights I count my Pains, 
No Reſt is leſt me, and no Strength remains. 
Al! for the Better, Sir, the Quack fejoins: 
Exceeding promiſing are all theſe Signs 
Filling-away, your Nurſes can confirm 
Was ne'er in Sickneſs thought a Mark of Harm, 
The want of Strength is for the Berter ſtill; - 
Since Men of Vigour Fevers ſooneſt kill. 

Eyn with this Guſt of Paſſos I am pleas'd; 

For they” re moſt Patient who the moſt are Ki. | 5 


Miſcellany TO 135 
at let me Tee! here's that which all repels- 
155 mates, 4b he fore fitter Story tells; 
Tue Neale, mixt with powder d Shells / 
My My stomach gone "Cites thou: infer: froth 


Felt] Ef ate, . [ thence?) 


4 will with; the leaſt * ae 4 
5 Betrer ; for, where Appetite endures, 

Meats intermingle, and no Med cine cure 1% 
The Stomach, you muſt know, Sir, is a Part— 
But, 8 L feel Death's Fangs a my Heart, 


Gl fla 
Nay dben Farewell I * no ES 
The Quaect replies. A fad approaching Friend 

Queſtions the Sick, why he retires ſo faſt; _ 

Who ſays; becauſe: of Fees Pve paid the La, 
And; whit all Symptoms tow rds my Cure wh 
Am, for eres Dug am ſee. : 


415 


Dre 
501 nathsyni vde 10d non 01 1181 


G . E. R 8. Bae * 
ere, under the Org of Seder 5 Ri Fo 


| in if 4 Þ 


Blerve this Piece, which to our Sight does 


© 2 OS PIO — — — 


140 


The fel} | Poltur for the Sordih King i A 
2 5d, as We thigle, witli Armies round, 
not e N within this narrow Bo 9 5 


Win! ; 3. 3. KJ% 


= 1 Rot) 
Wir Whilſt I yr die and extended Ha 
Directs the foremoſt Ranks to bange or __ 


Reverts his Face, leſt That, ſo Fair and wy 
Loft 2 ET Jr -- 


Should, all j in doubt the Orders of his Tonga 


D 18 1100 


Wü the excited, and embolden d Rea I, 100k 
Such Youth beholdi ding, a and fuch Featyres there, 


2400 Da * . 210 — 
Devote their plainer Forms, and If aſham'd!l 
WOE 5117 i 105 Pte Fear: 


Thus! eviry Action, erty Grate of tie, 


O lateſt Son of Fame, Son of Coffer Vine! © 


Affects thy Troops, with all that can infpire 
A looming ne 4 chartjal Fire, 01 
oe 8 T 211999109 oils no "Fatal 


Miſcellany NOH 241 
Fatal to none, but thy invading Foe. ) 


So Lighfnings) which ts in ther Brifhenek 


[ ſhew, " 

, 2 Ac BY ane 
Sie dur the Man alone, who bas provo 
220 ülN ic TUO Of fi l j 11 99 
— — 


A POEM fer the Birth-day of the Right 
Hon the Lady CarRhARINE in 


Obcaſ 10d by | ght of ſome Verſes upon that 
* for the e Tear, rere bi 


-no Eminent Hand. | 61 5m ; Band 
vert! WES 


Eis fir SERENA ſhould be fung. 
80 © High- born SERENA, Fair and Young, 


Pe e . 
e pleaſing, and applauded Choice. 2 55 
it Le the Meaneſt of the _—_ 
F irſt in all Proceſſions go: BA vifvo let 


So, let my Steps purſue that Swain 1-2 #1915) ( 
The humbleſt, of th inſpired Train? 


Whoſe xyrfle meant Verſe. did juſt appears οον 
Io lead on the preceding Tear: 80 


24a Mie T GEHA 

So let my Pen, the next in Fame, 
Now wait on fair SER EN Name: 
The ſecond Tribute gladly rande n * 30 
And hail this bleſt returning Da. 
But let it not attempt to raiſe 
or rightly ſpeak SERENA's/Praiſe 2.1.11) 1... 
Since with more eaſe we might; declare 


How Great her Predeceſſors were; ene " 
How Great that more diſtinguiſh'd ker, N 0 
To whom ſhe owes, her Being here 
In whom Our Britain. lets us ſee in 5113 108 


What once they. were, and ſtill dene. * 
As, when the earlieſt Race was drow 1d, 15 
Some Patterns, from amongſt them ae 557 
Were kept to ſhe w. ſuceeding Times F 
Their Excellence without their Crimpes: _. 1811 of T 
More eaſily we might express 1 
What Vertues do her Mother dress: ]! 
What does her Form and Mind n en 


Of whom ck engag ing . was benz al 
biooyi! 22 | n A 


22 4 0 5 0 0088 92 082 


Miſe F OBMSE 443 
What Piety, what generous Lore, 
Does the ènlarped Boſom moe 
Of * Her, whoſe Fab rite ſhe Appears, . 
Who more than as 1 Niece ende: 
Such full Perfections obvious ie, 1 1 
And ſtrike, ut Hfſt, à Poets Bye. 41 40 
Deep Lines of Honour all can hüt, 20067 
Or mark out a ſuperior Wit; | 304 18510) wor 
Conſummate Goodaefs all can he ‚ 
And where fach Graces ſhine below i mow of 
But the more tender Strokes to trace. 
T expics the Protiſe of « Fee,, 
When but the Dawnings of the Mind 

We from un Kit unripen d find; t, 2095 
Which alt'Tläg, — „ 

The Pen or Peeits Art defies; 
When Fleſh and Blood in . 2707 
Poliſh'd like what our Marble wears 
Freſh as that Shade of op ning Green, 0 . 


9 


Which firſt upon our Groves is cen; DOf 4 


n. AA... et. es 


"3% Lady Coventry. Enliven'd 


val — 

Enliven by. 6facedes Ft i re! 
And brighten by each” gay” Des N 
* Theſe nicer Togches woe'd/dennands 
A Comleys or a Wallws Hand ie H of 


Texplain, with andifpured Artie | 


What tis affects th enlightend Heart, 
When. ev'ry darker Thought gives way t 
Whilſt;blooming Beauty ve ſuryey's.. * *. 
To ſhew how Al, that's ſoft and Fol, | 
Does in the falr SERENA mett; | 


To tell us, with, a {ure rrelige t 
The, Charms of hex maturer Ag n A 
When Hothfeila ball (as heretofore: . ** ul W 
From its far-ſought and yirtuqus Stare 
It Families of Skat Aenne ned won tw 
Did with inuſtriouz Hymens er)] ’, 

When Hothfuild fpgl ſuch Treaſure La OT TH 
As fair SERENA to beſtow ; , Arts at bak 
Then ſhou'd ſong; Muſe of laſtier Wing 


The l of chac. en ang; a 44 


2 2 


S SB 


Na F . 
Of noble Tout ch ambitious ,t 11d ha. 
) Of Fathers, tha long · framd Deſign . 
To add ſuch Splendour to chair Line, 
Whilſt all ſhall ſtriye ſor ſuch a Bride T 
So nn Sms $238 eie 


4 rar of the wier Eu the Tice 


| Written about the T. ar 1.709! 1 ad 


WIT, tranſported with Trdliting,' 
A opa dg \npraiv,' yet ever Wrkibg; ; 
Who, for all Fights and e mien & dy, 
Had poems at his Fingers Ends; en 6097 
Wm an 1 
Yet now deftodl to be ridng g | 
He paeb d- up cry Ode and Du 1 
And in Vacation leſt the City; 44434 ut tA 
So rapt with Figures, and Alluſions, fl nad 


With ſecret Paſſions; W L. r 
9 * 3! 14 With 


146 Mf PORN. 
With-Sentences from Plays well Eno w˖iü 14 | 
And thoufand Couplets of hivewags 0% 


That ev'n the chalky Rod dh gay no 


And ſeemid to hitn the Milly u, 99] bak 
But Fortwe, ho the Ball is töſſiog, nig 
And Poets ever\will/be-eroffinggY # 507 1477 


Miſted the Steed; -which ift he guided. 


4919 114 


Where ſeveral gloomy Paths divided. 
The ſteepeſt in Deſcent he follou d,. 
Enclosd by Rocks, 'which Time had hollow d; 
Till, he believ'd, alive and booted, 
He'd reach'd the'Shades by Homeri quoted. i 
But all, that he cou'd there diſcover,Ü„ 
Was, in a Pit with Thorns grown over, 
Old Mammon digging, ſtraining; ſweating, 
As Bags of Gold he thence was getting; 
Who, when reprov'd for ſuch Dejections 
By bim, who livid/on-liigh Reſlectios , 
Reply'd; Brave Sit; your Time is ended, 
And Fagtey 09. NATE. befriended... | 


22 * T kid 
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When all was Riot, Masking, Playing; 
When witty; Beggars were in faſhion, 

And Learning had Ger- run the Nation. 

But, ſince Mankind is ſo much wiſer, 

That none is valu'd like the Miſer, «NJ . 

I draw. it hence, and now theſe Sums 

In proper Sail grow up to{| Blambsz 11s! 2111! 
Which gather'd once, from that rich Minute 
we rule the World, and all that's in it. 


But, quoth the Pot, can you raiſe, 
As well as Plumb- trees, Groves of Bays? 
Where you, which I wou'd chuſe much rather, 
May Fruits of Reputation gather?) 

Regard you for intrinſick Merit? 
And ſeek you out, before your Betters, 
For Converſation, Wit, and Letters? 


n A Plumb i is 2 ; Cant word, wipe 2 Hundred Thouſand Pound. 
L 2 - BÞ oel, 


143 Miſelay F OM 

Fool, quoth che Churl, who knew no Breeding, 
Have theſe been, Times ſon ſuch-Frogeeding in! 
Inſtead of Honour'd, and Rewarded, 
Are you, not Slighted, or Diſcarded?,.___ 14 


What haye you met with, but Diſgraces?,, 1 


Your PRIOR cou d not keep in Places; E T 
And your Vax-BRue had found no Quarter, 
2 no AA lyantages cou'd hit on, + 
Till V V erſe he left, to write North Rritan. 30% 
ruiriee who's by the Shiling Known, * 
Ne er ſaw a Shilling of his ow U- ow 0.819 WON 
Meets * PailLoOMELA, in the Town as N ant] 
Her due Proportion of Renown? ?: 
What Pref"rence has Ax DEL 1A ſeen, foquil 
Teexpel, tho? ſhe cou'd write the; Spleens 
Of Coach, or Tables, can you brae, - Dui 2 
Or better Cloaths than Poet RAe | «560M 
Do wealthy Kindr ed, when they met our 
With Kindneſs, or Diſtinction, greet you? 


— — — —— — 


577. Singer, Author of ſeveral excellent Poems. 5 Or 


e 


if } 


Wee PODMS!: wo 
Ob Hive Johr atdy flatter d Tletoe s 
Enricyd you lille the en Sis U 
bobig M3 3 9 oi "100401 10 b. 
— ile of broken Sumter? 


Yet we Tave Pltrons for our Numbers; 
Thars awry > M02. 1O1A 4 BY 


{ . 1 - 
| | . FECT , 4 . F 
S197?! 5114 * 1 91 Fl 5 74 5 4 % i. FL 3% V MY 4 128 


Quoth Manon, pray Sir, cee t 2 
But in your Cenſures uſe 4 Conſetence, A” * J 
Nor charge Great Men with ae Nonleaſe: p 
Since they, 4 8 your own Poets ng, © . 
Now grant no Worth in any thing 
Bur ſo mach" Money as "twill Wing. © 
Then, never more om yout Eideavouts 
Expect preferment, or leſs Favours. 
But if youll *cape Contempt, or ae 1 
Be ſure, put Maney in your Purſe; pn do's 
Money! which only can relieve you” as 
Whey" "nd ang en WAY delve fol. 


135 
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150  Miſclliny I OEMS 
Sir, (quoth vet. 

And all that wow} "y em * 

Behold me and my airy Fancie 

Subdr'd, like Giants in Rem altes“ peel 9 

T here ſubmit to your Diſcourſes; ss 

Which ſince Experience roo enforces! a / 


1, in that ſolitary Pit, 1 1612 aig lt T TI 
Your Gold withdrawn, will hide my Wir: N 
Till Time, which haſtily advances 


And gives to all new Turns and 8 lun 
Again may bring it into uſqq 
Roſcommons may again — 1111-9716 77 oP 
New Anguſteen Days'tevive,- 1 11) [ov 10/ 
When Wit ſhall pleaſe, and Poers thrive. 
Till when, let thoſe converſe: in private, 
Who taſte what others dont arrive. at:; 
Yickling that Mammoniſts ſurpaſs us ; 

And let the Bark ts rec 

ve och 95 9115 8 51 309 Bu 


OOR . ; 
What Nymph, or Swain, will near thee lie? 
Since brought, alas! to ſad Deca, 
What Flocks, or Herds, will near thoe ſtay? 
The Swans, that ſought thee in thy Pride; 
Now on new Streams forgetful ride: o 110% 
And Fiſh, that in thy Boſom la {1 7 
Chuſe in more'proſp'rous Floods'to play. S Huf 
All leave thee, now thy Ebb appears, 5 nig R. 
To waſte thy ſad Remains in Tears; | 
Nor will thy mournful Murmurs heed. 
Fly, wretched Stream, wich; all II 51 
Amongſt thoſe ſolid Rocks thy-GrieFs beſtom); 
For Friends like tbaſd alas! thou neꝰ er did'ſt know, 
„ Ne dene tn, gal Noi! "= 
And thou\nog Sun ] that RP on OTE o 
But late, the Splendour of the Sky ; 


E700 0008 L 4 What 


15> Mirpy FOAMS. 
What Flows, tho h thy, Influengs;horg.,! oA 
Now Clouds pegyail, will wow gde ches zurn) 
Now Darkneſs lits, upgn/thy Brow, d 07 1 


What Perjizn Notary will bow.2 141131414 ,lc1 


What, River. will her Smiles reflect, bas bol. 


"Now that no Beams thou ear did? «: 02 [Us 
By watry Vapours overcaſt, 

Who, thinks upon thy Glories paſt? 

If preſent. Light, nor Heat we get.. 
Unheeded thou may'ſt riſe, and ſet. 
Not all the paſt, can one Adorer hen, (1114 
Fall, wretched Syn, to the more faithful. Deeps 


Nor do thou, Ay dre beads” 55 
Since undermin'd by Time and Fibp#'***® © 
Since thou canſt 0 Reception give, eit ni ag) 
In untrod Meadows thou may eit Bye! 9% & 
None from his ready) Road will rü. 
With thee thy wretched Change rb mdurn. 


Not the loft Nights, or chearful Das | Led 


Thou haſt bettow'd, can give thee Praiſe, 


= an. Col thc oth. he ah <a os, os 


Ml ro EE 35 


No luſtyc Tree cht near” thite Bf.] — 9ʃ]9)ͤ 34d 
(Tait beteath thy Shelter Föſe ) 
Will to thy Age 4 Staff become. 
Fall, wretched Building ! to cy Tom. 
Thou, and thy printed Rooks in Run mitt, 
Fall to the Eatrh, for Thar alone 6 fr. * wort 


£749 2w0gs Y itz ve 


2 


TY 


The ſame," poor Man, the m n cd | 
Thy Fate, now Fortune frowhs an the ** 
Her Favour' evry one purſyes; vor bob-adlat” 
And loſing Her, thou all muff loſe} * is is 20/7 


ond! ,s A. 4 


N Love, ſown in thy proſp'tons Days, 


Can Fruit in this cold Seaſon raiſe; 1914 
No Benefity by thee confergd, {yum -1>-: 050 
Can in this dime of Storms be — 5: lt 
All from thy, troubVd, Waters run; 
Thy ſtooping Fabrick all Men ſnun. 300) 
All go thy clouded. Looks decline 


As if Pe on non an 9111 2} 75 


„ $5 1 
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O wretched Man! to other World's chair (i114 
For Faith and Gramade are only there. 0457 


ee e en e 1 nigh 


— — 
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, Enquiry. after Peace. 


S 177 t 1179 17010 


114 


„ 


a> 
1 


)EACE! wha! art thou to be fou oa 4 
Where, in all the ſpacious Round, 


Rd 


May thy Footſteps be purſud?ꝰ THICK anz ; 
Where may thy calm Seats be view oder 0 
On ſome Mountain doſt thou le, ders mor 
Serenely near the ambient Sky, ni A Ao 
Smiling at the Clouds below; wog agi 202 
Where rough Storms 1 Me) row” 1118 
Or, in ſome retired Plain, vnd n zbn rie 
Undiſturb'd doſt thou reman ? 
Where no angry Whirhwinds' pafsz,w 
Where no Ploods oppreſs the Grüss 1. 


2 nibaus W | High 


— 


73 
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Miſalldy PO BMI. ugg” 
High above, or deep below, ad- badotorw O 
Fain I thy Retreat wou'd Kno . at 
Fain I thee alone wou'd find, | 


7 Oo Q — —— 2 * wes 4 — — 2 


Balm to my o'er-weary'd Mind. 


Since What Bei the World elo 1 


Or our Paſſions moſt amflors 
Peace oppoſes, or deſtroys. 
Pleaſure's a tumultuous thing, 
Buſy Ril, and ſtill on Wing; 
Flying ſwift, from place to place, 
Darting from each beauteous Face; 


From each — mingled Bo] 


Through th inflam'd and reſtleſs Soul. 


Sov'reign Pow'r who fondly craves,  - 


But himſelf to.Pomp enſlaves;, . 
Stands the Envy of Mankind, 


Peace, in vain, attempts to fin. 


Thirſt of Wealth no Quiet knows, +1 +127 
But near the Death · bed fiercer' grows: 9720 YE 
1 811 L - Wor andjng 


S +-4 þ 2 A 
— 
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Yale 


4074} Tt , 
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Wounding Mien Wiek Neefet Stiigs 0 220 _ 
For Evils it on Olliets btingl. d 01 miH al 
War who not 'diſcreetly' fhüns 4 3l ba. 
Thorough Life the Gauntlet ruts. V vivo 9190 WI 
Swords, and Pikes, and Waves, and Flames, ] 
Each their Stroke apainſt him aims. 1811 
Love (if ſuch a thing there be 
Is alb Deſpair, or Bxtaſie. 217 00! UN 
Poetry s the frav riſn Fit, hc gilf 
Th' o ocrflowing of unbounded Wit. % OT 


8 — — — 
1 the Death of the Honourable Mr. James ak 
Thynne, younger Son to the” Right Hottow* 
rable the Lord Viſcount Weymouths 317i 7 /. 


Arewel bord Youth! ſince was the Wil o 

"a l FHeaven 
50 ag e 0 late been gien; 
| And thus: our ExpeRtations'to deſtroy, 81070 
Railing a Grief, where-we had form d a Joy; bak 


» FIPP | : . 
81811 O\ Who 
* 


| Miferllany F OH typ 
Who once beliey d, it was the Bates DefigihnyoV 
In Him to double an Illuſtrious Line, . 208 
And in a ſecond Channel ſpread chat Race 1577 
where ev'ry Virtue ſhines, Mick vẽ,Graοαε.ονν 
But we miſtook, and twyas not here pages! a0 
That this engrafied Scion was to gro -s ;/ 
The Seats above requir'd him; that each "EE 1 
Might ſoon the Offspring of ſuch Parents fhare!s . 
Reſign him then to the ſupream Intent. 0 
You, who but Fleſh to chat bleſt Spirit lente. {7 
Again diſrob'd, let him to Blis retire, 

And only bear from you, amidſt that Choir, . 
What, Precept or Example did inſpire, * 
A Title to/Rewards, from that rich ſtore a 
of Pious Works, which you have ſent before. 
Tben lay the fading Reliques, which remain, 4 
In the ſtill Vault (excluding farther Pain) )?) 
Where Kings and Counſellors their Progreſs'clols, | 
And his renowned eee Dc alli 


— 


* 
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«5B = Miſcelay\P OEMS. 
Where #;COYENTRT withdrew All but in Matte, 
Leaving the Wotld his Benefits und Fame; 
Where his Paternal/Predeceſſay lie, 
_ large of 1 * rank d among” the 
(elite bild "mi [Wiſes 


Whoſe Genius i in cronies we may behold 
(A Pile, as noble as if he'd been toll 
By W ETMOUTH, it ſhou'd be in time poſſeſt, 
And ſtrove to ſuit the Manſion to the Gueſt,) 
Nor favour d, nor diſgrac'd, there ESSEX (ſleeps, 
Nor SOMERSET his Maſter's Sorrows weeps, 
Who to the ſhelter of tl! unenvy'd' Grave lv 
Convey'd the Monarch, whom he cou'd not fave; 
a Roman-like, his own-leſs-valu'd Head 
He proffer'd in that injur d Martyr's ſtead. 4 
Nor let that matchleſs + Female ſcape my pen 
Who their Whole Duty taught to weaker Men, 
And of each Sex the Two beſt Gifts enjoy'd, | 


Ti he Skin to write, the Modeſty to hide; © 
r. 


Tord Keeper Covent + The Lady Pacting ton, ſuppoſed 
k event, The Wook: Duty of Man. : Whi 


R 
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Wut none ond that Petfommanbe disbeliovt / 
Who led thetiſe, miglit the Direct ions give. >. 
With ſuch as Theſe; Whence He deri d his Blood, 
Great on Record, or eminentiy Gl. 


Let lim be laid, _ Death long dae ſhall 
' b 9 7 VEIN * PEW Ant £1: 454 - {ceals, 


And preaking Che r A) 
Mean-while, ye living Parents, caſe. your Grief ; 
By Tears, allow'd as Nature's due Relief,, ;, 
I For v ben w e offer to tie Pow'rsabove,. 1. ..14 
Like You, the deareſt Objects af our Love; 
When, with that patient Saint in Holy Writ, 
We've learnt at once to Grieve, and to Submip; 
When contrite Sighs, like hallow'd Incenſe; te 
Bearing aur Anguiſhi to th appea ſed Skies; 


Then ee e e; which take from Sorrow 
mM mil owoesmd;uun yu gb I birth, 


0. are gending row'rd this baleful Ear 


Oer all . And * ching Cares düfte. 1 
W inet nN bio l 


£ 
44 * « * 1 „ P WP , 
FIT Ss & 4 =. + + . . : t 


22 104445 eis! 


Int 


16 Mikey? BM: 
But lend ur Suceours, ye Almighty Ber- 


When for a Los, lihe This, our Tears are 


None can reviye the Heart, but ee | 
iy} [the Dead, 


For as the, Wpyad, the Balfam top is Toms es 
In vaia,are Nwnbers, ot peciualive Speech, 
What Poets Write, or what the.iPaſtors 
Till You, who make, again repair the reach. 
For when-to Shades of Death mee 


Rus-yetsmny:Mauſey, if thou hadſt ſaſter Verſuu 
Than der bewaibd the melancholy Herſe tb: /. 
If thou-hadſt.Pow's tb diſſipate the Gloom 
Inherent to the Solitary Tom; at bil 


To reſcue thence the Memory and Air ui „ 


Of what we lately fa; ſo Ereſh, ſo Falt :; 
Then ſhou d this, Noble Youth hy Art engage 
To ſhew the Beauties of his blooming Age 
The pleaſing Lighe; that from his Eyes wis caſt; ' 
Like haſty Beams, too V igorods to laſt; 120 


where 


Per 


Mell POEMS: wt 
Wb atm Soul, as on ths Coe hy 
Ready for Flight, and for Eternal Daz: 
y difposd his Nature ſhowd be ſnow-.] m 
Lea Mother's Sweetneſs made en, * 
he Fether's Likeneſs was but faintly ſeen, 

As ripen Fruits are figur'd by the Green. 

Nor cou'd we hope, had he fulfilPd his Dayy; L 
er ſhou'd have reach d WEYMOUTH's unequal 


Still One diſtinguiſh'd Plant each Lineage ſNews} 
And all the reſt beneath it's Stature grows, . 
Of Taih's Nace but He polled the Tongue, U 
And none like Julius from the Caſars ſpi un- 
Next, in his harmleſs Sports he ſhou'd be drawn * 
Urging his Courſer, &er theflow'ry Lawn; 
Sprightly Himſelf, as the enliven'd Game, 
Bold in che Chace, and full of 13 51 
Let in the Palace, Tractable and Mild. 

Perfect in all the Duties of a Childz' > + *:=": - mY 


NE M Which 
/ 


4 
[Praiſe. 


—— —¾—— — — — 
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I 


Which fond Refle&ion pleaſes: whillt it pa nz, 


Like-penetrating Notes ef ſed Harmon ious Strains: 
Selected Fr iendſtups timeſy he bega ] -/. 
Ant ges d in Yourh chat beſt Delight of Man, 
Leaving a growing Race to mourn his End, 
Their. earkeſt and heir Ages promiv'd Friend. 
Bus fb whebp an that Prospect aoves ; 
TM Hi Ulie Clouds, like diftanc Hills and Groves, 


An 


Whülk with enereaſing Steps we all purſue 


C115 24 | \ 
10 Hd V/ 
What. Ti ame : alone can bringt to nearer r View, 


1 24 1 


10 
That Future State, which Darknels yer iavotve, 
Known & b y Death, 1 which ex ry Doubtreſolves, 


PRI 5 vm 39. „gil! 


(= 1 10 wr 
The Crick and the ef FABLES 


Zary, at laſt, of the Pindarict Way, 


Fo Which eee the By 
4 3 {ond fe 


T2t1 FI) 


To Fable I dedeend with belt Delight, flog 
Pleas d to Tranflate, or eaſily Endite : 


LES 


Whilſt 


2111 
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Whilft aery Fictions haſtily repair 
Tofittiny Page," ahd rid my Thonghts of Care; 
As they to Birds and Beaſts new Gifts impart, 
And Teach; a Poersſhon'd, whilſt 8 Divert. 


nA 21 nνõνỹm& 0+ +2; H Att. r 
But here, — me check this Vein... : 
Fable, he erys, tho grown th affected Strain, ( 


Whillt of his Aim the lazy Tritler fails, 
Mus ſeeks to purchaſe Fame by eh rate 


x 
| 38g] 4 


egvioton gde 
Then, le vol ea dee ta e, 


The fly perſqaded Poet cries, 
Since meaner Works you Men of Tafte deſpiſe, 


The Walls of Tre ſhall be ous Joftier Stage, 7 
Out/mighry Theme the fierce Achilles Rage. 
ke Strength of Hector, and Vhſſes Arts 

Shall boaſt Lang ge, to adorn theie ru, 
7 M 2 | 1 


at i 


164 Mee T 0, HAS: I | 
As neither) Eliten non Chapman gou'd. He f 1 


Or did fram:;Congreve, or from Node flows bn 
_ Amidſt her Towers, the dedicated Horſe 


Shall be receiy d, hig wich deſtrug ive Foce; 


Till Men ſhall lay, when Flames have brought 
ud | [her addi 
7 397 7 933 9 
« © Troy # is 10 o more, and Ilium _ 1 Shit = 
f » 219117 B29 awd TY 


_—_— wes © 


Is this! the ai to reds the Men of Taſte,” 
The [nterrupter.cries, this old Bombaſt ?, © 
I'm ſick of Troy, and in as great 2 Fright, vale 
| When ſome dull Pedant wou 'd her Wars recite 
As yas ſoft Parity, when compelfd to F ight. 


58 i 


To Shades and Springs ſhill-we awhile tepat't Aj 
The Muſe demands, and in that milder Air 
| Deſcribe ſome gentle Swain's u ippy Start 


Whoſe folded Arms ſtill preſs upon his Hes irt, 
And deeper drive the too fat enter'd Dart? ; 


Whilft Phils with a careleſs pleaſure reigns” bah 


The Joy, the Grich, the Envy of the Plains; gui 
| Heightens 209 


* 


W POPMY 65 


_—_ (ens che Bezüry o he verdankt Wöbtes: 
And ſoftetis anche Nformizrs of cle Fibo. 


91 OH 59489105 7 *213WO 7 ct $1 N mA 
Oh !: ſity me not with cheſs ph Dreams, {7 
TW Eternal Huſh, the Lullaby of Streams. at 


AW 01 42 


Which ſtill, he cries, their even Meaſures keep, 
Till both the Writers, and'the. Readers ſleep.  - 
But urge ay Pen, if thou wou dt maye, 2 


27 


To ſhew us private, or the publick Fayles.” 
viſ play the Times, High-C harch or Low provoke} 
2 the Weapon, as we like che Stroke, 


nd warmly. {mpathizing with the Spite oo 


Apply. to Menke what of One yqu write. 
HA bg 76: | 
Nr myſt Ain Sereamahe Town , A 
e harmlefs Foble-wricer do's rely, 
Bnd all the Reſt of Helicon, be dry? . 
And when ſo many choice Productions cya, V 
Muſt only Satire FI, your Fancies w warm? N atT 


0n9NUizio HH. M3 Whil 


166 pom FE 
Whilſt even there,  youpriiſe with Rich Rive 
As if you'd in che midft of Plenty fiakve, d 


Tho ne'er- jg: ee we Authets cat ve. 


Dl 1692 4: * } in ky $f] 2914037 blo $194} a2” 2 


Happy the Men, whom we divert with Eaſe, 
** Opera's. r W * þ. 


A i ah Lats bar Ee id b vom 


—Y 


— —— —_— _ —— 
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The King and the Shepherd. 


0 br Luitaled from the French” 000907 


0 0 2 890 Fi 194? —_— 


& LER ns 0 
Now Love prevails, and x now. ow Ambiti ins 


T erry Age 958. Thane 0 | 


HIT 


Reaſor' S loſt Throne , and for rig, By We! 


* [maintain 
Tho beyond Love's, Ambicige's 1 SE mpice -< N 
For who, feels Love, Ambition e 


And proudly dul aſpires to be n | Wc ele! | 


of Her, he thinks ſuperior to the reſt += "NP. 


— 


4 


3 8 
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Sch dhe. ron d. — W. 
's no ſuch. Toih or Definitions ak d 2A 
ut to he ſo: rehears d, as firſt tWas told 
When * old Stories * E of old. 


COUT I der „ n 


A King a tht SEM 
Improv'd his Flocks, and did the Paſtures fill. 
That equal Care th aſtaulted did defend, 

And the ſecut'd and grazing Part and, \ 
Approves the Conduct, and from Sheep and Curs 
Transfers the er. and N his Wool to 


goed wr 0 * 
How Kicper now, as rightly he divides © , 
His juſt Decrees, and ſpeedily decides; WOO 
7 his fole N eighbour, whilſt he 0 8 


N = J{ELLb 


A Hermit poor, in Contemplation * 5 


v3! 


Haſtes to his Ear, with ſafe,” but loſt Adv vice, 
Tells him ſuch Heights are levelꝰd in a trice, | 
Preferments treach' rous, and her Paths of Ice: 


M 4 Ad 


1s = Miſtilany F OD 

Andixhat already ſure it had turn'd his Brain, 
Who, thought a Prince's Favour ti retain - 2507 
| Nor ſeemꝭd unlike, in this miſtaten Rank, 
The bghtleſs Wretch, who froꝛe upon a Ban 
A Serpent found, which for a Sa he tobe o/ 
And us d as ſuch (his own but lately btole) 
Thanking the Fates, who thus his Loſs ſupply d, 
Nor marbing one, that with amazement ery d, 
Throw quickly from thy Hand that ſleeping Ill 
A Serpent tis, that hen awak'd-yrill k il. 2280 % 
A Serpent this th uncaution'd Fool replies? 
A Sraſf it feels, nor ſnall my want of Eyes 


Make me believe, I have no Senſes left, 


And thro thy Malice be of this bereſt; 
Which Fortune to my Hand has kindly ſent 
To guide my steps, and ſtumbling to pre vento 
No Srußß the Man proceeds; but to tliy harm 
A Snake twill prove: The Vipers no gro 


1 Dns 1 1842 LWarme 
Conhrm' it ſoon, and faſter'd 99 his Arm, ""B 0 


off | Thus 


 Mfllby POEMS — By 
Thus wile chow find;-$hipherd believe itnfiubo 4 
Some Ill;: that fhall chis ſeeming Goo enſub; of! 
Thouſaid Hiftaſtes, t allay tliy envyd Gain, 0 
Unthought oſ on the parcimonious Plains. T 
So proy d te Event, and Whilp'rers nowdefains 
The(eandid Judge, and his Proceedings blame 
By Wrongs, they ſay, a Palace he erectss, 
The Good oppreſſes, and the Bad protects 10// 
To view this Seat the King himſelf prepare 
Where no Magnificence or Pomp appears, f 
But Moderation, free from each Extream, MC t 
Whilſt Moderation is the Builder's Theme:- 7. |. 
Aſham'd yet ftilt the Sycophants perſiſt, -- 1; )/ 
That Wealth he had conceaPd within a Cheſt,- 
Whichbut attended ſome convenient Day, 
To face the Sun, and brighter Beams diſplays. - 


IF ſecret Sums to foreign Banks deſigu d., 
But humble Marks of an obſcure Receſs, = 
Emblems of Cite, and kf rum of res 


10401 


The 


* Me MA 
The HookyahaScrip, Anf for yablamy'd Delight 
The-tkrry Bagpipe, uhich, cre fall of Night. 
Cou d ſympathia ing Birds to tune ful Notes invite: 
—— Monuments of former Joys b 
to bleſs again your Maſter's Eyes, 


Aud . from Courts, th inſtructed Shepherd 
— .. 
No more dear Relicks! we no more will part, 


hole Handseraploy, — — 


I * 
N Ed kind br & Grrcbrerd Times 
Shall fally blacken, or ſeduce to Ener- 4 n 


1 


Him, whom your honeſt Induſtry can pleaſe, 
Who on che barren Down can N Fi 
A 


FILLE l ug 21 W on W 


* 


How's this! the Monarch ſomething "mov'a 
6113003 © yo} Db! Frejdins. 


With fach low Thoughts, and Breodam ten 
2 $169 Fw 


What 10 thee leave a Life fo fondly pr id, 11 


To bs 1 in Crouds, or ee, or deſpivd? ? dw 


WA For; g1 re 


Forgive meg Str; and 'HunuacPreiltpe,2T 
Swain replies, in my paſt gate and Nei 
peaceful chat to which I voοα/ꝗ return. 
t who alas! (tho? mine at length I mourn)ꝰ 

as Ver without the Curſe of ſome Ambition 


g nl: . Dont 4+ 2000 
4 | . ; 
ſe 177 


— 


Ir, SIGH © I 0b 210m o 


” K r 1 5 ILE from 4 88 to Madam 


houliers, returning Money ſhe had lent 
hos at Paſſtte; * the frft Day of. their, 


Acquaimtance. | FR . 
— with Liberty from the French. 


I RANA; whom Ken. ee be 
_ Whoſe Wit and Beauty ſhare our Praiſe; 


This aig, BRANTA who inhpres ,. 
A thouſand Joys a thouſand ways, 


She, who cou d with a Glance convey. 1 
Favours, that had my Hopes — 

Has lent me Money on that Day, - | : | wes 1 * las 
Which our Acquaintance firſt begun. 


90 ' | 
ä | hk 


F 
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Not Wit Bethe 114 applies I & cate! vid 27 ld 


18120 (13 101. 10d 
Let ahy ) ealous Do Doubts conten nd: F 


n 9 A badi aff F 
Her Friendſhip | is fec dure to Taft, Nu. PORT 
eg 1616] 1901 


Beginning where all th hers e 


1 4218 1454 en OS WF 


2 2 i bugh wor fas 196 36114 30'3 
And thou, known Cheat! upheld by Law, 


Thou Diſappointer of the craving Mind, A 


BA5sSETTE, Who, thy Original doſt draw 
From Venice (by uncertain, Seas canfin'd 550 
Author of Murmurs, and of Care,. 


Of pleaſing Hopes, concluding in Deſpair: : 
7 


To thee my ſtrange Felicity C owe,” * 1 0 


From thy Oppreſſion did titis Sutcout flow.“ 

Lefs had 1 gain'd; had'ſt thou propitious becn, 

Who ne Way my Loſs haſt tauglit me ho 

„ „ eus bar , Min. 

Yet tell me, my y trastpotred Greis? Bel 296] 29.1 
( whoſe Pride this Benefit awaltts) 1517 17 

Know'ſt thou, what on this Chance depends?“ 
And are we not exulted RI U 

A . 2217781 01 1A us Whilt-* 


at 


Y 
f 
* 
A 


A Heel Po K 0 RN £23 
Whilſt we obſerve the nene ends , 
* e 180 8 5! — 19.1 
The fond Engagements, and the Ties, ne 
Her fatal Bounty does impoſe, a2 
Who makes Repriſals, with her Eyes, _— 


For what her 12 rous Hand beſtows? 3 q 
yet Þ ; 4 # (HO! d Du 


And ths quickly can return 
Thoſe uſeful: Pieces, Which ſhe gabe; 
Can TI again, or wou'd I have 
That which her Charms have act BBs? 
acqtoCl mi pmbuionco og 10 
Yet let us quit t thy .obliging — et 99th; oF 
Ang, whitit we-borrow'd Gold reſtore, 
Whilſt readily, we own the Debt, 199 {| DEN 23. L 
And, Gratitude. before her ſet, ; 114) il 
II irs approv'd and faireſt Light; 3 
Let her effectually be taught A i am 191 20 7 
By that inſtructive, harmleſs nn. W) 
That alſo in her turn ſhe ouggt Fon 
(Repay ing ev'ry tender Wege): ba 
Eindneſs with Kindneſs to requite. To 


a ele oB 
112 41 UNE lr N 5 
To Edward Jenkinſon, Ela e gery 
young Gent entleman, who writ.g Poe 


on PEACE 


15 2amnd oqnvlt 2A 


Air Youth ! eie w pcs, 
We own you better fotm'd för Peck. 
Nor Pallas you, not Mars ſhow'd' follow ); 
Your Gods are Capid and Apollo, 5 Un? 
| Who give ſweet-Looks, and early Rhimes/ 1» 
Beſpeaking Joys, and Halcyon Times. 
Your Face, which We, 25 yet, may praiſe; 10 7 
Calls for the Myrtle, and the Bays. - VOY oh] 
The Martial Crowns Fatigues demand) 
And laurell'd Heroes muſt be tannddl˖g? 
A Fate, we never can allo 
Shou'd reach your pleaſing, poli Bro-. 
But granting what ſo ybung yo / ft 
From Nature flow'd, às well äs Wit; 
And that indeed you Peace purſüue /, 


We muſt begin to Tyet e ab ic T 0 
E 2 we 
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175 
We Females, Sir, it is I mean: 
W v, ile b 46 Wi ile * 
Feen be Hhadl of ell W e 
As Plenipo' betimes engage; "a J Bd | 
And as firſt Article declare. 
You ſhall: be Faithful as you're Fair: 4 


No Sighs, when you ſhall know their Uſe, 
Shall be diſcharg'd in Loves Abuſe; - 
Nor kindling Words ſhall undermine, 00 


Till you in equal Paſſion join. 4 
Nor Money be alone your Aim +! 116% 
Tho? you an Over- weight may claim -i{ 
And fairly build on your Deſert. 
If with your Peron goes your klemt . 


4 


But when this Barrier I have gain'd, n 
And truſt is will be well maintain d; „ 162 
Who knows, but ſome imprudent Se. 2 118 
Betraying what's ſecur'd by me/, 01 
Shall yield thro' Verſe, or ſtronger CIlarms, ba 


6 To Treat ane on eaſier Terms? 1 
bo i N And 


. 


.— — On 2 


* 


Nor can ARDELIA love bur where ſhe belt 


e Ml PORME. 
. 
You was tau Wang, and I toe en 
22 ae eee Tells galv 
27 til b thart warts Hai, e N ed 


« *}; Git AV ad, SU ue 


To the. 1 * an J ill-dxanm, Nerd af 
hl N E, the Honorable Mrs. Thynne. 


"Ooner T4 pra 3 a Go th LE 

Than thy ald Hand which robs this Face 
6 of Smiles; 
And does that ſweet and pleaſing Air controul, 
Which to us paints the fair CLEONE?s Soul 
Tis vain to boaſt of Rules or labou'd Art 


I miſs the Look that captivates-my Heart, 22 


Attracts my Love, and tender Thouglits inſpires; 
* * . be warm'd by muy} 
{14 48 117 © of 7 


0 admires. 
. Pape — ty 5 Head was fire in ban 12 


- 4 
9 1 = 
Sus "x 54 


— \POBME n 
ſtrange it is, thou haſt not ade her twink 


mortal Dart, or penetrating Shield. woY 
ving that Hand of diſproportion'd: ſiae vr 
The Pow'r, of which thou haſt difarm'd her Byes: 


As if like — | the muſt oppoſe, 
40d ito Povers foroe her nagut Fos, 


f THE 0 K thus her Form been U 

Gl ber Hep, be had d 
Nor by the gentle Bands of Human Ls. 
At once ſecur'd the Miſtreſs and che Wie. 
For ſtill C LEO NE's Beauties are the fame, 11 þ 
And what firſt lighten'd, till upholds: his Flame, 
Fain is Compaſſion wou'd thy Works 8 | 
Were pitying thee conſiſtent with his Love, 
eee Taſte which La has wrought 

In his reſin d and daily heighten'd 3 7 
ete Poetry, or Painting find no place, 
Wire perfor with 4 ſuperior Grade. 
Cou'd bat my, Wiſh ſome Influence infuſe. . p 
Neer ſhow, the, Pencil, or the Siſter-Myſe | * 
Be my'd by thoſe. who aN excuſe: 


170 Neun) P o Ns. 
But ſtricteſt Cenfors ſhou'd of cither judge, 


Applald che eit, and dcipiſe che Stüdge. 
Then neer bb Chet Be Acbasd 
CLEON E's Features, and her Ch defac'd: 
Nor had my Pen, (more ſubjeft, to their Laws) 
Aſſay'd to vindicate her Beauty's Cauſe. 

A rigid Fear had kept us both in Awe, 


#12: | 


Nor I compos d, nor thou preſum d to draw, 
But in CLEON E viewing g With Surprise cy 
That Excellence, to which we ne'er cou'd riſe, 
By leſs Attempts we fafely miglit have nn 
That humble Praiſe which neither has obtain 
Since to thy Shadowin ings, or my ruder 44 
It i is not giv'n to ew, or to rehearſe | 

What Nature jn-C LEONE?s Face bes writ, 
A ſoft Endearment, and a chearful Wit, 
That all. ſubduing, that ealiv'ning Air 
By which, a ſympatbizing Joy we: mare, 


f the Fair ar 
For who forbears to mile w chen wird on by 


. a 1 Paſtoral 


9 7 5 a 


d, 


WA 
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A Paſta DIALOGUE, A. 
iween Two Shepherdeſſes. . 


Silvia "Pi Nymph"! within this Shade, 
Whilſt the Flocks to reſt are laid, 


Whilſt the World diſſolves in Heat, 
Take this cool, and flow ry Seat : 
And with pleaſing Talk awhile 
Let us two the Time beguile ; | 
Tho? thou. here no Shepherd ſee, 
To encline his humble Knee, 


Or with melancholy Lays 
Sing thy Ag DO $ Praiſe 


Fg 


Did ] Nymph! with thee I herewou'd ſtay, 


But have heard, that on this Day, 


Near thoſe Beeches, ſcarce in view, 
All the Swains ſome Mirth purſue : 


Io whoſe meeting now I haſte, 


| Solicude do's 'Life but waſte. | 
| N 3 


Silvia] 


180 


Mzſtellany F O. 
Sitvis.] Prichee, bur a Momeiit fla: 


Doriuda.] Not my Chaplet wo decay; 
Ev'ry drooping Flow!riwou'd'metirggÞ097%5 221.1 
And woug pr bens they ſhowd®adodni'! 114 | 


17 N00 HfrIsH as iN 
Silvia. ] I can tell MEL tho? To Hair, 

And dreſsd with alb that rural Care, 

Moſt of the admiring Swains | 

Will he abſent from the Plains. 

Gay Sylvander in the Dance 

Meeting with aiſhrew*d'Miſchance,"' 

To his Cabin's now confin'd 

By Mopſ«s, who the Strain did Bitd ;| 

Damon through the Woods do's ſtray, ' 


21 


were his Kids bare on der ve Lebe 


7 to YlAofic VIV 4 


Loung Narciſſms i iv ry Brow ” 
Rac'd by a malicious Bough, oa 
Keeps the girliſh Boy from , 


70.T VII 1079 


559 01 


Till Time ſhall do his Beauty nA 2d 02 19yoY/ 
mats 8 54 Dorinda.] 


Mace lluny N 181. 


Dorinda. ]; Where's Alexis; 


Silvie i eee He, alas! gs 
1 Lies extendeg n the Grass o gp 0h 17 
I Tears his Garland, caves; deſp aus;, 
/ || Mirth and Harmony forſwears ; 
17 Since he wum {. Cash 
1 That Delia muſt not be bis OW. 1b bn 
abi 4s 10 0 
Dorinda. Fooliſh Swain ! uch e 
* 47 uni- K * ö „J. 


1 4d 


Silvia. J On 22 = Dorinas's' a. I Fel 


2: . 1 10 1 
Dorinda. Ml Nymph! 10 not . 
eril sb ebooW oils Age x a 


Silvia. ] 8 51 I 1 * 
Ev'ry Shepherd thou wou d'ſt have 
Not thy Lover, but thy Slave; nin 
To encreaſe thy captive Train, 
Neyer tq be loy'd again. A ab !isd! mi 


14 nnn. N 3 | Bat, 


— 
r 


— 


= —— 
— —— — — 


—ͤ—— — 


—— 


— 
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To think, for Thee that Sepherd pines; 
When thoſe Words, that reach'd iy Ear, 9100 


and no more a courted Maid. 


But, fince all are now away, L 
Prithee, but a 1 1B ent) = if 


8 Ar 25 * 1811 $7 TON © 


| Dorinda,] No; [the Strangers, from the _ 
Sure will not this Meeting fail: 
Graceful one, the other Fair. 


He too, with the hene Arn 


Told me, ere he came this way 7% ole e tit 


He: was wont to look 1 more e Gay. 


Silvia. ] See ot 556 Pride thy Heart inclines 


Chloe was delign'd to hear; 
Chloe, who did near thee ſtand, 
And his more Fan Looks command. 


U 
* 
. 


Dorinds.] Now thy Envy makes me ſmile. 


That indeed were worth his while : 


Chloe next thyſelf decay'd, 


Silvia.) 


81 


V 
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Silvia.) Next my ſelf! Young Sa 


Still the Swains allow me. Fa, ß 5; 
Tho? not what I was that Day, ; 
When Colonbore the Prize Wer SL nn 


When —ͤ 4 


— * 
- 


Dorinda.] ——Oh, hold! that Tale will laſt, 
Till all the Evening Sports are paſt; 
Till no Streak of, Light is ſeen, 1 


Nor Footſtep prints the flow? ry Tre 5 
What thou wert, I need not know, 355 


What I am, muſt haſte to ſbow. 85 FRY = . 
Only this I now diſcern Arete 


From the thiags, thou d ſhaven me learn, 
That Woman-kind's: peculiar Toys 


—U4 — 


44 „ 4 + * A 


From paſt, or preſeat Beauties rife. 2 0 | 
GE. 

A br i F ve 1 10 de 

1 4 HEE box. 
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22 + in 203 lis n 
Hile Monarchs in ſterg gu ttla firove'T 
For proud Imperial Sw y wol/ 
Abandon'd to his milder Love, 
Within a ſilent peaceful Grows 


Alcidor careleſs e 78 vlg 0 Ko) 


® * — . % 
174 "I \ 7 FA 


Some term'd 1 lt, Sent. bear; N anT 
Some, Nicaqy-'of Sen, 549 355 
The ſullying Blaſts of Powder bear, 3 
Or with foul E pra ir vo A 
2; bah 


A patient Martyr: to their Lorenz! dus tohH 


And each ill-faſhion'd Jeſt; 211 1H 360 t 


The Youth, who but for Love was born, 
Remain'd, and thought it vaſt Return, 


To reign in Cloris's Breaſt. 
29/1 


But 


— 


Milly rern +66; 
But ol a rhIYing Spldixr carge © 


In all the Pomp of War : 
Now OT Un 
And draw n Ar. dA 
20 1021 In An 


Cloris 3 N gez 
And as he nearer drew, 

The Man of Feather and of Le n on⁰α 

ſhort, and with profchigd AAS. 
Took all her „ 211d 126) 


by * 
550 I! . ; IC 10 21 5 a £5 2 — w \ T1607 * 74. - 


Herſelf, and the-SpeRtators taught; 1521259 4. 
Thar Her the faint Nymph be thought: + 
Of all chat form'd the Rowe 2 d 
run H ftsw 7; «i105 dag oSniemsfi 
Tao "arald ar agi o 
Next 


* 
1 
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Next day, ere E cou rd be , 
Or any Gate unbarr'd 


At hers, upon the ee Green, 2 N 


From Ranks, with waving Flags berween, | 0 
Were ſoften d Trumpets heard. 


The Noon do's following Treats 1 0 
In the Pavilion's Shade; 

The Neighbourhood, and all beſide, 

That will attend the amorous Pride, 
Are —-—__ wath ms Maid. ; | 


A oe. 
Poor Aleidar' thy Hopes are cros id, x bt * 
AT 
Go periſh on the Ground; 
1 tl 


Thy Sighs by ſtronger Notes are wok," 
Drove back, or in the Paſſage loft; 
Rich Wines thy Tears have drow! d. 


N 


* k 
; 


1 


is & 
In 


791697. 
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In Women's Hearts, the ſofteſt Things Kaas 
HI (40 JX9Ir: 
Which Nature cou'd deviſe, . f 0 
Are yet ſome harſh, and j jarring Strings 1 1 | 


That, when loud Fame, or Profit rings, FRA 


Will anſwer to the Noiſe. 


Poor Alcidor ! go Fight or Dye; 
Let thy fond Notions o_ : 


Man was not made in Shades e oo 


2 


Or his full Bliſs, at eaſe, enjoy, 
” ns or Love in IEA 


Some Pieces out of the PP ACT "of 
the AMINTA of Tass0. 1 
Daphne's Anſwer to Sylvia, declarin 'g. ſhe 


ſhould efteem all as Eee, who Joonld 
talk to her of LOVE. 8 G 


II E N, to the ſnowy Eme, in thy cleem, 
The Father of the Flock a Foe muſt ſeem ; 


The faithful Turtles to their yielding Mates. 


The chearful Spring, which Love and Joy Te 
lat 


193 Minhy POEMS 
That 98 * A TN folk, 2 10 
285 [59 fer I 2 
10 you Js ICE hareful Seaſon muſt ADDearyl; - $ MA 
Whilſt Love prevails, and all are Lovers heren, 
Obſerve the gentle Murmurs, of that, Pe 1117 
| And ſee, how billing ſhe confirms her Love ! 
For this,” the Nightingale diſplays her Throat, 
And Loue, Love, Love, is all her-Ev*ning-Note.-- 
The. very, Les have their tender Hours, | / 4, 
And prouder Hau boꝶ beneath Lors PO W. 
Thou, prouder yet than that imperious Bats) 


Aloge deny'ſt him lter in thy Br ; NN 


iD ASIIN f 


Rue: why ſhould I the Creatures only 

That Senſe partake; as Owners of "this e 1 
Luc further goes; not ops his Coutſe at theſe; | 
_ he moves, and gently bends the Tree 


1 Shun} See 200 n Ce 
ow thoſe [Willows mix their; pa *rous Boughs, ; 


And, how that Vine ine claſps her fu noting pauſe! 

The Hiver Firr dores« on the 0 y Pine; $3 

18 — e: i 1800 

By Love hoſe . Eu 8 my by Love thoſe Beech join. Ng 
N 1 . 2 


20 | But 


+ . ws Mc i af 


| 
1 
f 
4 
\ 


Mel TEN 83 
But vieh tld O; behold hi ces ide: * 
ver tilt Toülglr Bark the meltitg Ffink d6% hide. 
All, by their' trembling Leaves, in Sighs — 
Andi tell tlieir Paſfions to che gath' ring A. 3 


Which, Had' but Lore Get Thee the leaſt . 
' 9901 498! 2K 17 . Set! Seite 4 Iman, 


Thats ambien n wol underſtand. 
a 


AuIN TOR being 4rd l TUIRS H 
Who is ee of” bis Loc? . 4 


5 3 1883 45 ML fc L 
46 2 3.4, 

begs | to Thee" 5 mean r lat 

UL) Jia 2371111891. } MD Name to'fhow! 
change wee Fountains know: 
That, v hen my Death ſhall e the Hains 
ITS) — [be told, 


Thou Wit the 1 wretched | Cauſe ms 71 that unfold.) 


2 voi t} 20 OY A 


ws ui 


To every-one, who ſhall my Story find 


- math) e. 


Cathd by thy Hand, in ſome fair r Beeches rind z. 


1537 191 30; 


Beneath whoſe Shade the bleeding Body hy: 


That, when by chance ſhe ſhall be led that w 


20 
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O'er my fad Grave the haughty: Nymph may. go, 
And the proud Triumph of her Beauty hew/ 
To all the Swains, to Strangets as they paſꝰ; 
And yet at length ſhe, may (bat Oli I alas! 
I fear, too high my flatt'ring Hopes do ſoar);. // 
Let ſhe at length may my ſad Fate deplore; 
May weep me Dead, may oer my Tomb reclige, 
And fighing, wiſh were he alive and Mine! 
But mark me to the End — Eli. 
Ihir. Go on; for well I do thy Speech attend, 
Perhaps to better Ends, than yet thou know ſt. 


Amint. Being now a Child, or but à Youth at 
0 (malt, 


| When ſcarce to ranch the bluſhing Fruir I knen, 
; Which on the loweſt bend ing Branches grew ;, 
Still with the deareſt, ſweeteſt, kindeſt Maid, | 
Young as myſelf, at childiſh Sports I play d. 


The Fairet, ſure, of all that c Loyely 1 Kind, 


. bs 7 


Who | {pr cad their golden Trefſes to the Wind; 
1 Cydippe's 4 
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, Cydipp#s Daughrer, and Montinos Heir, 
WhoſE Flocks and Herds ſo num'rous do appear; 
The beauteous Sytviz ; She, tis She I love, 
Warinth of all Hearts, and Pride of evry Grobe. 
With Her Tliv'd, no Turtles &er fo fon. 
Our Houſes met, but more our Souls were joinid. 

b, Together Nets for Fiſh, and Fowl we laid j © | 
Together through the ſpacious Foreftſtray?d';: / 

| Purſu'd with equal Speed the flying Deer, 

0 And of the Spoils there no Dio iſions Were. 

But whilſt I from the Beaſts their Freedom won, 

at tas! I know not how, my Own was gone. 


55 U unperceiv d Degrees the Fire encreas d, 
Which flv, at laſt, each corner of my Breaſt; 
As from a Root, tho ſearce diſcern'd ſo ſinall, 


A Plant may 1 rife, that grows amazing al 7a 
From Slvid 5 Preſence now I could not mov oP 
And from her Eyes tool: i in full Draughrs of I Lo ore, 
Which ſweetly thro' my raviſh'd Mind diſtilPd; 


e's Let in the end ſuch Bitterneſs wou'd yield, 


That 


#5 N — POEMS. 


That oſt l figh'd, ere yet I knew the cauſe, _ 
aan ere I dream d I Was. Ww_ 
But Ohl at laſt, too well | my State I knew z 
And now, will ſhew thee how this Pafſion grew: 
TO while the pleaſing Tale I tell. 
— — —— 
THIKSIS perſuades AMINT OR*zat 


to deſpair upon the Predictions of _ 
 diſcou ring him to be an Impoſtor. 


mur doſt thou ſtill give way to my 

' (Deſpair! 
Amintor. Too juſt, alas! the wedges Cauſes are. 

Mapſus, wile Myſas, who in Art excels, F 

And of all Plants the ſecret Vertue tells, 

Knows, with what _— Gifts our oy 


And of each Bird explains the myſtick Sound ; 
* He, ev'n He my wretched Fate _ 


- 28 ©,» 


E Doſt thou spe then of ca ſr 


"41S 
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Who, vhilſt his Smiles attract the eaſy View, 
Drop Hatt ring Words, ſoft as the falling Dew; 
Whoſe out ward Form. all friendly ſtill appears, 
Ti Fraud and Daggers in his Thoughits he wears, 
And theunwary Labours to ſurprize * 
Wittr Tocks affected, and with riddling Lyes, 
1. l it is, that bids thy Love deſpair, 
Tah the happier End of all thy Care. 
So far from Truth his vain predictions fall, 


t. 1 know'ſt, that may m 
2 — If . thou know ee 
Conceal ĩt not; for great Tec heard his Fame, 
And frar'd his Words | 
Tir. When hither firſt 3 
And in chaſe Shades the falſe Impoſtor met, 


ike Thee I rise, and thought his Judgment 
 [great; 5 


Og, all | his ftudy'd Speeches Rill rely'd, 5 
Nr fear'd to err, whilſt led by ſuch a Guide 
Wheaton a Day, that Bus neſſ. and Delight 


2 Steps did to the Neighb'ring Town invite, 
0 Which 


Ahſcklar) PO EMS 
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And from our Plains thi Rivet 488 divide," 
He check'd mo thus Be Carte in N v 
He 11s 03 0¹ g b 75 
And that new World of daun Miſchief bn, 8 
Whoſe gay Inhabitants thou ſhale; behold-;1577 | 
Plum'd like our Birds, and ſparkling al in Gold; F . 
Courtiers, that willthy ruſtick Carb deſpiſe £ 
And mock thy Plainneſs with diſdainful Eyes 
But above all, that Structure ſee thou Aly; 1; 
Where hoarded Vanities and Witcheraſts lie; 
To hun: that Path be thy peculiar Care. 
Lask, what of that Place the Dangers. ara: 
To which he ſoon replies, there ſhalt thou meet 
Of ſoft Enchantreſſes th' Enchantments ſweet; 
Who ſubt'ly will thy ſolid Senſe erca xen Ke | 
And a falſe Gloſs to ew ry Object gie. 92 10// 
Braſs;to thy Sight as poliſh'd. Gold: ſhall ſeems 
Aud cg thous the Diamond ſhlr eſteem. , 


> \ er 1 74 1 . 3 - ” p4* - 
%gh D NOUS USC ECLGIUC & YO Huge 


— ky * x 


Ce 
cat 
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*: Miſcellany FOE MS. ; 395 


N ler, to, thee ſhall appear, 
Which if approach'd, will prove bur ſhining Air. 

The very. Walls by Magick Art are wrought, 

And Repetition to all Speakers taught: | 

Not ſuch, ag from our Ecchoes'we obtain, 
But Speeck for Speech entirely there they give, 
And oſten add,; beyond what they receive. 
Their dow ny Couches to falſe Reſt invite, 

The Lawn is charm'd, that faintly bars the Light. 
No gilded Seat, no iv'ry Board is there, 

But what thou mayꝰſt for ſome Deluſion frar: 

Whilſt, farther to abuſe thy wond'ring Eyes, 

Strange antick Shapes before them ſhall ariſe ; 

| Fantaſtick Fiends, that will about thee flock, 

And all they ſee, with Imitation mock. 

Nor are theſe Ills the wortt. Thyſelf may*ſ'be 

Traitorm'd into 1 a Stream, a Tree; 

A Ter, cangeal'd by Art, thou may'ſt remain, 


| R by a — Sigh diſſolv'd again. 
41 02 Thus 


196 Mf . 
Thus ſpake the Mretch z but cou: got abe 
My way luke, and fo . iy — TY 4 
Where above all chat 5 y Fabrick 31 25 9 catchy 
ate ith one e View, the k own 40 Plalas 
11 1002 40% 110 ifeommands 
Here was I Robe for who ta Ground, 
That heard ſuch Muſick from thoſe Roofs reſoitnd | 
Muſick! beyond th? enticing Sync Note:. 
Muſick! beyond the Swan's expiring Thrbat? 
Beyond the ſofteſt Voice, that charms tlie Grave, 
And equal d only by the Spheres above. 
My Ear I thiouglit too narrow for the Art, 
Nor faſt enough convey'd it to my Heart: 
When in the Entrance of the Gate far, 
A Man Majeſtick, and commanding Awes 
Yet temper'd with a Carriage, ſo reſm̃dſe 
That undetermin'd was my doubtful Mind, ( 


im 1 n. 
Whether for Love, c or War, thas form was moſt j 


rie bm ft 
” F 2 * 271 F Ta 6117 No - 


1 | With 


* 


WY wo Jew ry TS TS 
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2 


Miel POM 
I 1 Bib, 45 did ür onde dechte 
ß, n ee 

Ed to go, 

Pop ee e 

But the Delights my Senſes there did meet, 

No rural Tongue; no Swain can &er repeat. 

Celeſtial Goddeſſes, or Nymphis as Fair, 

In unveib d Beauties, to all Eyes appear 

Sprinkld with Gold, as glorious to the View, 

As young Aurora, deck d wialvpearly Dew 3. 

Bright Rays diſpenſing, as along they paſs d, 

And with new Light the ſhining Palace grad d. 

Phæbus was there by all the Muſes met, 

And at his Feet was our Elpino ſet. 

Ev'n humble Me their Harmony inſpir d, 

My Breaſt expanded, and my Spirits fir d. 

Ryde Paltral nowy.no longer L rehearſe, 

But Heroes crown with my exalted Verſe, 
Arms 1 fung, of bold advent'rous Wars; 

And tho brought hack by my too envious Stars, 


A gentle Na 
To view that P. 


198 u har Eb 


714 1501 J 1 
Yet kept my Voice and Reed th ho lofty We” 


£95009 It, ) 161. SI 


And ſent loud Muſick 'throu ugh the wond'ring 


23815 af s Vi9VTO!L 2 pes * AM 4 


Which Mopſus hearibg] ſecretly matign'd,: 


And now to ruin Both at once em > : as | 


Which by his Sorceries he ſoon brought to paſʒ 
And ſuddenly fo clogg'd, and hoarſe I was, 
That all our ar the Change amaz d, 
Believ'd, I on ſome Ez” zing-Wolf had gaz d: 0 
When He it was, my luckleſs Path had croſt, 
By whoſe dire Look, my Skill awhile was loſt. 

This have I told, to raiſe thy Hopes again, "I 

A nd render - ditrſt his Malice _ EY 


* 
8 -4 
TK + 


Him the 8 of TAS 


HO? we, of ſmall Proportion ſee 
4 And ſlight the armed Golden Bes; 
Yet if her Sting behind ſhe leaves, 

N o Eaſe th envenom'd Fleſh receives. 


Love, 


— 
9 8 


| Mie fo f (VT, SIN 199 
Lou £1? TE FA en bos, ths Bs Vim 


102 f ft Car R conceal d can lie; 7787 
Under an Held, lovely Shade, 


Can form a dreadiul Ambuſ cad 
Can the moſt ſubeil Sight beguile, 

Hid in the Dimples bf a Smile 
But if from thence a Dart he throẽ-,, 
How ſure; how mortal is the Bloẽ | 1; +4, 
How helpleſt all the Pow'r of Art 
To bind, nm % 5H en. 


2 0 * 7 4 
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From the 1167 1 of T4580. 
Fart of the De ef cription of the Golden py 


128 by ſome Fountains flow'ry ſide 


The Loves unarm'd, did ſtill abide. 


Then, the loos d Quiver careleſs hung, 
The Torch extinct, dnn. 1 


1717 
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Then, by the Nymplis no-Charchs w ene word 
But ſuch as with che-Nymphs were born. 

The Shepherd cow'd not, then, complain 
Nor told his am tous Tale in vainz ud hννẽ)‘²ο 
No Veil the Beauteous Face did hide, 

Nor harmleſs Freedom was: denyd :? 
Then, Innocence and Virtue reign'd nul gz] 
Pure, uhaffeted, E nr * 


110 * 


7 % „i we 


_ 


m — — 1 


$1511] bros ac) 
To the ra ) 


118. iO 70 


This Moment i is thy Time to : 


3! 2Dou0C f a ſit 


This Moment I attend to Pra 


And ſet my Numbers to thy Layes, 10 61 


Free as thine ſhall, be my Song; Ask 
As thy Muſick, hort, or, Jong. 


«of 2M 
3 thy Voice, ſweet Harbioger of 80 oring 


td 
? ? 1 i» 3Y 


3163.4 Poets, 
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Miſtelliy*P OBESE oor 
Poets; ilch as hee; Were Bom ’·m= yo nod 7 
Pleafitig beſt wihen: meonfind; 2« 124! 15 
When ra Fleaſe is leaſt deſign dj 
Soothing but their Cares ko- reſt j 
Cares doi ſtill their Thoughts moleſt, 
And ſtiſt th unhappy Poet's e {2H 
Like thine, when belt he en 184 againſt 


” | hal 


m begins Lt al be f. Ges 
Muſe, thy! Promiſe now fulill! | 
Sweet, oh! ſweet, ſtill ſweeter yet | 


Can thy Words ſuch Accents fit.. 


Canſt thou/Syllables refine, - - ©) 2 
Melt a Senſe that ſhall retain 

—— 0 e by” 133722 | 
Ln ſome Spirit c of the Brain, hoy +4 


Tul with Sounds like thefe it join. 3 
"Twill n not be! then change thy Note; 
Let Divikoa ſhake thy TT" 


Hark! Divitior on now ſhe tries, 5 & * 
Let as far the Muſe Banne d 


50 Ceaſe 


ans 1 ? oel, 


Ceaſe theny pyittiee, ceaſe d. Tye: ? Llodss 
Trifler, wilt thon — A 
Till thy Bus neſs all lies waſte, 4:14 | 
And the Time of Building « paſt! 3 eb1ev/qu AAV. | 
Thus we Poets that have Speech, 


Unlike what thy Foreſts teach, 


If a fluent Vein be on n Mid W 
That's tranſcendent to our .πẽ 'ne, 
Criticize, reform, or preach, dive olle 28110 TI 
Or cenſure what we cannot reac k WW Tt 
The ArkERIsT ond the AcorN..:. M 
Me, this World is 1 
| DA Ar 
And ev'ry thing? 8 . | * 
A dull preſuming Atheiſt ſaid, 3 


As ſtretch'd he lay beneath a Shade; - 
And inſtanced in this: 


Behold, 


| Miſtlanyj) Y 0B M$ 

Sebold, queth Be, Hit ene i400 

A Pumplin, Hige and round, L 

Is held but by a little String, BG eee e 0 1 

Which upwards cannot make it R * D 
Or bear it from the Ground. 


Whilſt on this Oak, a Fruit ſo ſmall, 

So diſproportion'd, grows; 

x That, who with Sence ſurveys this Al, int? 
nee | 


My better Judgment wou'd have hung L201 

That Weight upon a Tre, 1 1 

And left this Maſt, thus ſlightly ſtrung, 1 7 

| Mongſt things which on the Surface ſprung, . 5 
And {mall and feeble be. 


\# Þ * 2 
1 4 
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Diſdain-d a Man of ſhining Parts,” 


z04 MH Oοο 


No more the/Chviter uo fy 91999 ht 109. 


Nor farther PaultPdeſerys 2200 nts 
For, as he upwards gering/lay;} 17 (5 oil 


' 17 Oo ) ffs * <K*< tb Tb Y 
An Acorn, looſen'd from the 3 (PEEL x 9111 


as 


Fell ny (an bey is Eye. 111 2 2 bn 


abrtT on Zn od 


Ti offended Fart with Tears ran rn 


As puniſid for the Sins? 5. 
Fool! had that Bough a Pumphin bort, 
Thy Whimſeys muſt have world nꝰ moe, 
Nor Scull had kept them int. 


” þ N * 7 1 
$ q "2 * 1114 


The Trade man and the Scholar, 


A 


Citizen of mighty Pelf, 
Bur much a Blockhead, y ek, 


TH 
71 ; Uy1i 


Maſter of Sciences and Arts, HI e en SST 
Who left his Book ſcare once 4 day _ 
For ſober Coffee, Smoak, or Teas am !! 


al Nor 


we 
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Nor ſpent more Money in the To]m 0) 
Than bought, when, need. requir d, a Gown; . 
Which way of Living much offendss 
The Alderman, who gets and ſpends, ----!._ ;; 
And grudges him the Vital Air, N 

Who drives no Trade, and takes no Care. 

Why Bool worn li to him once he r yd. 
Why, ſetting thus the World aſide, 

Dot thou thy uſeleis Time conſume, t 567% | oo! 
Enclos d within a lonely ROOom, rn art 
And poring damaify'thy. Wit, 

Till not for Men, or Manners fit? 
Hop ſt thou, with urging of thy Vein, E: ii 
To ſpan à Fortune from thy Bra? 
Or gain a Patron, that ſhall raiſe 
Thy ſolid State, for empty Praiſe? 8 
No; cruſt not to u Soothings vile, aug 
Receiv d per mes the only Stile. oh in / 
Your Book's but frown'd on by My 19015 551 of 
If Mine's uncroſs d, I reach his Board. 


- a4. ——U— — . — — 


bb 


In lighting Youts,zbe:ſhuts his Hand 51:2 57 
Protracting Mine, devolvesthe Land. 7 51T 
Then let Advantage be the Teſt, IS al 
Which of us Two evn Writes thebeſt. 0H 
© Beſides, I often Scarlet wr ar, % 
And ſtrut to Church, juſt next the r. 
Whilſt ruſty Black, with Inch of Band, 
Is all the Dreſs you underſtand; >. e 
Who in the Pulpit threſh to Pleaſe, 
Whilſt I below can ſnore at RaſꝓꝓGe. 
Yet, if you prove me there à Sinner, 
J let you go without a Dinne. 
| This Prate was ſo beneath the Sende 
Of One, who Wiſdom cou'd difpenſe; '- : 37: 1 
Unheard, or unreturn'd it paſt: 107 
But War now lays: the City Waste, DH A 
And plunder'd Goads profuſely ſell. 1 11 
By length of Pike, nat length of. Elle, „ 
Abroad th' Inbabitants are fore d, 22139] 10 


From Shops, and Trade, and Wealth divorc'd. 
* The ot 
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The Student leauing but his Book, ih al 
The Tumult of the Place fort 4 
In foreign Parts; One tells his Tal,, 
How Ricix hed been, how / quick his Sale, 
Which do's for ſcanty Alms prevail. 
The Chance of Wer whilſt he deplores, 
And dines at Charitable Doors; 7%. 
The Man of Letters, known by Fame, 
Was welcom' d, whereſoe er he cam. 
Still, Potentatts entreat his Sta, 1/11 
Whoſe Coaches meet him on che Way: 
And Univerſities conteſt 19 0% n 101 1 
Which ſhall exceed, or uſe him beſt. 
Amaz'd the Bugomaſter ſees 20 10 
On Foot, and ſcarn'd ſuch Turns as theſe; 
And ſighing, now deplores too late | // 11/6 
His cumb'rous Traſh, and Mallow Fate: | 
Since loaded but th double Cheſt goal +1 
Of E ane e e { 
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The Scholar moves from Place to Place, 
And finds in every Climate Grace. 


Wit and the "Arts, on that Foundation rais'd, 
(Home er the Vulgar are with Shows mat u), 
Is all that recommends, or can be juſtly prais d. 


ow — ä 


Mars Ininjtice inwards Providence 


Thriving Merchant, who no Lofs ſuftain'd, 
In little time a mighty Fortune gain'd. 
No Pyrate ſeiz d his ſtill returning Freight; 


W 
Nor foundring Veſſel ſunk with its own Weight : H 
No Ruin enter'd through diſſever d Planks; T} 


No Wreck at Sea, nor in the Publick Banks. 
Aloft he fails, above the Reach of Chance, 
And do's in Pride, as faſt as Wealth, advance. 
His Wife too; had her Town and Country-Seat, 
And rich in Parſe, concludes her Perſon Great. 


A * 


POBMS 


Thea *tis with Her an undiſputed Caſe, wall 
The fineſt Petticoat muſt take the Place. 


Her Rooms, anew at-ev'ry. Chriſt'ning dreſt, 


Put down the Court, and cs TE 
Grinniog Malottos in true Ermin ſtare ; 
The beſt Japan, and cleareſt China Ware 
Arebutascommon Delft and EL agus there. 
No' Luxury's by either unenjoy'd, | MA 
Or coſt withheld, tho awkwardly employ'd. | 


How. comes this Wealth? a Country F 
[deminds, 


Who ſcarce cou'd live on Product of his Lands. 
How is it that, when Trading is ſo bad 2 * 


That fome are Broke, and ſome with Fears ruft 
(Mad, 


h lth 
And your Effects Kill unjimpair'd remain! 
45 | Pp | I 
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A | Dutchek, appandand Gold and Lace ; 7 | 
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I wiſer Meaſures, than my Neighbours, take, 1. 
And better ſpeed, who better Bargains make. 

I knew, the Snqrna- Fleet wou'd fall a Prey, ; W 
And therefore ſent no Veſſel out that way : | 

My buſy Factors prudently I chuſe, G 


And in ſtreight Bonds their Friends and Kindred | 
[nooſe : 


At Home, I to the Publick Sums advance, 

Whilſt, under-hand in Fre with hoſtile France, 

I care not for your Toarvills, or Du- Barts, 

No more than for the Rocks, and Shelves in Charts: 
My own ſufficiency creates my Gain, | 


Rais d, and ſecur'd by this unfailing Brain. | F 


= A OT 


This idle Vaunt had fearcely paſt his Lips, " 
When Tydings came, his il-provided Ships l 
Some thro” the want of Skill, and ſome of Care, a 

4 


Were loſt, or back return'd without their Fare. 


From bad to worſe, each Day his State declin'd, 
'Till leaving Town, and Wife, and Debts behind, 


To 
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To his Acquaintance at the Rural Seat 
He Sculks, and humbly ſues for a Retreat. 


Whence comes this Change, has Wiſdom left that 
[Head, 


(His Friend demands) where ſuch right Schemes 
were bred ? 


What Phrenzy, what Delirium mars the Scull, 
Which fill'd the Cheſts, and was it {elf fo full? 
Here interrupting, ſadly he Reply'd, 

In Me's no Change, but Fate muſt all Things guide; 
To Providence I attribute my Loſs. 


Vain-glorious Man do's thas the Praiſe engroſs, 
When Proſp'rous Days around him ſpread their Beams: 
But, if revoly/d to oppoſite Extreams, 

Still his own Sence he fondly will prefer, 

And Providence, not He, in his Affairs muſt Err! 
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The Eagle, the Sow, and the Cat. 1 
| A 
V dunn Queen 07 Bids t L the Regal v 
[Stock, 

Had hatch'd her young Ones in a ſtately Oak, g 

Whoſe Middle- part was by a Cat poſſeſt, 2 

And near the Root with Litter warmly dreſt, 1 

A teeming Som had made her peaceful Neſt. ' 

(Thus Palaces are cramm'd from Roof to Ground, 1 

And Animals, as various, in them found.) 6 

When to the Sow, who no Misfortune fear'd, 8 

Pyſs with her fawning Compliments apprar'd, N 
Rejoicing much at her Deliv*ry paſt, 1 


And that ſhe *ſcap'd ſo well, who bred ſo faſt. 
Then every little Piglin ſhe commends, 

And likens them to all their ſwiniſh Friends ; 
Beſtows good Wiſhes, but with Sighs implies, 
That ſome dark Fears do in her Boſom riſe. 

Such tempting Fleſh, ſhe cries, will Eagles ſpare ? 


Methinks,good N cighbour,you ſhou'd live in 2 
ince 
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Since I, who bring not forth ſuch dainty Bits, 


Tremble for my unpalatable Chits ; 

And had I but foreſeen, the Eagle's Bed 
Was in this fatal Tree to have been ſpread ; 
I ſooner wou'd have kitten'd in the Road, 
Than made this Place of Danger my abode. 


I heard her young Ones lately. cry for Pig, 


And pity'd you, that were ſo near, and big . 
In Friendſhip this I ſecretly reveal, 
Leſt Pettitoes ſhou'd make th* enſuing Meal; 
Or elſe, perhaps, Yourſelf may be their aim, 
For a Son's Paps has been a Diſh of Fame. 
No more the fad, affrighted Mother hears, 
But overturning all with boiſt'rous Fears, 
She from her helpleſs Young in haſte departs, 
Whilſt Paßt aſcends, to practiſe farther Arts. 
The Anti-chamber paſs'd, ſhe ſcratcl'd the Naor; 
The Eagle, ne'er alarum'd fo before, 
Bids her come in, and look the Cauſe be great, | 
That makes her thus diſturb the Royal Seat; 

P 3 e 
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Nor think, of Mice and Rats ſome peſt ring Tale 

Shall, in excuſe of Inſolence, prevail. 

Alas! my Gracious Lady, quoth the Cat, 

I think not of ſuch vermin; Mouſe, or Rat 

To me are taſteleſs grown; nor dare I ſtir 

To uſe my Phangs, or. to expoſe my Fur. 

A Foe inteſtine threatens all around, ' 

And ev'n this lofty Structure will confound 

A Peſtilential Sow, a meazel'd Pork - 

On the Foundation has been long at work, 

Help'd by a Rabble, iff ud from her Womb, 

Which ſhe has foſter'd in that lower Room; 

Who now for Acorns are ſo madly bent, 

That ſoon this Tree muſt fall, for their Content. 

I wou ud have fetch'd ſome for th? unruly Elves ; ; 

But *tis the Mob's delight to help Themſelves : 

Whilſt your highBrood muſt with the meaneſt drop, 

And ſteeper be thejr Fall, as next the Top; 

Unleſs you ſoon to Jupiter repair, 

And * him know, the Caſe demands his Care. 
Oh! 


3 
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Oh! may the Trunk but ſtand, till you come back! 
But hark! already ſure, T hear it crack. 
Away, away---The Eagle, all agaſt, 
Soars to the Sky, nor falters in her haſte: 
Whilſt crafty Paſs, now o'er the Eyry reigns, 
Repleniſhing her Maw with treach'rous Gains. 


The Sow ſhe plunders next, and lives alone; 


The Pigs, the Eaglets, and the Houſe her Own. 


Curs d Sycophants | How wretched is the Fate 


f thoſe, who know ou not, till "tis too late! 


* = * 


To a Hund, in Praiſe of the > WS of 
Writing Letters. 


Leſt be the Man ! his EIT at leaſt; 

Who found the Art, thus to unfold his Brealt; 
And taught ſucceeding Times an eaſy way. 
Their ſecret Thoughts by Letters to convey; 

To baffle Abſence, and ſecure Delight, 
Which, till that Time, was limited to Sight. 
P 4 The 
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The parting Farewel ſpoke, the laſt Adieu, 
The leſſ'ning Diſtance paſt, then loſs of View, 
The Friend was gone, which ſome kind Moments 


[gave, 
And Abſence ſeparated, like the Grave. 
The Wings of Loye were tender too, till then 
No Quill, thence pull'd, was ſhap'd intoa Pen, 
To ſend in Paper-ſheets, from Town to Town, 
Words ſmoothas they, and ſofter than his Down. 


0 er ſuch he reign'd, whom Neighbourhood 125 
[30 


And hopr, from Bough to Bough, 1 by 
[the Wind, 


When for a Wife the youthful Patriarch ſent, 
The Camels, Jewels, and the Steward went, 
A wealthy Equipage, tho' grave and flow ; 
But not a Line, that might the Lover ſhew. 


| The Rings and Bracelets woo'd. her Hands and 
LArms; 


But had ſhe known of melting Words, the Charms 
That under ſecret Seals in Ambuſh lie, 


To catch theSoul, when drawn into the 7 
0 
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The Fair Aſprian had not took this Guide, 


Nor her ſoft Heart in Chains of Pearl been ty'd, 


Had theſe Conveyances been then in Date, 
Joſeph had known his wretched Father's State, 
Before a Famine, which his Life purſues, 
Had ſent his other Sons, to tell the News. 


Oh! might I live to ſee an Art ariſe, 
As this to Thoughts, indulgent to the Eyes ; 
That the dark Pow'rs of diſtance cou'd fubdue, 
And make me See, as well as Talk to You : 
That tedious Miles, nor Tracts of Air might prove 
Bars to my Sight, and ſhadows to my Love! 
Yet were it granted, ſuch unbounded Things 
Are wand' ring Wiſhes, born on Phancy's Wings, 
They'd ſtretch themſelves beyond this happy Caſe, 
And ask an Art, to help us to Embrace. 


4? . ua , A 
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A Miller, his Son, and their Afs. 


AF ABLE Tranſlated from Monſ ieur 
de la Fontaine. 


HO to Antiquity the Praiſe we yield 
Of pleaſing Arts; and Fable's eatli'ſt Field 
Own to be fruitful Greece; yet not ſo clean 


Thoſe Ears were rape, but ſill there's ſome to 
glean; 


And from the Lands of vaſt Invention come 
Daily new Authors, with Diſcov'ries home. 


* 


This e curious Piece, which I ſhall now impart, 
Fell from Malherbe, a Maſter in his Art, 


To Racan, filld with like poetick Fire, 
Both tuneful. Servants of Apollo's Choir, [ 
Rjvals and Heirs to the Horatian Lyre: 


Who meeting him, one Day, free and alone, 
(For (till their Thoughts were toeach other known) 


Thus 
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Thus asked his Aid Some uſeful Counſel give, 
Thou wh, by living long, haſt learnt to live; 


Whoſe Obſervation nothing can eſcape; 


Tell me, how I my courſe of Life ſhall ſhape: 
To ſomerhing I wow'd fix ere't be too late. 


You know my Birth, my Falents, my Eſtate: 
Shall I with thee conteat, all Search reſign, 

And to the Country my Delires confine ? 

Ot ia che Court, or Camp, advancement gain? 
The World's a mixture of Delight and Pain: 
Tho? rough i it ſeems, there's Pleaſure in the Wars, 
And Hymen's Joys are not without their Cares. 

I need not ask, to what my Genius tends, 


But wou'd content the World, the Court, my 
TORI 


Pleaſe all the World (in haſte) Malberbe replies 
How vain th ” Artempt will provein him, that tries, 
Learn from a Fable, 1 have ſomewhere found. 
Before I anſwer all that you propound, 


220 Mifcellany POEMS: 

A Miller and his Son (the Father old, 
The Boy about ſome fifteen Years had told) 
Deſign'd their Aſs to ſell, and for the Fair, 
Some diſtance off, accordingly prepare. 
But leſt ſhe in the walk ſhould loſe her Fleſh, 
And not appear, for Sale, ſo full and freſh, - 

Her Feet together ty'd ; between them two 
They heav'd her up; and on the Ruſticks go: 
Till thoſe, who met them bearing thus the A, 
Cry'd, Are theſe Fools about to act a Farce? 

| Surely the Beaſt (howe'er it ſeem to be) 

Is not the greateſt Aſs of all the Three. 

The Milly in their Mirth his Folly finds, 

And down he ſets her, and again unbinds; 

And tho? her grumbling ſhew'd, ſhe lik'd much 


[more 
The lazy way, ſhe travell'd in before, 
He minds her not; but up the Bey he ſets 
Upon her Back, and on the Crupper gets. 
Thus on they jog, when of Three Men that paſs d, 
The eldeſt thinking Age to be diſgrac'd, 


Call'd 
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Call'd to the — ho! you, young Man for 
8 Lſhame! 


Come down, leſt Paſſengers your Manners blame, 
And fay, it ill becomes your tender Years 

To ride before a Grandlire with grey Hairs. 
Truly, the Gentlemen are in the right, 

The Miller cries, and makes the Boy alight ; 
Then forward ſlides himſelf into his place, 

And with a Mind content, renews his pace: 
But much he had not gain'd upon his way, 
Before a Troop of Damſels, neat and gay, 
(Partial to Youth) to one another cry'd, 

See, howwwith walking by that Dotard's ſide, | 
The Boy is tir'd ; whilſt with a Prelate's ſtate 

He rides alone, and dangling in the Seat, 

Hangs like a Calf thrown up, acroſs the Beaſt. 
The Mailer, thinking to have ſpoil'd that Jeſt, | 
Reply'd, he was too Old for Veal to paſs, pr 
But after more on him, and on his Af, 
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He ſtands convinc'd, and takes his Son again 

To ride at eaſe himſelf, ſtill next the Mane. 

Yet ere he'd thirty Paces borne the Lad, 

The next they met, cry*d---Are theſe Fellows mad 


Have they no Pity thus t'o'erload the Jade! * 
Sure, at the Fair, they for her Skin may trade. 


See, how's ſhe ſpent; and finks beneath their ſtrokes! 


The Miller, whom this molt of all provokes, 


Swears by his Cap, he ſhews his want of Brains, 


Who thus to pleaſe the World, beftows his Pains. 
Howe'er we'll try, if this way't may be done; 
And off he comes, and fetches down his Son. 
Behind they walk, and now the Creatufe drive, 
But cou'd no better in their Purpoſe thrive ; 

Nor ſcape a Fellow's Cenſure, whom they meet, 
Thatcries, toſpare the 4/srhey break their Feet; 
And whilſt unladen at her eaſe ſhe goes, 


Trudge in the Dirt, and batter out their Shooes; | 


As if to burthen her they were afraid, 
And Men for Beaſts, not Beaſts for Men were made. 
The 


The 
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The Proverb right, the Cart before the Horſe. 

The Miller, finding things grow worde and worſe, 
Cries out, I am an Aſs, it is agreed, 
And ſo are.all, who wou'd in this ſucceed. 
Hereafter, tho Reproof or Praiſe I find, 

Pl neither heed, but follow my own Mind, 
Take my own Counſel, how my Beaſt to ſell. 
This he reſolv'd, and did it, and did well. 


For you, Sir, Follow Love, the Court, the War; 
Obtain the Croſier, or the City's Furr; 
Live ſingle all your Days, or take a Wife; 
Truſt me, a Cenſure waits edth ſtate of Life. 


ä —_— — 
— — 


The Man bitten by Fleas. 
Peeviſh Fellow laid his Head 
A On Pillows, ſtuff d with Down ; 


But was no ſooner warm in Bed, 
With hopes to reſt his Crown, 
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But Animals of flender ſize, = E 
That feaſt on humane Gore, 


From ſecret Ambuſhes ariſe, 
Nor ſuffer him to ſnore; . 


Who ſtarts, and ſcrubs, and frets, and ſwears, 
Til, finding all in vain, | 

He for Relief employs his Pray'rs 
In this old Heathen ſtrain. 


Great Jupiter! thy Thunder ſend 
From out the pitchy Clouds, 
And give theſe Foes a dreadful End, 
That lurk in Midnight Shrouds : 


Or Hercules might with a Blow, Co 
If once together brought, ; 
This Crew of Monſters overthrow, It, 


By which ſuch Harms are wrought. 
The 
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The Strife, ye Gods! is worthy You, 
Since it our Blood has coſt ; 
And ſcorching Fevers muſt enſue, 
When cooling Sleep is loſt. 


, Strange Revolutions. wou'd abound, 
Did Men ne'er cloſe their Eyes; 
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Whilſt thoſe, who wrought them wou' d be found 


At length more Mad, than Wile. 


Paſſive Obedienge muſt be us'd, 
If this cannot be Cur'd ; 

But whilſt One Hes js ſlowly bruis'd, 
Thouſands muſt be endur'd. 


Confuſion, Slav'ry, Death and Wreck 
Will on the Nation ſeize, 


We're maſſacr'd by Fleas. 


Q 


If, whilſt you keep your Thunders back, 4 


Why, 
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Why, prithee, ſhatter-headed Fop, 
The laughing Gods reply; 

Haſt thou forgot thy Broom, and Mop, 
And Wormwood growing nigh ? 


"= 


Go ſweep, and waſh, and ſtre thy Floor, 


As all good Houſewives teach ; 
And do not thus for Thunders roar, 
To make ſome fatal Breach : 


Which You, nor your ſucceeding Heir, 
Nor yet a long Deſcent 
Shall find out Methods to repair, 


Tho? Prudence may prevent. 


For Club, and Bolts, a Nation call d of late, | 


Nor mud be eas'd by Engines of leſs Weight : 
But whether lighter had not done as well, 


Let their Great-Grandſons, or their Grandſons tell, 


RE FOR. 
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REFORMATION. 


Gentleman, moſt wretched in his Lot, 
A A wrangling and reproving Wife had got, 
Who, tho? ſhe curb'd his Pleaſures, and his Food, 
Call'd him My Dear, and did it for his Good, 
Ills to prevent; She of all Ills the worſt, 

So wiſely Froward, and fo kindly Curſt. 


The Servants too experiment her Lungs, 


And find they've Breath to ſerve a thouſand 
[ Tongues, 


Nothing went on; for her eternal Clack 


Still rectify ing, ſet all Matters back; 


Nor Town, nor Neighbours, nor the Court cou'd 
[ pleaſe, 


But furniſh'd Matter for her ſharp Diſeaſe. 

To diſtant Plains at length he gets her down, 

With no Affairs to manage of her own; 

Hoping from that unactive State to find 

A calmer Habit, grown upon her Mind: 
1 But 
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But ſoon return'd he hears her at his Door, 
As noiſy and tempeſtuous as before; 


Yet mildly ask'd, How ſhe her Days had ſpent 
Amidſt the Quiet of a ſweet Content, 


Where Shepherds *tend their Flocks, and Maids | 
[ their Pails, 


And no harſh Miſtreſs domineers, or rails ? 


Not rail! ſhe cries — Why, I that had no ſhare ; 
In their Concerns, cou'd not the Trollops ſpare; . | 


But told 'em, they were Sluts —— And for 


[ the Swains, | 


My Name a Terror ta them ſtill remains; 
So often I reprov'd their ſlothful Faults, 


And with ſuch Freedom told em all my 
[ Thoughts, 


That I no more amongſt them cou'd reſide. 
Has then, alas! the Gentleman res, 
One ſingle Month ſo much their Patience try'd? 
Where you by Day, and but at Seaſons due, 


Cou'd with your Clamours their Defects purſue; 


How 
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How had they ſhrunk, and juſtly been afraid, 


Had they with me ane Curtain Lecture heard! 
Yer enter Madam, and reſume your Sway 3 


Who can't Command, muſt ſilently Obey. 

In ſecret here let endleſs Faults be found, 
Till, like Reformers who in States abound, 
You all to Ruin bring, and ev'ry Part confound. 


— 


Fragment at Tunbridge-Wells. 


OR He, that made, muſt new create us, 
F Ere Seneca, or Epictetus, 

With all their ferious Admonitions, | 
Can, for the Spleen, prove good Phyſicians. 
The Heart's unruly Palpitation | 

Will not be laid by a Quotation; 

Nor will the Spirits move the lighter 

For the moſt celebrated Writer. 

Sweats, Swoonings, and convullive Motions 


Will not be cur'd by Words, and Notions. 
Q 3 Thea 
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Then live, old Brown! with thy Chalybeats, 
Which keep us from becoming Jdiots. 

At Tunbridge let us ſtill be Drinking, 

Though *tis th' Antipodes to Thinking: 

Such Hurry, whilſt the Spirit's fly ing, 

Such Stupefaction, when 'tis dying: 

Yet theſe, and not ſententious Papers, 

Muſt brighten Life, and cure the Yapours, Oc, 


A Pindarick Poem 


Tpon the Hurricane in November 1703, re- 
ferring to this Text in Plalm 148. ver. 8. 
Winds and Storms fulfilling his Word. 


With a HTMN compos'd of the 148th 
PSALM Paraphras d. 


D muſt fulfill 
OU have obey'd, you WINDS, that 


The Great Diſpoſer's righteous Will; 
| Through- 
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Throughout the Land, unlimited you flew, 
Nor ſought, as heretofore, with Friendly Aid 

Only, new Motion to beſtow 
Upon the ſluggiſh Vapours, bred below, 
Condenſing into Miſts, and melancholy Shade. 
No more ſuch gentle Methods you purſue, 
But marching now in terrible Array, 
Undiſtinguiſh'd was your Prey: 
In vain the Shrubs, with lowly Bent, 
Sought their Deſtruction to prevent; 
The Beech in vain, with out-ſtretch'd Arms, 
Deprecates ti approaching Harms; 
In vain the Oak (fo often ſtorm'd) 
Rely*d upon that native Force, 
By which already was perform'd 
So much of his appointed Courſe, 
As made him, fearleſs of Decay, 
Wait but the accompliſh'd Time 
Of his long-wiſt'd and uſeful Prime, 


To be remov'd, with Honour, to the Sea. 
. Q 4 | The 
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The ſtrait and ornamental Pine 
Did in the like Ambition joyn, 
And thought his Fame ſhou'd ever laſt, 


When in ſome Royal Ship he ſtood the planted | 
[ Maſt; 


And ſhowd again his Length of Timber rear, 
And new engrafted Branches wear 
Of fibrous Cordage and impending Shrouds, 


Still trimm'd with human Care, and water'd by 
[ the Clouds, 


But oh, you Trees! who ſolitary ſtood ; 
Or you, whoſe Numbers form'd a Wood; 
You, who on Mountains choſe to riſe, 
And drew them nearer to the Skies; 

Or you, whom Valleys late did hold 
In flexible and lighter Mould ; 


You num'rous Brethren of the Leafy Kind, 
To whatſoever 'Uſe deſign'd, 
Now, vain you found it to contend 


| With not, alas! one Element ; your Friend 


* Your » 
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Your Mother Earth, thro'long preceding Rains, 
(Which undermining ſink below) 

| No more her wonted Strength retains ; 
1 | Nor you ſo fix d within her Boſom grow, 
That for your fakes ſhe can reſolve to bear 
* Theſe furious Shocks of hurrying Air; 
But finding All your Ruin did conſpire, 
She ſoon her beauteous Progeny reſign d 
To this deſtructive, this imperious Wind, 


That check*d your nobler Aims, and gives you 
l. to the Fire, 


Thus! have thy Cedars, Libanw, been ſtruck 

As the lythe Oziers twiſted round; _ 
Thus! Cadez, has thy Wilderneſs been ſhoek, 
When the apalling, and tremendous Sound 

Of rattVing Tempeſts oer you broke, 

And made your ſtubborn Glories bow, 
When In ſuch Whirlwinds the Almighty ſpoke, 

Warning Judea then, as our Britannia now. 
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Yet theſe were the remorer Harms, 
Foreign the Care, and diſtant the Alarms: 
Whilſt but ſheltring Trees alone, 
Maſter'd ſoon, and ſoon o'erthrown, 
Felt thoſe Guſts, which ſince prevail, 
And loftier Palaces aſſail; 


Whoſe ſhaken Turrets now give way, 


With vain Inſcriptions, which the Freeze has 
[ borns 


Through Ages paſt, Yextol and to adorn, 
And to our latter Times convey ; 


. Who did the Structures deep Foundation lay, An 


Forcing his Pratſe upon the gazing Croud, 
And, whilſt he moulders in a ſcanty Shroud, 


Telling both Earth and Skies, he when alive 
[ was proud. 


Now down at once comes the ſuperfluous Load, WI 
The coſtly Fret-work with it yields, 
Nees imitated Fruits and Flow'rs are ſtrew'd, 


[ Fields, 
Like choſe of real Growth oer the Autumnal N 


The 


Miſcellany POEMS. 233 
The preſent Owner lifts his Eyes, Toles: 
And the ſwift Change with fad Affrightment 


The Cieling gone, that late the Roof conceal'd; 
reveald, 

The Roof untyÞd, thro' which the Heav'ns 

P . | [ fail'd. 

Expoſes now- his Head, when all Defence has 


What alas, is to be done! 
Thoſe, who in Cities wou'd from Dangers run, 
Do but encreaſing Dangers meet, 


And Death, in various ſhapes, attending in the 
[ Street ; 


Where ſome, too tardy in their Flight, 

O'ertaken by a worſe Miſchance, 

Their upward Parts do ſcarce advance, 
When on their following Limbs th* extending 


[Ruins light. 


One half*s interr'd, the other yet ſurvives, 
And for Releaſe with fainting Vigour ſtrives; 
Implores the Aid of abſent Friends in vain; 


With 
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With fault'ring Speech, and dying Wiſhes calls 


— Thoſe, whom perhaps „ their own Dome- 
[Rick Walls 


By parallel Diſtreſs, or ſwikter Death retains. 


(1) O Mels thy Biſhop's Manſion we lament, 
So tragical the Fall, fo dire tli Event 
But let no daring Thought preſume 
To point a Cauſe for that oppreſſive Doom. 
Yet ſtrictly pious KEN! had'ſt Thou been there, 
This Fate, we think, had not become thy ſhare; 
Nor had that awful Fabrick bow'd, 
Sliding from its looſen'd Bands; 
Nor yielding Timbers been allow'd 
To cruſh thy ever-lifted Hands, 
Or interrupt thy Pray'r. 
Thoſe Orizons, that nightly Watches keep, 


| Had call'd thee flom thy Bed, or there ſecur'd 
[ thy Sleep. 


Whilt 


| 


Ne 
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[ Word obey'd, 

Whilſt you, bold Winds and — be 

Whilſt you his Scourge the Great Jehova made, 
And into ruin'd Heaps our Edifices laid. 

You South and Weſ? the Tragedy began, 


As, with diſorder'd haſte, you o'er the Surface 
Lran; 


Forgetting, that you were deſign d 
(Chiefly thou Zephyrws, thou ſofteſt Wind 1 
Only our Heats, when ſultry, to allay, 

And chafe the od'rous Gums by your diſperſing 
Now, by new Orders and Decrees, * 
For our Chaſtiſement iſſu'd forth, 

You on his Confines the alarmed North 
With equal Fury ſees, 

And ſummons ſwiftly to his Aid 

Eurus his Confederate made, 

His eager Second in th*oppoling Fight, 


That even the Winds mey keep the Balance 
[ right, 


Nor yield increaſe of Sway to arbitrary Might. 
Meet- 
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Meeting now, they all contend, 
Thoſe aſſail, while Theſe defend; 
Fierce and turbulent the War, 
And in the loud tumultuous Jar 
Winds their own Fifes, and Clarions are, 

Each Cavity, which Art or Nature leaves, 
Their Inſpiration haſtily receives; 

Whence, from their various Forms and Size, 
As various Symphonies ariſe, 

Their Trumpet ev'ry hollow Tube is made, 
And, when more folid Bodies they invade, 
Enrag'd, they can no farther come, 

The beaten Flatt, whilſt it repels the Noiſe, 
Reſembles but with more outrageous Voice 
The Soldier's threatning Drum : 
And when they compaſs thus ourWorgd around, 1 +» 
When they our Rocks and Mountains rend, 


When they « our Sacred Piles to their Foundati- Io 
[ ons ſend, \ 


W. 


WI 


1 


No || Th: 
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No wonder if our ecchoing Caves rebound ; 
No wonder if our liſt ning Senſe they wound, 


with ſuch Scund. 
When arm'd with ſo much Force, and uſher'd 


Nor ſcarce, amidſt the Terrors of that Night, 


[ \ wrought, 
When you, fierce Winds, ſuch Deſolations 


{ mander brought, 
When you from out his Stores the Great Com- 


Cou'd the moſt Righteous ſtand upright ; 

Scarcely the Holieſt Man performs 

The Service, that becomes it beſt, 
By ardent Vows, or ſolemn Pray*rs addreſt; 
Nor finds the Calm, fo uſual to his Breaſt, 

Full Proof againſt ſuch Storms. 

How ſhou'd the Guilty then be found, 

The Men in Wine, or looſer Pleaſures drown'd,- 


Ground! 
To fix a ſtedfaſt Hope, or to maintain their 


When at his Glaſs the late Companion feels, 


[ reels! 
That Giddy, like himſelf, the tott'ring _— 
e 
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The Miſer, who with 7 851 y 7 Ci * 


PST 


His gloomy Tenement oppreſt, | 
Now fears che over-burthen d Floor, © 


And trembles for his Life, but for * Treaſure 
* by [more. 


Wiat ſhall he as or to what Pow'rs apply? 
To thoſe, which threaten Moni ge 
| By him ne'er call'd upon before, 
| Who alſo will ſuggeſt th? pech Rss“, 
| No; Mammon, to thy Laws he will be true, 


| And, rather than his Wealth, wil bid the World 
| + + [adieu. 


The Rafters ſink, and bury'd with his Coin 
That Fate does with his 1 Thoughts 
combine; 


For Ain his Heart's inclosd winhiy,; a Golden 
Mine. 


To 
] 


- 
;, 


2 — — — — —ͤ— — — — hs 


1 FE BS 


Contention with its angry Braws \ 
By Storms OT ram and'Falls; 


| I tendet calls. ] 
Nor W HIG, nor TORY now. the raſh Cog 


Thoſe, 
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Thoſe, who but Vanity allow'd, 

Nor thought, it reach'd the Name of Sin, 

| To be of their Perſections proud, | 

Too much adorn'd without, or ho much withy 

e. WW Now find, that even the lighteſt Things; 
As the minuter perts of Air; 

When Number totheir Weight addition brings 

Can, like the ſmall, but numerous Inſects Stings, 


Laa, like thb aſembPd Winds, urge Ruin and 
aig 


24t 


1 Thus You've obey d, you Winds hz nt ful 
The Great diſpoſer's Righteous Will; 
Thus did your Breath a trit Enquiry itiake; 
Thus did you our moſt ſecret Sins awake, 

And thus chaſtis'd their Ill, 


Whilſt vainly Thoſe, of a rapacious Mind, 

Fields to other Fields had laid; 
By Force, or by injurious Bargains join'd; 

With Fences for ther Guard irfipenetrable tide; 


705 Miſcellany * 0 M S. 
7 {ELM OC (Gt. N WIA 
3 * Socks che ee 
And twerps i Ab ea Flight, | R 
* Iacloſlifes k an N Light, t, 


it, ng, 


aka at once . Bounds, and license erds 


8110 


5 rn Has 981 714 G95 1! iT = you 11 011. 14 n 
4 N 14 ä 
No regular diſtinction now, 


Betu iet the Grounds for Paſture; oc ra Pjough, | = 
| Abe F Face of Nature Wet bi vo! 


A Doblviban uc 3 D11630260 mor 


Free as the Men, who wild | Confuliog loygy 


Uu 9 


And lawleſs Liberty approves. Ion 2421 


4 * 


Their Fellow-Brures purſue 1 Their Way, 


LE 2441s Y 


10 their o own Lok, and difadvantage fog 
Ayweetchod intheir Choice, as unadvis das They. 
I he tim ' rous Deer, whilſt he forſakes tie Pur, 
And wanders on, in the miſgiiding Dar. 
Believes, a Foe from ev ry unknown Buſn / 
Win on his trembling Body rufb , 
Taking the Winds, that vary an theit Notes, 


For übt porting Tod Wick. der bellowiag 


lowing 
Ti 
" fx \ AA 


yz 


5 


h, 


| 


3 


; 
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201 Miſelay r 1 — 151 A 
Th wn Birds, ſhook; from, their e 
Their nb: 2 1911 Pinions ply, | , 


#1." Repuls* 18 they attempt bo fy. 


1) 1 14 1 SY 


In hopes they might a atta in to more ſecure Retreats. 


But, Where Ye, wilder'd, F. owls wou'd You 
[repair ? 
When this your happy Portlon given, | 
Your upward Lot, your Firmament of Heaven, 
Your unentalld, your undivided Air, 
Where no \ Proprietor was erer known, 15 
Where no litigious Suits have ever grown, 


Jung from Star to Star cou'd call the ſpace 
(his Own; 


, when thisnomore your middle Flights can bear, 

; F But ſome rough Blaſt too far above conveiglis, 

Or ta unquitted Barth confines your weak Eſſays. 
Nor You, nor wiſer Man cou'd find Repoſe, 

Expedients of the ſmalleſt Uſe, 

Toward dur 8 Cares, or mitigate yout Woes, 


Zuid 20 


af KA (2) Ye 


1 4 


ff 
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(a) Ye: Clouds! tlat pity dd aur Diſtveſs 14/1 
And by your pacifying Siowers 5E 


(The ſoft and uſual merhods of 'Snecefs) d WH 


Kindly aſſay'd to make this Tempeſt leſs; 
Vainly your Aid was now alas! employ d, 
In vain you wept Oer thoſe deſtructive Hours, 
In which the Winds full Tyranny enjoy'd; '/ 
Nor wou'd'allow you to prevail, 
But drove your ſcorn d, and ſcatter*d Tears to wail 
The Land that lay wetter, 4. * a 
Tr 4 js 
Wil You obey'd, you bn 
The juſt Diſpoſer's Righteous Will; 
Whilſt not the Eatth alone, you di Ar. 


But to more e rumd Seas wingd your ar impetuous 
1997 197110711 959 21.0190 = TIR * 


11 — {1111193 ” 41 W AI 113147 7168 « 
G) Which to enen the ſtil e Sun 
(4) Beamleſs, and pale of late, his Rage begun, 
Quenching the Rays, he had no Joy to keep, 


In tlie obſcure, and ſadly threaten” d Deep. 
. Fartlier 


Or 


| 
/ 
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Farther: than weg that Eye of Heaven diſcerns, 
8 | And nearer placd to our malignant Stars, 
our braoding Tempeſts, and es Wars 
Anticipating learns. ur A 

When now, too ſoon the dark Event 

She ws what that faded Planet meant; 
whilſt more the liquid Empire undergoes, | 

More ſhe! aer of her entruſted Stores, 


il | f Fshores 
The \ Wealth, 45 us” che Pride of diffrent 


In one Nevated, one Recorded Night, [Fight, 
Than Years had-known deſtroy'd by, generous 
Or Privateering Fes. 

Al, Rulfs of Conduct laid aſide, _ , 

Ws; No mare the baM'd Pilot ſteerss, 
\Orknaws an Art, when it each moment veers, 
To vary with the Winds, or ſtem th unuſual Tide. 
Piſperꝰ d and looſe, the ſhatter'd' Veſſels ſtray, 
Some petit within fight of Shore; | ] 


AIIIH ON of « an Fi. 133 Mt 


i Som 
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Some, happier de obtain a wider | 
oft oils dus 09 HOU 314 — 
But never to return, or caſt an Anchor 


Some on the Northern Coalts ar pul 4 
* And by congealing Surges compald round, 
To fixt and certain Ruin bo und, 
E Immoveable are grown : = 
| The fatal Goodwin ſwallows All | that 4 A 


| Within the Limits of that dangerous Sand, 
| Amphibious i in its kind, nor Sea nor Land; 
| Yet kin tobot, a falſe and kalle $ Sand, 
| Known only to our Colt for a devouring Tomb, 
Nor ſeem'd the HuxxicaNnt content, 
Whilſt only Ships were reckt, and Tackle rent; 
The Sailors too mult fall a Prey, 2 
Thoſe that Command, with thoſe thatdid Obey; 


The beſt Supporters of thy pompous $ Stile 


——  —— . 


Thou far Renown'd, thou powerful BRITISH Ifle! 
oel in Navalstrength, andSob'reign of thesea! 
These from hy Ad that wrathiftil Night divides, 
rides, 

klage 0 in * Waves ver which WR Tek, . 


1A 


6 
i 


4 


If 10. x une p. 
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| 327 bir 6 (18200, 14. Wiqqsf mee 
What art thou, envy" Greatmeſs,. at the. b eſt, | 
Yr GS n& 1182-10 ' 128? IN 
In thy eluding Splendors dr dreſt ? 4 

44 0 24150 7 7 ITY: 
at are t hy glorious Titles, 2 an thy Forms? 
1001 a -C nee 


Which cannot give Security, or Reſt 


To favour'd Men, or Kingdoms that conteſt 
With Popular Afaults, or Providential Storms! 9 


41 


a Whilſt on rl? Omaipotent our Fate depends, 
And They 3 are only | ſafe, whom He alone defend. 
| Then let to Heaven our general Praiſe be ſeat, , 
Which did our far therLoſs,our total Wreck prevent. 


7 


And as our Aſpirations dp aſcend, 


Tos 
Let every, Thing be ſummon'd to arrend 
= - And let the Poet after God s own Hears 
Pirect our Skill ; in that ſublimer part, * 

And, our weak Numbers mend! . je 


1 
= 2 » By 6 


LY 


I 


* 


* , — 
* ——— — . 
* 
5 * 


Eu Expiry NoTE*, 


619 nnn, of the stem. 
( 3) The Ancients look d upon the Sun (or Phebus) as Prophctick., 
yoke Pay of the _ bs ore the Storm, we hid an. wwſeal Apprar mice 


29 (b mam People Dura! Purts ef Kent It 
; 12 ale od baked W/ — any 1 er Brizhme(s for ſmne Hours in 


7270 Mg, alt ho ehirudtcd by ng Claudt; for the Sly 2a: clear, 


R 4 Fe 


248 Miao POEMS, 


mms 1 be H YVM Nit 51814 
No the Alnighty on his radiant Franc, 
Let endleſs Hallelujas riſe? || 
Praiſe Him, ye wondrous Heights tous unnd vn, 
Ne Him, ye Heavens e by 7 — | 
[Eyes, 

Praiſe W in your Erb ye ulnar Skies! 

„ eite U 97 miH Send 

| Praiſe Him, you PR 4 before him N 
Lou Creatures of Celeſtial frame, | 
Our Gueſts of old, our wakeful Guaidiaiis f 


Praiſe Him, and with 15 Zeal our Hearts 
| [enflame, | 


Trapſportingt then our Prajie to Seats from whence 
| you came 


| q ven dd bu 
| Pa Him, f thou Sun in 15  Merilias roses 
EBxalt Him, all ye Stars and Tight i” 
Praiſe Him, thou Moon in thy revolving Courſe, 
Praiſe Him, thou gentler Guide of ſilent Night, 


| invite. 
Whighdo's to ſolemn Praiſe, and ſerious Thoughts 
„% DO IT: . - * ON 


wo 


'n, 


— — 4 WT” 


. Praiſe Hic y#hymfd Vipours, Which remain 
Vnfrorem by the ſtarper Ar; © # þ 
Praiſe Him, as you returh in Sers a 
To bleſs the Earth and malte her Paſtutes fair : : 
[Praiſe Him, ye chmbing Fires, the” Emblems of 


1 [our Pray” Fo 
ie yieDIO! 5; 5312901 1107 on mi 518 
hows Him, ye * netrify'd above, 
Ve ſhredded Clouds that fall in Stow, . 


' Praiſe Him, for that'you ſo divided mort; 
Le Hailſtones, that you do no larger grow, N 
N 1 0 eee oppreſs the World helou- 


t 


Praiſe H Him, ye ſoaring Fowls, ſtill as _ 1 


ii 


And on gay Plumes your Bodies raiſe ; 
You Inſects, which-in dark Receſſes lie, 
Alrho! ti extremeſt Diſtances you try, 


en This to offer mutual Praiſe,” ! 
bud 1313099 pots ih Men 


21! 2 Jalil She 


57 / 11 J J 
£ _—_ = 3 ' k 4 
, 251101104 | 4 cl; 0115 n 911821 Aale 03? 4 / 
TT 3 , s b 
0 | tn of 4 dall 
71 1679 pre 
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Praiſe Himp thb Earth, Wit thy Unbbünddd IM X. 
' 21924 bene % Here; Wl - 2 

49 Ye Depths Which to the Center tend 511,11 | Pi 
Praife Him ye Beaſts which in the Foreſts rom; WM _? 
F raiſe Him ye Serpents tho yg. ky oh pro 


b end U 
Who 1 > your bruiſed Head our Ladder to 91 
f N ng 3Y Tens. F 

pit Him, Men who hf Vigour 
we e en W m oat u f 
2. 1 e g 


Ve e Chilltren haſt ning to your Prime; 5 
Praiſo Him, ye Virgins of unſullicd Charms, 
With beauteous Lips becoming ſacred Rhime : 


—_ This give Him ado for mo —_—_ of | 
0 04 370. 243 Mime. | 


- Log ju 
Praiſe Ringe Monarchs in ſupreme Command, 
By Anthems, like the Hebrew Kings; — 
Then wich enlarged Zeal throughout the Land 
Reform the Numbers, and reclaim the Strings, . 


Things. 
Converting to His Praiſe, the moit Harmonious 
Ys 
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Je Nnators preſiding byt qur Cholce: 
And You Hereditary Peers ! dy | 
Praiſe Hit by Union, bortiin Heart and Voice; 
Praiſe Him, ho your agresihg e Coun cil ſteer 


Producing ſweeter Sounds chan the according 
band! n 


| | 1 4 * 
— 1 Ae . ' 11 1 % is Fy 
y 1 * z* 5 0 
()3 191905. 4 | 


Praiſe Him, ye native Altars of the — * 


Pralte lu, ye Trees and Froits which 4 
Nn 
Praiſe Him, Je F Flames chat ar from their Bowels 


bite. 
All fired for the uſe of f gracful: Sacriices; 


He ſpake the Word; and from the Chaos ay 


The Forms and Species of each Kind : 


He wana the Word, which did their Law 
MLA wed? | [compole, 


And ally wich never 08 Order join d, 
Till ry {4 for our Sins by his chaſtiing ind. 


eg! 
„ino o 212 l FAC Nin Nut 
I Y / a* 


252 Miß 
But now, you, Storms, that haue your Fury 
As you his Dictates did obey," : Len, 


Let now your loud and threatning Notes velent, | 


Tune all your Murmurs to à ſofter mg 1. 


And bleſs thar meme dit your 
:-:{Progrels ey. | 


3t "If 1 18111. > 1 2 


From my contemn'd Retreat, obſcure a and low, | 
As Grots fram whence the Winds diſperſe, 


May this His Praiſe as far extended flow ,; 


And if that future Times ſhall read my Vert, 


Tho worthleſs in it ſelf, let chem his Praiſe 
__ * [tehearſe. 


ONT Dil 5 50 is 240 81 T 
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Friendſhip — EE K N A. 

and AR DPELI A. 
Hat Friendſhip is, Ax DELIA ſhew. 
Ard. *Tis to love, as I love You. 
Eph. This Account, fo ſhort (tho? kiad) 
Suits not my enquiring Mind. 


Eph. * 


Therefore 


if 
or 
Ard. 
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I 


15 
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; 
J 


4 
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y + Therefore farther now reptat: 
nt, What i IS Friend{bip when-compleat? - 

nt, | Ard. Tis to ſhare all Joy and Grief; G 
| "Tis to lend all due Relief 
ur From the Tongue, the Heart, the Hand; 
„vis to mortgage Houſe and Ind? 

= Fora Friend be ſold a Slave ; ; 


' | "Ts to die upon A Grave, 
rr Friend therein do lie. 
Es. This indeed, tho” carry'd high, 
; This, tho? more than &er was done 
"| Vaderneath the rolling Sun, 
| This has all been ſaid before. : 


— _ - cd 


Can ARD ETI14 ſay no more? ; 
44. Words indeed no more can bew; 3 
ny * tis to wt 2 1 _ 50 | 
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The LION And the -G NAT. 
211 Joon 310 | loud) 7 14 | 
Jon ENS od n 
E 7990 113 97 AA 3 02400 Eno 
About the prime of Day, 
A Lyon, fatiated with Food, * 
With ſtately Pace, and ſullen Need, 00 ge BY Wh 
Now took his is lazy way.) eek | 
4 35 731 Oil Vy Wh 
To Reſt h he there himſelf « composid od, 5 268 
#1aR973C TOY! No 
And in his Mind revoly'd,. = Þ 
How Great a Perſon it enclos'd, _ N 
How free from Danger he repos d, Tra 
Though now in Eaſe ae dfv 1 Aa 
120233197 1 Pro 
Who Guard, nor Centinel did need, | — 
x: 213 boc i wg ad Its 


Deſpiſing as a Jeſt 


As Creatures of an abje& Breed, 
"wm durſt not him moleſt. 


But 'L 
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But in the Air a Sound he heard, 
That gabe büm ſome dine: NY 
At which he ſhook his grilly Beard, 
Enough to Walke t the Woods  affeard, , 
And ſtrerchd hi Paw to firike. 


When on his licted Noſe there fell 
A Creature, ſlight of Wing, 
Who neither fear'd his Grin, nor Yell, 


Nor Strength, that j in his Jaws did duell, 
But gores him with her Sting, 0 wol 


2 
Tranſported with th Affront and Pain, 
He rerribly exclaims, 
Proteſting, if 1 at comes again, s 0 0 * 
Its guilty Blood the Graſs ſhall ſtain, 
And to ſurprize i aim 1 
be: | 70 1 16910 2A 
The 
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The ſcoffing Gear now laugh'd aloud; 


And bids him upwards view 
The Jupiter within the Cloud, 
That humbPd hint, who was ſo proud, 

And this ſharp Thunder threw: 


That Taunt no Lyoy's Heart cou'd bear 3 
And now much more he raves, 

Whilſt this new Perſeus in the Air 

Do's War and Strife again declare, 
And all his Terrour braves. 


Upon his haughty Neck ſhe rides, 
Then on his laihing Tail; 
(Which need not now provoke his Sides) 
Where ſhe her flender Weapon guides, 
And makes all Patience fail. 


Ih 
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| A Trocear dang Ke wauſt-ropaley = 7 
The Terms to be her O Wm; 
Who likewiſe Reſt and Quiet choſe, 
Contented now her Life to eloſe, 
When ſned ſuch Triumph known. 


4 


Ion mighty Men, who-meaner ones deſpiſe, 
Learn from this Fable to become more Wiſe ; | 
Tou ſee the ä mY be vert with Flies. 


57 
3 MMO 


1 


The as and 2 HoxsE. 


Ithin a Meadow, on the way, * $ 
W A ſordid Churl refoly'd to 5 = 
And give his Horſe a Bite; —y 
Purloining ſo his Neighbours —_—_ 
That at the Inn he might not pay 


For Forage all the Night. 


* 
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With Heart's content th' unloaded Steed 

Began to neigh, and frisk, and feed; 
For nothing more he car'd, 

Since none of all his Maſter's breed 

Eer found ſuch Paſture, at their need, 
Or half ſo well had far'd. 
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When, in the turning of a Hand, 
Out comes the Owner of the Land, 
And do's the Treſpaſs eye; 
Which puts poor Bayard to a Stand, 


For now his Maſter do's command 
Him to return and fly. 


But Hunger quick*ning up his Wit, 
And Graſs being {ſweeter than the Bit, 
He to the Clown reply'd : 

Shall I for you this Dinner quit, 
Who to my Back hard Burdens fit, 
And to the Death wou'd ride ? 
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No; ſhow'dI as a Stray be found, 

And ſeiz d upon forbidden Ground, 
I'll on this Spot ſtand till ; 

For tho new Riders ſhou'd abound, 

(Or did Mankind this Field ſurround) 
They cou'd but uſe me ill. 


Urge no Man to deſpair ; leſt in the Fit 
He with ſome Counterblow thy Head may hit, 


LIFE's Progreſs. 
HA is at firſt begun 


Our Life's uncertain Race 
$S Whilſt yet that ſprightly Morning Sun, 
With which we juſt ſet out to run 
Enlightens all the Place. 


S 2 How 
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How ſmiling the World's Proſpect lies 

How tempting to go through! 

Not Canaan to the Prophet's Eyes, 

From Piſgah with a ſweet Surprize, 
Did more inviting ſhew. 


How promiſing's the Book of Fate, 
Till throughly underſtood ! 
Whilſt partial Hopes ſuch Lots create, 
As may the youthful Fancy treat 
With all that's Great and Good. 


How ſoft the firſt Ideas prove, 


Which wander through our Minds 


How full the Joys, how free the Love, 


Which do's that. early Seaſon move; 3 «4 | 


As Flow'rs the Weſtern Winds! ! 


Our 
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Our Sighs are then but Vernal Air; 
But April drops our Tears, 
Which ſwiftly paſſing, all grows Fair, 
Whilſt Beauty compenſates our Care, 
And Youth each Vapour clears. 


But oh! too ſoon, alas, we climb; 
| Scarce feeling we aſcend 
The gently riſing Hill of Time, 
From whence with Grief we ſee that Prime, 
And all its Sweetneſs end. 


The Die now caſt, our Station known, 
Fond ExpeQation paſt; 
The Thorns, which former Days had ſown, 
To Crops of late Repentance grown, 
Thro which we toil at laſt. 


S 3 Whilſt 
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Whilſt ev'ry Care's a driving Harm, 
Thar helps to bear us down ; 
Which faded Smiles no more can charm, Rec 
But ev'ry Tear's a Winter-Storm, | Not 


And ev'ry Look's a Frown. 


Till with ſucceeding Ills oppreſt, - 
For Joys we hop'd to find ; 

By Age too, rumpl'd and undreſt, 

We gladly ſinking down to reſt, 


N 
Leave following Crouds behind. | 
— — eo rrrnnnnnenn——_ N 
. 
HE Tree of Knowlege we in Edex'prov'd ; 
The Tree of Life v was thence ra || ? 
152 2 Tremov'd: 
Hope is the growth of Earth, the a Plant. \ 


Which either Heav'n, or Pa radice couꝭd want. 
1 Hell 
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Hell knows it not, to Us alone confin'd, 

And Cordial only to the Human Mind. 
Receive it then, t'expel theſe mortal Cares, 
Nor wave a Med'cine, which thy God prepares. 


— 
— — 9 — 


Moral SONG. 


{ TJ Ould we attain the happieſt State, 
That is deſign'd us here; 
No Joy a Rapture muſt create, 

No Grief beget Deſpair. 
No Injury fierce Anger raiſe, 

No Honour tempt to Pride; 
No vain Deſires of empty Praiſe 

M.uſt in the Soul abide. 
No Charms of Youth, or Beauty move 
The conſtant, ſettłd Breaſt : 

Who leaves u Paſſage free to Love, 
Shall let In, all the reſt. 
H 84 2 
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In ſuch a Heart ſoft Peace will live, 
Where none of theſe abound ; 

The greateſt Bleſſing, .Heav*n do's give, 
Or can on Earth be found. 


GLASS 
Man! what Inſpiration was thy Guide, 


Who taught thee Light and Air thus to | 
(divide; | 


To let in all the uſeful Beams of Day, (ſtay; 


Yet force, as ſubtil Winds, without thy Shaſh to 


T' extra from Embers by a ſtrange Device, 
Then Poliſh fair theſe Flakes of ſolid Ice; 
Which, ſilver'd oer, redouble alli in place, 33 
And give thee back thy well or e 
To Veſſels blown exceed the gloomy Bow Z wh, 

| Wy 7 10 


Which, did the Wine 8 full excellence controul, 


Soi Fo 


Thele; ſhew the Body, whilſt you artet the Soul. 
ies Colour ſparkles Motion, lets thee , oo 
Tho yet th' Exceſs the Preacher Warns to flee 0 ce, 


in T7 her 


Let Men at lengtk as clearly ſpy through Thee. 


The 
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The Do G and bs MASTER. 


Ni better Dog &er kept his Maſter's Door 


Than honeſt Snarl, who ſpar'd nor Rich 
= | [nor Poor ; 


But gave the Alarm, when any one drew nigh, 
Nor let pretended Friends pals fearleſs by : 

For which reprov'd, as better Fed than Taught, 
He rightly thus expoſtulates the Fault. 


To keep the Houſe from Raſcals was my Charge; 
The Task was great, and the Commiſſion large. 
Nor did your Worſhip &er declare your Mind, 
That to the begging Crew it was confin'd ; 

Who ſhrink an Arm, or prop an able Knee, 


Or turn up Eyes, till they re not ſeen, nor ſee. 
To Thieves, who know the Penalty of Stealth, 


21 


And fairly ſtake their N ecks againſt your Wealth, 
\Theſe ar are 7 Delinduents of the Times, 


enn 
And | Vhipsa: and Bla, reſlify their Crimes, 


i * \ | But 
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But fince to Me there was by Nature lent 
An exquiſite Diſcerning by the Scent ; 


I trace a Flatt'rer, when he fawns and leers, 


A rallying Wit, when he commends and jeers: 
The greedy Paraſite I grudging note, 

Who praiſes the good Bits, that oil his Throat; 
I mark the Lady, you ſo fondly toaſt, 

That plays your Gold, when all her own is loſt : 


The Knave, who fences your Eftate by Law, 


Yet ſtill reſerves an undermining Flaw. 


Theſe and a thouſand more, which I cou'd tell, 


Provoke my Growling, and offend my Smell. 


The PHOENIX. 
ASONG. 
Female Friend advis'd a Swain 
A (Whoſe Heart ſhe wiſh'd at eaſe) 


Make Love thy Pleaſure, not thy Pain, 


Nor let it deeply ſeize. 


Beauty, 
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Beauty, where Vanities abound, 
No ſerious Paſſion claims; 


Then, *till a Phenix can be found, 
Do not admit the Flames. 


But griev'd She finds, that his Replies 
(Since prepoſſeſs d when Young) 

Take all their Hints from Silvias Eyes, 
None from AR DELI A's Tongue. 


Thus, Cupid, of our Aim we mils, - 
Who wou'd unbend thy Bow ; . 
And each flight Nymph a Phenix is, | 
When Love will have it ſo. 


£ 


— 
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4 SONG. 


Erſuade me not, there is a Grace 
| Proceeds from S:lvia's Voice or Lute, 


Againſt Miranda's charming Face 
To make her hold the leaſt Diſpute. 


| Muſick, which tunes the Soul for Love, 
And ſtirs up all our ſoft Deſires, 

Do's but the growing Flame improve, 
Which pow'rful Beauty firſt inſpires. 


Thus, whilſt with Art ſhe plays, and ſings, x 

I to Miranda, ſtanding by, dia 

Impute the Muſick of the Strings, 1 
And all the melting Words apply. 

As 

Ye! 


TEA | ©: 
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JEALOUSY. 
A SONG. 


T AIN Love, why do'ſt thou boaſt of Wings, 
V That cannot help thee to retire! 
When ſuch quick Flames Suſpicion brings, 

As do the Heart about thee fire. 


Still Swift to come, but when to go 
Thou ſhow'd'ſt be more——Alas! how Slow. 


Lord of the World muſt ſurely a 
But thy bare Title at the moſt ; 
Since Jealouſy is Lord of Thee, | 
And makes ſuch Havock on thy Coalt, 
90 
As do's thy pleaſant Land deface, 
Yet binds thee faſter to the Place. 


d. AY 
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4 SONG. N 


OVE, thou art beſt of Human Joys, 
3 Our chiefeſt Happineſs below; 
All other Pleaſures are but Toys, 
Muſick without Thee is but Noiſe, 
And Beauty but an empty Show. 


Heav'n, who knew beſt what Man wou'd move, 
And raiſe his Thoughts above the Brute 
Said, Let him Be, and let him Love; 
That muſt alone his Soul improve, 

Howe'er Philoſophers dif pute. 


— 


* 
48 O NG. 
In 
Uickly, Delia, Learn my Paſſion, E 
Loſe not Pleaſure, to be Proud ; But 
Courtſhip draws on Obſervation, I 


And the Whiſpers of the Croud. 
Soon 
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Soon or late you'll hear a Lover, 
Nor by Time his Truth can prove; 
Ages won't a Heart diſcover, | 
Truſt, and fo ſecure my Love. 


ASONG. 


"f Us ſtrange, this Heart within my breaſt, 
Reaſon oppoſing, and her Powers, 
Cannot one gentle Moment reſt, | 


Unleſs it knows what's done in Yours. 


In vain I ask it of your Eyes, 

Which ſubr'ly wou'd my Fears controul ; 
For Art has taught them to diſguiſe, 

Which Nature made t” explain the Soul. 


In vain that Sound, your Voice affords, ; ; 
Flatters ſometimes my eaſy Mind; | 


But of too vaſt Extent are Words 
In them the Jewel Truth to find. 
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Then let my fond Enquiries ceaſe, 
And ſo let all my Troubles end: 


For, ſure, that Heart ſhall neꝰer know Peace, 
Which on Anothers do's depend. 


— — — — — 


To Mr. F. now Earlof W. 
IWho going abroad, had deſired AR DE 114 


to write ſome Verſes upon whatever Subject 
ſpe thought fit, againſt his Return in the 
Ewvening. | 


Written in the Tear 1689. 


O ſooner, FLAY IO, was you gone, 
But, your Injunct ion thought upon, 
ARDELTA took the Pen; 
Deſigning to perform the Task, 
Her FL AV IO did fo kindly ask, 
Ere he returned agen. 


Unto 


Unto 
And 


Aſſur 
And 


The 


And 
Tha! 
And 
Tha 


On! 


But 
Thu 
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Unto Parnaſſus ſtrait ſhe ſent, 

And bid the Meſſenger, that went 
Unto the Muſes Court, 

Aſſure them, ſhe their Aid did need, 

And begg'd they'd uſe their utmoſt Speed, 
Becauſe the Time was ſhort. 


The haſty Summons was allow'd; 
And being well-bred, they roſe and bow'd, 
And ſaid, they'd poſte away; 
That well they did AR DELTA know, 
And that no Female's Voice below 
They ſooner wou'd obey : 


That many of that rhiming Train, 
On like Occaſions, ſought in vain 
Their Induſtry t'excite; 
But for ARDELIA all they'd leave: 
Thus flatt'ring can the Muſe deceive, 
| And wheedle us to write. 


T Yet 


| 
| 
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Yet, ſince there was ſuch haſte requir'd ; 
To know the Subject *rwas deſir'd, 

On which they mult infuſe ; 
That they might temper Words and Rules, 
And with their Counſel carry Tools, 

As Country-Doctors uſe. 


Wherefore to cut off all Delays, 

*T was ſoon reply'd, a Husband's Praiſe 
(Tho? in theſe looſer Times) 

ARDELTIA gladly wou'd rehearſe 

A Husband's, who indulg'd her Verſe, 
And now requir'd her Rimes, | 


A Huband ! eccho'd all around: 
And to Parnaſſus ſure that Sound 
Had never yet been ſent; 
Amazement in each Face was read, 
In haſte th affrighted Siſters * fled, 


And unto Council went. 


— 


11 Muſes Erato, Melpomene, Tbalia, Urania, &c. | 
SR Frito 
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Erato cry'd, ſince GrizePs Days, 
Since Troj-Town pleas d, and Chivey-chace, 
No ſuch Deſign was known; © 
And *twas their Bus neſs to take care, 
It reach'd not to the publick Ear, 
Or got about the Town : 


Nor came where Evening Beaux were met 
O'er Billet-doux and Chocolate, 
Leſt it deſtroy'd the Houſe ; 
For in that Place, who cou'd diſpence 
(That wore his Cloaths with common Senſe) 
With mention of a Spouſe ? 


'Twas put unto the Vote at laſt, 
And in the Negative it paſt, 
None to lier Aid ſhou'd- move; 
Yet ſince ARDELIA Was a. Friend, 
Excuſes *twas agreed to ſend, 
Which plauſible might prove: 
2 T 2 That 
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That Peg«ſus of late had been 
So often rid thro* thick and thin, 
With neither Fear nor Wit ; 


In Panegyrick been ſo ſpurr'd, 


He cou'd not from the Stall be ſtirr'd, 


Nor wou'd endure the Bit. 


Melpomene had given a Bond, 

By the new Houſe alone to ſtand, 
And write of War and Strife ; 

Thalia, ſhe had taken Fees, 

And Stipends from the Patentees, 
And durſt not for her Life. 


Urania + only lik'd the Choice; 

Vet not to thwart the publick Voice, 
She whiſpring did impart : 

They need no Foreign Aid invoke, 

No help to draw a moving Stroke, 
Who diQate from the Heart. 


Virgue, 


F 


* = Urants is the Heavenly Muſe, and fuppos 'd to o inf) pire N 
Enough 


£4 
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Enough ! the pleas'd AR DE LIA cry'd; 
And lighting ev'ry Muſe beſide, 
Conſulting now her Breaſt, 
Perceiv'd that ev'ry tender Thought, 
Which from abroad ſhe'd vainly ſought, 
Did there in Silence reſt : 


And ſhou'd unmoy'd that Poſt maintain, 
Till in his quick Return again, 
Met in ſome neighb'ring Grove, 
(Where Vice nor Vanity appear) 
Her FL AVIO them alone might hear, 
In all the Sounds of Love. 


For ſince the World do's fo deſpiſe 

Hymen's Endearments and its Ties, 
They ſhou'd myſterious be ; 

Till We that Pleaſure too poſſeſs 

(Which makes their fancy'd Happineſs) 
Of ſtollen Secrecy. | 

| Z 
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A LETTER to the ſame Perſon. | 


Ure of Succeſs, to You l boldly write, 
Whilſt Love do's ev'ry tender Line endite; 

Love, whois juſtly Preſident of Verſe, 
Which all his Servants write, or elſe rehearſe. 
Phebus (howe'er miſtaken Poets dream) 
Ne” &er us us d a v erſe, till Love became his Theme. 
To his ſtray'd Son, tall as his Paſſion roſe, 
He rais'd his haſty Voice in clam'rous Proſe : 
But when in Daphne he wou'd Love inſpire, 
He woo'd in Verſe, ſet to his ſilver Lyre. 


The Trojan Prince did pow'rful Numbers join 
To ſing of War; but Love was the Deſign: 
And ſleeping Troy again in Flames was dreſt, 
To light the Fires in pitying Dido's Breaſt. 


Love without Poetry's refining Aid 


Is a dull Bargain, and but coarſely made; 8 
Lor 
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Nor &er cou d Poetry ſucceſsful prove, | 
Or touch the Soul, but when the Senſe was Love. 


Oh! cou'd they both in Abſence now impart 
Skill to my Hand, but to deſcribe my Heart ; 
Then ſhou'd you ſee impatient of your Stay 
Soft Hopes contend with Fears of fad Delay; 


Love in a thouſand fond Endearments there, 


And lively Images of You appear. 
But ſince the Thoughts of a Poetick Mind 


Will never be to Syllables confin d; 

And whilſt to fix what is conceiv'd, we try, 
The purer Parts evaporate and dye: 

You mult perform what they want force to do, 
And think what your A RDELIA thinks of you, 


October 21. 1690. 
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FRAGMENT 


10 here confin'd, and but to female Clay, 
ARDELTA's Soul miſtook the rightful Way: | 


Whilſt the ſoft Breeze of Pleaſure's tempting Ait 


Made her believe, Felicity was there ; 

And basking in the warmth of early Time, 
Tovain Amuſements dedicate her Prime. 
Ambition next allur'd her tow'ring Eye; 

For Paradice ſhe heard was plac'd on high, 
Thenthought, the Court with all its glorious Show 
Was ſure above the reſt, and Paradice below. 
Thereplac'd too ſoonthe flaming Swordappear'd, 
Remov'd thoſe Pow'rs, whom juſtly ſhe rever'd, 


Adher'd too in their Wreck, and in their Ruin\ 
[ſhar'd. 


Now by the Wheels inevitable Round, 
With them thrown proſtrate tothe humble Ground, 


No more ſhe takes (inſtructed by that Fall) 
For fix'd, or worth her thought, this rolling Ball: 


Tow'rds 
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Tow'rds a more certain Station ſhe aſpires, 
Unſhaken by Revolts, and owns no leſs Deſires. 
But all in vain are Pray'rs, extatick Thoughts, 
Recover'd Moments, and retracted Faults, 
Retirement, which the World Moroſeneſs calls, 
Abandon'd Pleaſures in Monaſtick || Walls : 
Theſe, but at diſtance, towards that purpoſe tend, 
The lowly Means to an exalted End; 

Which He muſt perfect, who allots her Stay, 
And That, accompliſh'd, will direct the way. 
Pity her reſtleſs Cares, — weary Strife, 

And point ſome Iſſue to eſcaping Life; 

Which ſo diſmiſs'd, no Pen or Human Speech 
Th' ineffable Receſs can ever teach : 

Th' Expanſe, the Light, the Harmony, the Throng, 
The Bride's Attendance, and the Bridal Song, 
The numerous Manſions, and th* immortal Tree, 


No Eye, unpurg'd by Death, muſt ever ſee, 


e Colledge in Kent, formerly a Priory, 
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Or Waves which through that wond'rous City roll. Hov 


Reſt then content, my too impatient Soul; H 
Obſerve but here the eaſie Precepts given, Leſt 
Then wait with chearful hope, till Heaven be A 
[known in Heaven. And 
Abc 

PSALM the 137", Parapbrax' 
70 the 71h Verſe. 4 
I 
| Babylon ! Thou ſa w'ſt us weep; Or 
Euphrates, as he paſs d along, I 
Saw, on his Banks, the Sacred Throng My 
A heavy, ſolemn Mourning keep. An 

Sad Captives to thy Sons, and Thee, 

When nothing but our Tears were Free! © 
Th 


A Song of Sion they require, 
And from the neighb'ring Trees to take 
Each Man his dumb, neglected Lyre, 
And chearful Sounds on them awake: 
But chearful Sounds the Strings refuſe, 
Nor will their Maſters Griefs abuſe. How 
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How can We, Lord, thy Praiſe proclaim, 
Here, in a ſtrange unhallow'd Land! 
Leſt we provoke them to Bla ſpheme 
A Name, they do not underſtand; 
And with rent Garments, that deplore 
Above whate'er we felt before. 


But, Thou, Jeruſalem, ſo Dear ! 
If thy lov'd Image &er depart, 
Or I forget thy Suff'rings here; 
Let my right Hand forget her Art; 
My Tongue her vocal Gift reſign, 
And Sacred Verſe no more be mine 


— 


The Battle between the Rats and the Weaꝛles. 


N dire Conteſt the Rats and Weazles met, 
I And Foot to Foot, and Point to Point was ſet: 
An ancient Quarrel had ſuch Hatred wrought, 
That for Revenge, as for Renown, they fought. 
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Now bloody was the Day, and hard the Strife, 
Wherein bold Warriors loſt neglected Life: D 
But as, ſome Errors ſtill we muſt commit, 


Nor Valour always ballanc'd is by Wit; 


Among the Rats ſome Officers appear'd, 1 
With lofty Plumage on their Foreheads rear'd, 

Unthinking they, and ruin'd by their Pride: F 
For when the Weazels prov'd the ſtronger Side, Wh 
A gen'ral Rout befell, and a Retreat, Den 
Was by the Vanquiſh'd now implor'd of Fate; 4 


To {lender Crannies all repair'd in haſte, 
Where eaſily the undreſs'd Vulgar paſt : 

But when the Rats of Figure wou'd have fled, 
Sowidethoſe branching Marks of Honour ſpread, 
The Feather in the Cap was fatal to the Head. Bl 


Demo- 
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Democritus and his Neighbours. 
Imitated from Fontaine. 


N Vulgar Minds what Errors do ariſe ! 
How dift”riog are the Notions, they poſſeſs, 


From theirs, whom better Senſe do's bleſs, 
Who juſtly are enrolbd amongſt the Learn'd and 
Democritas, whilſt he all Science taught, Lin 

Was by his fooliſh Neighbours thought 

Diſtracted in his Wits; 
Who call his ſpeculative Flights, 
His ſolitary Walks in ſtarry Nights, 
But wild and frantick Fits. 
Bleſs me, each cries, from ſuch a working Brain 
And to Hippocrates they ſend 
The Sage's long- acquainted Friend, 
To put in Tune his jarring Mind again, 
And Pericranium mend. 


Away 
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Away the Skilful Doctor comes 
Of Recipes and Med'cines full, 
To check the giddy Whirl of Nature's Fires, 
If fo tl unruly Caſe requires; 
Or with his Cobweb-cleanſing Brooms 
To ſweep and clear the over-crouded Scull, 
If fettPd Spirits flag, and make the Patient dull. 
But asking what the Symptoms were, 
That made 'em think he was ſo bad? 
The Man indeed, they cry'd, is wond'rous Mad, 
You, at this Diſtance, may behold him there 
Beneath that Tree in open Air, 
Surrounded with the Engines of his Fate, 
The Gimcracks of a broken Pate. 
Thoſe Hoops a Sphere he calls, 
That Ball the Earth ; | 
And when into his raving Fit he falls, 
'Twouw'd move at once your Pity, and your Mirth, 
To hear him, as you will do ſoon, 
Declaring, there's a Kingdom in the Moon; 
And 
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And that each Star, for ought he knows, 

May ſome Inhabitants encloſe : 
Philoſophers, he ſays, may there abound, 

Such Jugglers as himſelf be in them found; 
Which if there be, the World may well turn round; 

At leaſt to thoſe, whoſe whimſies are fo ſtrange, 
That, whilſt they're fixt to one peculiar Place, 

Pretend to meaſure far extended Space, 

And *mongſt the Planets range. 

Behold him now contemplating that Head, 
From which long-ſince both Fleſh, and Brains are 
Queſtioning, if that empty, hollow Bowl — 
Did not ere while contain the Human Soul: 
Then ſtarts a Doubt, if *twere not to the Heart 
That Nature rather did that Gift impart. 

Good Sir, employ the utmoſt of your Skill, 

To make him Wiſer, tho' againſt his Will; 

Who thinks, that he already All exceeds, 

And laughs at our moſt ſolemn Words and Deeds: 


Tho! 
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Tho? once amongſt us he wou'd try a Cauſe, 


And Bug neſs of the Town diſcuſs, 


Knowing, as well as one of us, 
The Price of Corn, and ſtanding Market-Laws; 


Wou'd bear an Office in his Turn, 
For which good Purpoſes all Men were born ; 
Not to be making Circles in the Sand, 
And ſcaling Heay'n, till they have fold their Land, 
Or, when unſtock'd below their Paſture lies, 
To find out Bulls and Rams, amidſt the Skies. 
From theſe Miſtakes his Madneſs we conclude, 
And hearing, you was with much Skill endu d, 
Your Aid we ſought. Hippocrates amaz'd, 
Now on the Sage, now on the Rabble gaz 4; ; 
And whilſt he necdleſs finds his artful Rules, f * 
Pit ics a Man of Senſe, jud g'd by a Croud of Fools. 
Then how can we with their Opinions j Join, , 
Who, to promote ſome Ini'reſt, wou'd define 
Th: Peoples Voice to be the V. vice Divine 5 
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The TREE, 


Air Tree! for thy delightful Shade 
"Tis juſt that ſome Return be made: 

Sure, ſome Return is due from me 

To thy cool Shadows, and to thee. 

When thou to Birds do'ih Shelter give, 

Thou Muſick do'ſt from them receive; 

If Travellers beneath thee ſtay, 

Till Storms have worn themſelves away, 

That Time in praiſing thee they ſpend, 

And thy protecting Pow'r commend : 

The Shepherd here, from Scorching freed, 

Tunes to thy dancing Leaves his Reed ; 

Whilſt his lov'd Nymph, in Thanks, beſtow 
Her flow'ry Chaplets on thy Boughs. 

Shall I then only Silent be, 

And no Return be made by me? 

No; let this Wiſh upon thee wait, 


And ſtill to flouriſh be thy Fate, 
U T9 
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299, Miſcellany POEMS: 
To future Ages may'ſt thou ſtand 
Untouch'd by the raſh Workman's hand; 
Till that large Stock of Sap is ſpent, 
Which gives thy Summer's Ornament ; 
Till the fierce Winds, that vainly ſtrive 
To ſhock thy Greatneſs whilſt alive, 
Shall on thy lifeleſs Hour attend, 

prevent che Axe, and grace thy End; 
Their ſeatter d Strength together call, 
And to the Clouds prockim thy Fall ; 
Who then their Ey ning · Dews may f| bare, 
When thou no longer art their Care; 3. 
But ſhalt, like ancient Heroes, burn, 9 
And fome bright | Hearth be made thy Urn. 
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A Nodurnal Reverie. 


1 N ſuch a Night, when every louder Wind | 
Is to its diſtant Cavern ſafe confin'd; 


And only gentle Zephyr fans his Wings, 

And lonely Philomel, {till waking, ſings; - 

Or from ſome Tres, fam'd for the Os delight, 
She, hollowing clear, directs the Wand'rer 

In ſuch a Night, when paſſing Clouds give place, 
Or thinly vail the Heav'ns myſterious Face; 

When in ſome River, overhung with Green, i 

The waving Moon and trembling Leaves are ſeen; 

When freſhen'd Graſs now bears it ſelf upright, 
And makes cool Banks to pleaſing Reſt invite, 


Whence ſprings the Woodbind, and the Bramble- 
[Roſe, 


And where the ſleepy Comſſip ſhelter'd grows; 
| Whilſt now a paler Hue the Foxglove takes, 

Yet checquers ſtill with Red the dusky brakes : 
When ſcatter'd Glow-worms, but in Twilight fine, 


Shew trivial Beauties watch their Hour to ſhine; 
92 Whilſt 


— — 


— r 3 — — TT” ESR” — — — 
r 4a e 2 er" a 
— = 4 . 4 44> 


r Fe FEES VE. Fe I — 


— Mb — — 2 - -< — 4 =>D ” Aa = - . 2 — - 
<<” — 1... - K 2 mn - w— TY 4 2 » © % 
. — ES 4 . 
* „ 


— 


— — — 
Y — — — — — — Sod 


— rn _ 
. 
— 


— — . 


— . 44S 
„ 3 


= 
- 
| 


| 


292 Miſcellany POEMS. 


Whilſt SaliPry ſtands the Teſt of every Light, 
In perfect Charms, and perfect Virtue bright : 
When Odours, which declin'd repelling Day, 

* Thro* temp'rate Air uninterrupted ſtray ; 
When darken'd Groves their ſofteſt Shadows wear, 
And falling Waters we diſtinctly hear; 

When thro? the Gloom more venerable ſhows 
Some ancient Fabrick, awful in Repoſe, ' 

While Sunburnt Hills their ſwarthy Looks conceal, 
And ſwelling Haycocks thicken up the Vale: 
When the loos'd Horſe now, as his Paſture leads, 
Comes ſlowly grazing thro? th' adjoining Meads, 


Whoſe ſtealing Pace, and lengthen'd Shade we 


: [ tear, 
Till torn up Forage in his Teeth we hear : 


When nibbling Sheep at large purſue their Food, 
And unmoleſted Kine rechew the Cud ; 

When Curlems cry beneath the Village-walls, 
And to her ſtraggling Brood the Partridge calls; 
Their ſhortliv'd Jubilee the Creatures keep, 


| Which but endures, whillt Tyrant-Mando's ſleep: 
When 


L] 
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When a ſedate Content the Spirit feels, 

And no fierce Light diſturbs, whilſt it reveals; 
But ſilent Muſings urge the Mind to ſeek 
Something, too high for Syllables to ſpeak ; 
Till the free Soul to a compos'dneſs charm'd, 
Finding the Elements of Rage diſarm'd, 

O'er all below a ſolemn Quiet grown, 


/ 


/ 


[Own : 
Joys in th' inferzour World, and thinks it like her 


In ſuch a Night let Me abroad remain, 

Till Morning breaks, and All's confus'd again; 
Our Cares, our Toils, our Clamours are renew'd, 
Or Pleaſures, ſeldom reach'd, again purſu'd. 
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THE 


ARISTOMENES: 
Royal Shepherd. 
TRAGEDY: 

U 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 
Arifromenes, Prince of the Miſſenian and Arcadians, 
Ariſtor, Son to Ariſtomenes. 
— a Principal Officer under Ariſtomenes. 


Ru, Son to the Prince of Nodes, under the Diſguiſe 
Royal Shepherd, of 2 Shepherd call'd Climander. 


3 An old Lord, under the Habit of a Shepherd, Counſellor 

to Deng. 

Anaxander, One of the Kings of Lacedenun (for they had al- 
ways Iwo) and Leader of their Forces againſt Arifomenes. 

Clarinthus, Chief Counſellor to Anaxender, a Lord of Sparta. 


Clinias, A Shepherd keeping his Flock on the Plains of Meſſeni, 
cloſe ta the Walls of Pherea, with other Shepherds, 


WOMEN. 
Herminia, Daughter to Arifomenes. + 
Barina, Het Woman and Confident. - By 
Amalintha, Daughter to Auaxander. | > 
Phila, Hex Waman and Confident, = 


mou 


Lamia, | 

Soldiers, Officers, Guards, and Attendants, ſeveral Lords of the 
Spartan Council, | 

The general SCENES are Arifomeners Camp near the Walls 


of Pherea ; ſometimes the Town * Plates and- ſometimes 
* the Shegefdz 


and Shepherdeffes on the Plains of Meſeni.. 


S 
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ACTI SCENE. 


A pleaſant Plain by 4 Wood-ſide ; beyond it are ſeen, 
on one ſide, ſome of the Shepherds Hamlets; on the 
other (at a diſtance) the Walls of Phærea, 4 Gar- 
riſon of the Lacedemonians, | 


Enter Climander meeting Arcaſius ; both dreſt like 
Shepherds. | 


Clim, Aſt thou provided me a Horſe and 
2 Arms, 
A Sword, Arcaſius, that when Time 
| has freed me <2; 
From the ſevere Injunctions of a Father, 


*. fill my Hand, inſtead of this vile Hook, 
And fit it for the Work, a Prince is born to? 


Arca. Unwillingly, I have obey'd your Orders; 


But, till to-morrow's, and the next day's Sun 


Shall light the angry, and contentious World, 


Your Promiſe to your Father is in Force; 
As well as the Aſſurance, which you gave, 
That in my Cyſtody theſe Arms ſhou d reſt, 


Vntil that fatal Time demands their Uſe. | 


Clim. 
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Clim. Call it not Fatal; Oh! that*twerearriy'd! 
Thar Ariſtomenes,. the Spartan Terrour, 
Were leading me, this moment, bravely on 
7 Dangers, equal to the Cauſe he fights 


Preſerying theſe free Plains from foreign Bondage f 
Though in the Strife chis Body ſtreuw'd the 


GR. 
To Fame, and Publick Good an by Rules 


Arca, O wretched Rhodes! Thy uin is * 
nouncd. 
And thou beneath tly impendiog Plagues — "& 
periſh; 


Since He, whom Oracles appoint to Aid thee, 
Thus wiſhes with his Own, to fell Thy Safety, 
For the raſh Praiſe of an intruding Warriour. 
Clim, No more of Oracles 
Which oftner we fulfil by heedleſs Chance, 
Than the vain Study to purſue their Meaning; 
Which makes me baniſh, from my lab ring 
Thoughts, 
Thoſe Myſtick Words, which ſerve but to per- 
plex them. 
Arc. From Mine they will not part, nor 
ſhowd from Yours; 
Which to prevent, ev'n now I will repeat them : 


The Iſle of Rhodes ſhall be of Peace bereft, 
Unleſs it by the Heir thereof be left, 

And that He wed, ere he returns lat 
7 he Beauteoa Balu o * Br} of M Mew; ; 


. 
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Whoſe Father*s preſence there ſhall ſave the State 
py ſmooth the i eat ning — angry Fate, 


Clim, But, Who this Man, or, Where his 
Daughter is, | 

Was left in Darkneſs, to employ our Search: 
Yet, in Obedience, Hither did I come 
To feed a Flock, and mix with ſimple Swains ; 
Becauſe the Prieſts, who ſway in Princes Courts, 
Declar*d, that perfect Innocence, and Virtue 
Was to be found bur in their lowly Rank, 
And There, the Beſt of Men was to be ſought for. 

Arc. Tis True, they did; and therefore urg'd 

tat lighting Gin Caſeof lach Importance) 
That {lighting (in a Caſe of ſuch Im ce 
The Pride of Tiles and of equal Birth, 
You might eſpouſe One of theſe Rural Maids, 
Whoſe Parents harmleſs Preſence in our Land 
Might bring the Bleſſings of the Gods upon us; 
And, * the Wars (which ſtill infeſt theſe Coun- 

tries | n 
Shou'd tem from the Fates, and his Deſign, 
How ſtrictly did He Charge it on your Duty, 
That, fn the Time, which now, Two Days 

mu 91 
Lou —_— not leave theſe Plains, to ſeek the 

mp; 

Clim. N or have I done it, as Thyſelf can witneſs; 
But here have ſpent the long and lazy Hours, 
Careleſly ftretch'd beneath ſome Sylvan Shade, 
And only ſent my Wiſhes to their Tents: 
But ere the Battle (which is ſoon intended) 


Shall 
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Shall meet in glorious Tryal of their Right, 
I will be there, and fide with the Meſſeni aus. 
Arc. Oh! that you wow'd not 
That firft your Native Country might be ſerv'd, 
Think on her Danger, and your Sovereign's Will: 
Twas to the Reed, not the wrangling 
Trum 
He bid you liſten, to ſecure his Peace; 
Nor have you look'd with Love, as he requir'd, | 
On any Shepherdeſs, tho? ne'er fo Fair, 
Or born of Parents, harmleſs as their Flocks. 
Low on my Knees, my Lord, let me prevail, 
He Keel. 
That, when the Time, decreed you do's expire, 
ou will not proſecute this raſh Deſi gn; 
But go with me yet farther on theſe Plains, 
And ſeelc to pleate your Father, and the Gods, 
In ſuch fate, : humble ways, as oF Us. 


(lim. Nay, prithee, do not it grates 
my Nature: + ora 

But truſt me, when we have dub theſe 
Countries, 1978 '? Kok don 2111 


When Luedemoms Niue ſhalt ſiro-forr Peace, 
And make great Ariſtomenes Returns 
Agreeing to his Merits, and their W 17 107 


And I have gain d ſuch Honour as becomes me; 


Whateꝰ er thou doſt requeſt ſhall he ohſer vd: 
And tho? my Soul finds ſueh vaſt diſptoportion 
Berwixt the le with whicl{he 153 


Andthaſe, that An 
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Yet ſhall 7 Duty o'er my Temper riſe, 
Pl truſt (like Others) only to my Eyes, 
And think, that Women in Perfection are, 
Tho neer ſo Ignorant, if Young and Fair, 


Arc. Ha! [ Noiſe is heard of diſtant Drums. 
Sure I hear the diſtant Sound of Drums. [ 4ſfide. 
Heav'n grant what Pve been told, and kept ſo 

ſecret * | 
Of a Deſign this Day to end the War, 

Be not a Truth too tempting for my Reaſons ! 


Enter frighted, Theata and Lamia, Shepherdeſſes. 


Thea. Oh! may we here be ſafe, tell us Climander ? 
For all the Lawns, that lie beyond the Hill, 
Where ſtill our Flocks were us'd to feed in peace, 
Are filPd with War, and dark with flying Arrows: 
The . diſperſe, whilſt none regard their 

Saen | | 
But — Pan, to ſhield th'ad vent'rous Chief, 
The noble Ariſtomenes from Danger. 

Clim. Hear me, Arcaſius, heat and do not thwart 

me ; | [Aſide to Arc. 
Nor tye me to a few remaining Hours: 
For, by the horrid Shield, that bears the Gorgon, 
I Swear; if thou refuſe to arm me now ' 
With what I ſent thee lately to provide, * 
Theſe Feet ſhall bear me ſandaPd to the Battle, 
This flow'ry Wreath ſhall mix with their ſtern 

Helmets, 2 
And Death I'll take, if not impower'd to give it. 
| Arc. 
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4; Oh! do nor ak my Aid; but in this ff W. 

rya 

Call "i fainting Virtue to aſſiſt Pre 

And help you keep your Promiſe to your Father, Th 
Clim. I did not Promiſe him to be a Coward, Thi 

To let the Sound of War thus ſtrike my Senſe, Boy 

Yet keep my Heart in a cool, even Temper. ſ 

Hark! this way comes che Note, and I will 14 
— onfus'd Noiſe 4 Cry is heard withi 

[ As hetsgoing, a confu otſe an is heard within, 
Are. They? 're Cries. of Grief, and not the 

Shouts of Battle. 
I hope All's paſt, leſt He and Rhodes ſhou'd periſh. 


| Enter meeting, Climander, Clinias, avid Joke} 
„ ypne | 

15 $ - Ruin'd, Undone ! * 

Clin. Let every She pherd weep U 
Turn their ſweet Ds 3 to Si ant Groans! 
Torthe fierce Wolves . eir Flocks, 
And lea ve Meſſenia to the cruel Victor! D109 PE 

Clim. The Victor, Clinias ! bs. way Fight then 
; over? | 79 9111 Ol 1) 

Clin. It is, and We again the Slavesof Sparts. 

Clim. Then Ariſtomenes muſt ſure be breathleſo, 
And, if he's Dead, fall'n in his Country V Cauſe: 
The Gods have giv'n Him Fame, hi 2 det * 

Wretched. 

Clin. Oh! He s not Dead, but Living i in ether n 

1 


Which, 4 
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Which, ttis believ'd, they ll uſe with utmoſt 
our : 
Preſſing too far on the Auxiliary Troops, 
The Foe ſurrounding bore dn his Horſe, 
Then with the Thongs of their curs d Cretan Bows 
Bound his ſtrong Arms, and lead him off, in 
Trium oe Ar en 
Clim. Convert, ye Powers, to Blood and Tears 
that Triumph ! 
Reſcue from their vile Hands the noble Prey, 
And ſend him warmer Friends than e 
[ Af 
Who, knowing not his Perſon, lov'd his Van 
O ill-tim*d Duty, how haſt thou betray'd me ! 
Where is Ariſtor? Where's the brave Alcander ?. 
Ae [To them. 
on The firſt may ſhare in his great Father's 
ate, | Fire t | | AS +2 
For ought, as yet, the Armyean diſcover : «+1. 
Alcander heads, but cannot lead them on, 
And 'tis believ'd-they quickly will forſake him; 
Such cold Diſmay 4 — has poſſe(s'd em 
Let ere we part, forever part from hence, 
(If fo the cruel Tyrant ſhow'd Decreeꝰ 
Let us appoint one fad and folemn Meeting, 
Where all the Enſigns of our former Mirth... | 
May de defacd and offer d to His Praiſe; i: 11 
That made our Nights ſecure, and bleſsd our 
; Days. | 21137231 
1903 ai gaivi.I 00 bs 1on?'s lh ο any 


bid 
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11 Shep. So let it be! 8 
Again, one Ev'ning on theſe Plains 
we'll meet, | 
24 Shep. But never tread ithem more with 
chearful Feet. 
[Exeunt Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 
Clim. Cruel Arcaſius! How haſt thouundone me, 
Charming me, with thy Tears, to this ſoft Circle, 
Whilſt the bright Spirit, Honour is gone by, 
And borne away on never-turning Pinions ! 
Why wou'd'ſt thou thus contriveagainſt my Fame, 
And rob my fiery Youth of this firſt War, 
(For which it languiſh'd with a Lover's Fondneſs) 
By ſaying {till *rwou'd laſt, till Time had freed 
me 


But I will yet purſue it thro' Deſpair, 
And ſhare their Ruin, tho' deny'd their Glory. 
[As he's going Arc. kneel. H 
Are. Yet, this laſt time, behold my bended Knees, 0 
Which if you ſlight ſhall of the Gods implore 
A haſty Death, to fall on old Arcaſius: 
Nor think, this Poſture means to croſs your way; 
For, by thoſe Powers I ſwear ; if they will Fight 
As much, we hear *tis doubted by the Shepher 
| TI will not ſue, to keep you from the Army, 
| Or bring on me your future Life's Reproaches. 
Let me obtain but This, for all my Service, 
| To be firſt ſent to ſound their pom jr ar | 
| —_— Pll relate with Truth, and help your Pur- 
e: 
In his Attempt Two Hours will not be loſt; 
Oh! give ſo much, to ſave hi; Life, that loves — A 
Clim. " 


\ 
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Clin. —_—_ haſt obtain'd it, by thy promis 'd 
Ai 


a_ 2 long Knowledge of the Truth that guides 


— it then, whilſt, in that ſhady Grove, 
I with impatience wait for'thy Return. 
Arca. Which ſhall not be prolong'd, my Lord, 
believe me. L Exeunt ſeveraly, 


Enter ſeveral Soldiers, running over the Stage, and 
throwing away their Arms. 


1# Si Away, away, haſte to the Woods for 
Shelter. 
24 Sold. Do they begin to ſally from the To- n? 
34 1 1 not; Jook behind 
Wi 
Here lies my Ware: [They run into the Wood. 


Exe more, ' doing as the former, 


; 15 Sold. Farewell the Wars! Oh! never ſuch 4 


General! 


24 Sold. Nn ſuch Sorrow! never ſuch a 


General! 


Euter more. 


24 Sold. What, is the Army all diſpers'd, and 


broken! [To —— 
3d Sold. = ms oe gr themdoas Wedo, 
X Enter 


him, he that 
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Enter Alcander meeting them. 


| Mleand, Why do ye fly my Friends, and caſt 
theſe from ye ? 
For — like Men, that once have known their 
UR, - 
Take 'em again, and wait, or ſeek the Foe. 
34 Sold. Seek em, for what? 
We cannot find our General out amongſt em: 
*Fis one they've made ſure Work with him 
already; | 
And now KT have us run upon their Swords. 
We thank you, Captain. Come away, away |! 
[Exit follonꝰd by ſome others. 
Alc. Oh! yet my Fellow-Soldiers, ftay and hear 
me; | 
Can ye ſo ſoon forget your Noble General, 
Your Ariſtomenes, whofe Courage fed ye, 
And by whoſe Conduct, ye have ſlept ſecurely 
In reach of Foes, that trebled ye in Number! 
Can ye forget the Care, that heaPd your Wounds; 
The Fongue, that prais'd them; or thoſe Liberal 
Hands, 
That pour'd down Gold, faſter than they your 
Blood 
1# Sold, No; were he but amongſt us, we'd 
Dye with him. | 
24 Sold. We are no Cowards, Captain, nor 
Ungrateful. 
R lince they fay, He's Dead, What can we 
6 | 


/ * 


Alcand. 
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2 Go back, and keep a little while toge- 
ther; | | 
At leaſt, till there are Tydings from the Town: 
Then, if he lives, we may attempt his reſcue; 
Or, if he's Dead, ina molt juſt deſpair 
Burn their accurſt Phærea o'er their Heads, 
And then diſperſe, when we're ſo far reveng d. 
Do _=_ my Friends; Come, come, I know you 
will : 
You lov'd the General 
1# Sold. Curs'd be He, that did not ! 
24 Sold, We will go back, but n&er ſhall ſee 
him more. 
34 Sold. Then we will Fight no more, that's 
ſure enough. | 
4th Sold. Howeer, let's follow the brave Cap- 
tain here, 
And ftay, *till we're inform'd as he adviſes. 
Alcand. Come, I will march before you. 
Take up your Arms and truſt, my Friends, to me: 
Your Lives ſhall not be ſet on idle Hazards ; 
Loſe no more time, but let us join the Army. 
[They take up their Arms, and Exeunt. 


Enter Herminia and Barina, Diſgui'd like 
Shepherdeſſes. 


Herm. Alas! Barina, whither wilt thou lead me? 
Bar. — Safety, Madam, poor and humble 
Sa 
Which in hos Hamlets, now within our Sight, 
The Shepherds find, with —_ wemay _ it. 
2 Nn. 
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Herm. Thus far indeed thou'ſt brought me on 
to ſeek it, | 
Urging the Danger of a Virgin's Honour, 
When left defenceleſs to the Conqueror's Will: 
But doſt thou think, we may not thro' theſe Woods 
Find out ſome gloomy Cave to Men unknown, 
And there expiring, ſleep ſecure for ever? 
Bar. Why ſhou'd we Dye, 
Since Ariſtomenes may yet be Living ? 
Herm. Oh!] that thou had'ſt not nam'd him! 
[She ſtarts and weeps. 
"Till we were lodg'd, where Grief | 
Might have its Courſe ; for now 'twill flow 
And ſtop our farther Paſſage, barring the Sight 
Which ſhou'd conduQt our Steps. 
Bar. It muſt not Madam, nor muſt you in- 
dulge it, 
But put on chearful Looks to ſuit this Habit, 
And make the World believe you what you ſeem. 
Herm. I cannot do it. 
In the midſt of Sports 
I ſhou'd forget the gay, fantaſtick Scene, 
And drop theſe Tears, when Smiles were moſt 
expected. 
Bar. Then *tis in vain farther to ſeek for Shelter: 
Let us return and wait in your Pavilion, 
Till Azaxander ſhall command you thence 
To ſerve the baſe Delight of ſome proud Spartan. 
Herm. Oh! yet avert that Fate, ye angry 
Powers ! | 
T yield, Barina; make me what thou wilt: 
See, 1 no more am Sad, look on this Brow b, 4 
an 


On 


ds 
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Canſt thou read there that I have loſt a Father, 
The beſt, the fondeſt, and the deareſt Father ? 
Forgive the tender Thought, that breeds this 
Change; 
I'll weep it off, and ſmile again to pleaſe thee. 
Bar. No; I'll weep too, for his, that's paſt, 
And your approaching Ruin. 8 
Herm. Alas! I had forgot, but now am Calm: 
What mult I do? indeed I will obſerve thee. 
Bar. Then not far hence, conceald within this 
Grove | 
Wait my Return, whomuſt go find the Shepherds, 
And frame ſome Story ; that when you appear, 
Thro' no Enquiries we become ſuſpected : 
And in my abſence, be your Thoughts employ'd 
To bend y our Mind to what the Times require. 
Herm. To Fate and thy Advice I will ſubmit, 
Suit to my alter'd State my low Deſire; 
My Fare be plain, and homely my Attire, 
My Treſſes with a ſimple Fillet bind, 
Face the hot Sun, and wither in the Wind ; 
In my parch'd Hand a rural Crook be found, 
The Trees my Curtains,and my Bed the Ground: 
That Fortune (whoat Greatneſs aims her Blow) 
When thus diſguis'd may not a Princeſs know. 
[ Exeunt. 


= — NN r— — 
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5 


The SCENE changes to 4 Street in ths Town f 


Phzrea (the Lacedemonian Garriſon) 4 Rabl 
and many common Soldiers in the Street. 


1ft Sold. All's done, all's done my Fellows. 
We may now go home to our Wives, and our 
n | . 
If Rabble. Ay, that we may; we have caught 
him at laſt, | 
That has been our Back-friend ſo long, 
As one may ſay 
2d Sold. Nay, I'll be ſworn, 
Thou neer look'd'ſt him in the Face: | 
But we ſhall have the toſſing, and the tumbling 
of him | 
Aſſoon as ever the ſowre-fac'd Senators 
Have diſmiſs'd rheir Judgments upon him. 
3d Rabble. Ay, Tl warrant ye, ſhall we; 
Here, here he comes; bear back, bear back. 
[Ariſtomenes bound and guarded is condutted over the 
Stage, the Rabble crouding and following hin 
with confus'd Cries and Shouts, Exeunt, 


The S CE N E changed, difcovers a Council- C ham- 
ber in Anaxander's Palace: Anaxander, Cla- 


rinthus, and ſeveral Lords of Sparta. 


Anax. Moſt happily, my Lords, we now are 
met, 
Jo ſee thoſe Hands in ſer vile Fetters ty*d 
Which 
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Which broke the Bondage of the proud Meſſe- 


ni aus | 
Whom Spart long had held in hard Subject ian. 
Ere yet their Captive General do's appear 
Be it amongſt your ſelves, My Lords, reſolved 


What Courſe will anſwer beſt our Ends upon 


them. 


Speak you, Clarinthus, for'moſt of the Aſſembly; 


And then, let ev'ry one add what he pleaſes. 
Clar. Short be my Speech, and plain, as is the 
wa 
Which fink ſecure what Lacedemon toils for : 
Let him reſign that Country, kept by him 
From the entire Subject ion, to our Yoke ; 
Or let his ſpeedy Death deliver to Us 
What his too active Life has long kept back. 
Anax. What ſay the reft ?— ; 
All the Sen. All, all agree to this. 
Clar. No middle Courſe can be of uſe to Sparta. 
Anax. It is enough; Call for the Priſoner there. 
A Lord. Bring in the Pris'ner; 'tis the King's 
Command. 


Ariſtomenes is brought in by the Guard. 
Ariſtor i» a Spartan Dreſs preſſes in among ſt the 
Croad, whilſt Phila appears at the Door. 


Anax. At laſt, we ſee the Hero can be Con- 
quer'd. [To Clar. 
Clar. 1 ot in his Looks; for they are haughty 
ſtil 
And fo his Mind will prove, if I miſtake not. 
Anax. That you, our Pris'ner now, of late our 
For, XR 4 ' Hare 
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Haveurg'd that Country, where yourule in Chief, 
To break our Yoke, and make Incurſions on us, 
Since known to all, will juſtify our Sentence 
Which is; That you ſhall meet the Death deſerv'd, 
Unleſs to keep our Quiet for the future, 
You bring again Meſſenia to our Sway, 
Paying ſuch Tribute, as ſhall be impos'd 
By Us, the Lords of that offenſive State. 
This is the Choice, we kindly ſet before you, 
And wiſh, that you wou'd take the ſafeſt Part. 
—_— Enſlave my Country, to ſecure my 
Life 
That Pow'r forbid it, under whoſe Protection 
I've often fought her Battles with Succeſs, +}; 
And drove th ill-grounded War home to your 
Sparta ! : 1 
Clar. He braves us inhis Bond: then you wou'd 
Dye. | 
Ariſtom, I do not ſay, I wow'd ; Ak 
T ama Man, and Nature bars that ſaying : 
Yet I dare Dye; no Spartan here, but knows it. 
But ſince the Fates (whoſe Wills we beſt tan read, 1 
When thus unfolded in their dire Events) 
Tell me by theſe vile Bonds I muſt ſubmit; 
Propoſe the gentleſt Bargain you can make, 6 
And if I find my Life bears equal Weight, ] 
J am content to take it, elſe *ris Yours. | 
Anax, Tis not for Us to wave, or change our 
Terms, 
Miſtaken Men, who think not of our Power, 
And that we may command what we propoſe : 
Since the firſt Sally, now, muſt take Poſſeſſion 
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Of what your frighted Rout will ſoon abandon. 
Ariſtom, My trightea Rout! | 

Ye baſely wrong with foul reproachful Names 

Thoſe valiant Troops, which yet ye cannot Con- 
quer: 

For know, thou proud inſulting Ana xander, 

There's at their Head a reſolute young Man, 

That will not *bate thee in his ſtrict Account 

One Sigh or Groan, thy Tortures or thy Dungeons 

Shall wreſt in Dying from his Father's Boſom. 


Anaxander and the Senate talk among themſelves, 
whilſt Ariitor comes forward upon the Stage. 


But there he ſtands! [Aſide ſeeing Ariſtor. 
Ariſtor thro” that Spartan Dreſs I view, 
And ne'er, till now, wiſh'd not to ſee my Son. 
m_ him from their Knowledge, ſome kind 
ow'r, 
If Youth, or Virtue e' er engag'd your Pity ! 
Clar. Let it be fo, and ſpeedily perform'd, 
X I Aloud. 
For He'll ne'er yield to what has been demanded. 
Anaæx. Younam'd the Dungeon, witha Threaten 
too 
Of ſwift Revenge, thinking to fright our Juſtice: 
But we'll take care, firſt, to perform our Part, 
Then, venture what your daring Son can offer. 
The Dungeon is his Sentence, thither bear him. 
Ariſtor, Not till this Hand has done a ſwifter 
Juſtice. [ Draws and runs at Anax. 
Anax. Ha! what means this, my Guards! 
[He avoids the thruſt : Phila runs in. 


Phila, 
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Phils. Help, Soldiers, help; ſeize that diſtracted 


Spartan, * 2 
Who now has got a Sword; Diſarm, and take 
him. | [They diſarm him. 
Ariſtor. "Tis falſe; ſtand off, ye Slaves, and know 
am-—_ _— 
Phils. Oh! ſtop his Mouth; for if he raves, 
he Dyes. 
[They flop his Mouth with a W ng 
Ariſtom. As ſure as now he Lives, had he ſpoke 
more [ Aſide. 
Therefore be bleſt the Stratagem that ſtopt him 
Anax. What means this, Phila; ſpeak, Who is 
this Madman? ä 
Phila. One by a Friend entruſted to my Care, 
Sent from the Country here to find a Cure 
But hearing, as the Croud paſs d by his Lodgings, 
That Ariſtomenes wou'd ſoon be Sentenc'd, 
— broke his Ward, and fancy'd He mult fave 
im. 
I have purſu'd him, till Pm faint with Crying, 
And am confounded at his frantick Paſſion. 
Oh ! Royal Sir, . it 
Anax. We do, and pity him: remove him hence, 


Then, to thy Miſtreſs, my dear Daughter, o 


And ſay we now again ſhall ſoon ſee Sparta. 
Phila. I ſhall, my Lord! | 
Now follow me, Þ'll lead ye to his Lodgings. 
[To the Guards. 
[Exit Phila with the Gu irds bearing off Ariſtor. 


Ariſtom. 


r 
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Ariſtom. Whoe er ſhe be, 
May Heaven reward her, if ſhe means his i. 


Now I can meditate on my own 3 


And {light the worſt can reach me. 


_— He's deep in "OPS which may pro- 
uce a 
Again I'll try him [To Clar. 


Now, Ariſtomenes, that this wild Chance 


Has given you _ to think upon our Sentence, 

Have you enough conſider'd of it's Horror, 

To bend your ſtubborn Will to our Demands ? 
Avfen. Yes, Anaxander, I have weigh'd it well: 

That active Faculty, which we call Phancy, 

_ as you ſpoke, dragg'd me thus 1 by 
Slaves 

Tom the throng'd Streets, exciting ſeveral Paſ. 
ions; 

The Barb'rous Croud ſhouted their clamorous Joy, 

Becauſe unpuniſh'd they might ſport with Blood; 

Old Men and Matrons, deſtin'd long for Death, 

With envious Pleaſure faw me forc'd before them 

To tread that Path, in ſpight of vigorous Nature, 

Whilſt tender Virgins turn d aſide their Heads, 

And dropt, in Silence, the ſoft Tears of Pity: 

But, Oh! the Soldiers ; from the Soldier's hands 

Methoughts I ſaw their Swords neglected thrown, 

When Fortune ſhew'd they cou'd not fave the 
Braveſt 

(If once ſhe frown'd) from ſuch a Fate as mine. 
Clar. He'll move the Croud ; urge him to 

ſpeak directly. 


Anax. 
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Anas. All this is from the purpoſe; plainly tell 

Whether you'll meetour Mercy, or the Dungeon. 
Ariſtom. My Train of Thoughts to that dark 

ve had led me; ö 

I ſtood reclin'd upon the horrid Brim, 

And gaz'd into it, till my baffl'd Sight 

Piercing beyond the many jetting Rocks 

That help to break by turns the falling Body, 

Was loſt in Shades, where it muſt reſt for-ever : 

And ready now to be puſh'd rudely off, 

This was my laſt, and beſt Reflection on it, 

That there dwelt Peace, which is not to be found 

In his dark Boſom, that has fold his Country. 
Anax, Away with him to inſtant Tryal of it: 

See this obey'd, and plunge him headlong down; 

There, he'll have J ime, if Life, for ſuch fine 
Thoughts. . 

Away, and bring me word it is perform'd. 

| [Exeunt Anax. and Lords. 
Ariſtomenes born off. 


Rabble and Sold. Away, away ; the Dungeon, 


the Dungeon. 
Peace and Proſperity to Lacedemon ! [ Exennt, 


ACT 
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A CT . SCENETL 
A Room in the Palace. Ariſtor alone. 


Ariſt. T've torn with Cries the Roof of this vile 
Manſion, 

And from that Window, barr'd toocloſely up 

To give me leave to leap upon their Heads, 

Have curs'd the Croud, and told em whoſe Iam: 

At which they laugh, and cry *tis Phila's Mad- 
man. [fe attempts but cannot force the Door. 

Confuſion ! that ſhe dares confine me thus! 

88 free Thoughts, unfollow'd by my 
Hand, | 

Muſt ſee that curſed Deed, they can't prevent. 

Oh! Ariſtomenes, my noble Father 

Hear me, ye Fates, and let me but Revenge him; 

Give me Revenge; and now, methinks, I graſp it, 

Broke thro' his Guards, I ſeize upon the Tyrant, 

And ſtab him thus, and thus [ He acts all this. 

E bear him to the Ground, thus falling on 

im, 
And to his Heart thus tearing my wide way. 
Oh! O', O', O, — [Throws himſelf upon the Ground. 


Enter Amalintha, the Door by one without inome- 
aiately loct' d after her. 


Amal. Where is this wretched Mourner? | 
Oh! let me find him, tho? to raiſe his Sorrows 


With 
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With the fad Sound of my repeated Groans, 
Ha! on the Ground! then be it too my Seat! 

| [Sits on the Ground by him. 
For I will ſhare in this Exceſs of Grief, 
As well as in the Days of milder Fortune, 
I bore a part in Love, that knew no Meaſure. 
O Ariſftomenes ! oh! my Ariſtor ! | 


[She puts her Handkerchief before her Eyes weeping, 


Ariſtor. Wan thou art, repeat again that 
und: 
Such Groans ſhall hourly iſſue from his Dungeon, 
And fright the bloody Spartans into Madneſs. 
17 [He looks up. 
Ha! ſure I ſhow'd know that Form, that Shape, 
thoſe Limbs, 
Thatlab'ring Boſom, and thoſe Locks disſhevel'd: 
But take not from thy Face that friendly Cloud; 
Do not expoſe it, leſt thro? all it's Charms 
My deep Revenge find out whoſe Stamp it bears, 
And urge me on to ſomething Dark and Fatal. 
yi This from Ariftor! this to Amalintha ! 
[She riſes and ſhews her Face, 
Ariſtor. Why wowd'ſt thou tempt me thus ad- 
vent'rous Maid, j 
And bring the Blood of Anaxander near me? 
[Coming up fiercely to her. 
Canſt _ too fondly think, that Love's ſoft 
Bands, | 
His gentle Cords of Hyacinths and Roſes, 
Wove in the dewy Spring, when Storms are ſilent, 
* tye theſe Hands, provok d by horrid Mur- 
r! | 
Py: Oh 
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Oh ! do not truſt it — 
But fly this Ground, while I have Power to bid 
thee. 
Amal. Ariſtor, no; my Flight ſhall not pre- 
ſerve me: 
The Life, Pve kept but to indulge your Love, 
Now to this loud, miſtaken Rage I offer. 
Take it, Oh! take it; Means cannot be wanting, 
Altho' no Inſtrument of Death be near you: 
This Hair, theſe flatter'd Locks, theſe once-loy'd 
Treſſes 
Round my fad Neck thus knit will ſoon perform it; 
Or, on theſe trembling Lips your Hand but preſt 
Will ſend the riſing Breath down to my Heart, 
And break it, telling who deny'd it Paſſage. 
Ariſtor. Tryal beyond the Strength of Man 
and Lover hy 
Amal. Or, if you wou'd be quicker in Diſpatch, 
Speak but a few ſuch Words, as now you utter'd, 
And my poor hov'ring Soul will fly before em. 
Farewel Ariſtor, ſee | the Work is done: 
I did but think I heard their killing Sound, 
And the bare Pancy faves you farther Study. 
. [She faints, he catches her in his Arms. 
Ariſtor. Oh! ſtop the glorious Fugitivea moment; 
And I will whiſper to it ſuch Repentance, 
Such Love, ſuch Fondneſs, ſuch unheard-of 
Paſſion, | 
As ſhall confine it to it's beauteous Manſion. 
Thus let me hug, and preſs thee into Life, 
And lend thee Motion from my beating Heart, 


To 


* - — — 
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To ſet again the Springs of thine in working. 
— hear — and my Tit 
returns: 
But tell me, ere again ſo firm tis fixt 
That it muſt coſt an Agony like this, 
To let it out to Liberty and Eaſe, 
Will you not hate me for my Father's Guilt ? 


Ariſtor. By the ſoft Fires of Love, that fill my 


or 
reaſt, | 
And dart through all the Horrors of my Soul, 
Like Heaven's bright Flaſhes in a Night of Sha- 
dows, 
I will not hate, or &er reproach thee more: 
Yet let me breathe ſo gently one Complaint, 
So gently, that it may not break thy Peace, 
Tho it for ever has diſcarded mine, 


And ask, why you thus cruelly wou'd uſe me, 


Why, have me ſeiz'd, and bound with frantick 
Fetters, | | 
Snatch'd from my Duty by a Woman's wile, 
And here confin'd, whilſt my great Father 
periſÞ'd ? 
Amal. Twas none of mine, by your dear ſelf I 
ſwear 


It was the Fates deſign and Phil's action: 


She ſaw you thus diſguis'd amongſt the Croud, 
And, ere ſhe would acquaiat me with your 
Danger, 
Follow'd to watch the means how to prevent it. 
Ari tor. I will believe you to my Heart's relief, 
Which mult have broke, had your Conſent been 
with her. | 
But, 


be Royal. SLepherd. 321 


But, Amalintha, now my Rage is gone, 
And Love thro? this miſtake has forc'd his way, 
It ſpreads before my Thoughts the gaudy Scenes 
Of thoſe Delights, which have been once allow'd it 3 
Brings to my Phancy in their ſofteſt Dreſs 
Thegentle Hours, that told our private Meetings; 
wy the Grove, where, by the Moon's pale 
Light 7 
We've breath d out tender Sighs, till coming 
Has 2 them deeper. warning us to part, | 
* ne er we did, *rill ſome new Time was 
„ . | FT 
For the return of thoſe tranſporting Pleaſures, 
Amal. And ſo again, Ariſtur, we'll contrive, 
And ſo again, well meet, and ſigh, and love. 
Ariſtor. Oh! O', O, —— 4dmalintha ! 2 
Amal. Oh! why that Groan, that deep, that 
deathlike Groan! | 
Ari — When Soul and Body part, it can't be 
ofter; VS 


And I mult leave thee, Soul ro ſad Ariſtor, 


With all thoſe Pleaſures which I but repeated, 
As Dying Friends will catch one laſt Embrace 
Of what they know, they mutt forego forever, 
Amal. Indeed, you've call d my wand'ring 
Fancy back | | Bee 
N _ Delights, where *twou'd have endleſs 
ray d: L 28 | 
But, — Ariſtor! (for I'll call you mine, : 
Though all the Stars combine againſt my Title, 
And bar fulfilling of the bows, they've a 
| E 
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Tell me, tho we muſt ne er in Nuptials join, 
May we not meet, and at this diſtance ſigh ? 
And when I've hoarded up a Stock of Tears, 
Which in the 7 fight I dare not laviſh, 
Oh! tell me, if I may not ſeek you out, 

And in large Showers thus pour them down be- 
fore you ? [She weeps. 
3 to oppreſs me more; thou weep- 
And think vic what vaſt Storms my Soul is toſs'd! 
CoComes up to hear eurne fl). 
Thank too, that but to gaze upon thee thus, 
To ſtand in reach of thy Ambroſial Breath, 
And hear thy Voice, ſweet as the Ev'ning Notes, 
When in ſtill Shades the Shepherds Gooch their 
Loves, 
I wouw'd not mind an Army in my way, 
Or ſtop at raging Seas, or brazen Towers. 
Yet, Amalintha, tho' I Dye to ſpeak it, 
Yet, we muſt part, we muſt, my Amalintha ! 
Amal. Never to meet agen? Tell me but that. 
Ariſtor. Alas! not I, the Fates can only tell it: 
Let them make even one Account betwixt us, 
And give this Hand the Liberty to ſeal it. 
And we'll in ſpight of vengeful Thunder join, 
If then, thy Heart be as reſolv'd as mine. 
Amal. No: on thoſe Terms you mean, we 
muſt not meet: — 
But ſince thoſe Fates deny it to your Power, 
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The Will I to your mighty Wrongs forgive, 
Phila, Madam, you'll be ſurpriz d; haſte to 


return: . 
ing to your Lodgings. 


Your Father's now juſt go 
Ariftor, All Plagues and Curſes meet him! 


[Aſides 
Amal. Oh! then I muſt be gone. 
A little time will call the State to Council; 
And when the Croud by that is thither drawn, 
One I will fend to wait on your Eſcape : 
And if you tempt new Dangers, know Ari tor 
That Amaliztha too will periſh in them. 
Ariſtor. Fear not, my Love. 
Phila. Haſte, Madam, hafte, or we are all 
Undone. | [ From without, 
Amal. So from his few ſhort Moments calls 
awa | | 
A alpine Wretch, the cruel Bird of Prey ; 
Bids him make haſte th' Eternal Stiades to find, 
And leave like me, all that is Dear behind. 
Ariitor, Whilſt, like the Friend that's ſadly 
weeping by, 
I ſee the much lov'd Spirit from me fly; 
And with vaia Cries purſue it to that Coaſt, 
—_—_— muſt land, and my weak Hopes be 
Olt. N | 
[He leads her to the Door, and returns ſpeaks 
ing 1s he's * at the Other. 
Now, let Revenge awhile ſuſtain my Heart, 
And Fate yet cloſe my Life with ſome exalted 


Part LExit. a 


Y 3 The 
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The $ tage darken'd repreſents the Taſide of 4 Dungeon 
Ariſtomenes lying down in it, and ſtruggling « 
coming out of a Swoon. ir 


Ari ſtom. At laſt tis vanquiſh'd; and my ſoar- 
ing Spirits 
Diſpel the gloomy Vapours, that oppreſs'd them, 
And cloathd my Dreams with more than mor- 
tal Horrour. | | 
So low in my deep Phancy was I plung'd, 
That o'er my Head impetuous Rivers ruſh'd, 
And Mountains grew betwixt our World and me: 
Hungry and Cold, methought I wander'd on 
Thro' fruitleſs Plains, that Food nor Comfort 
nouriſh'd, | 
Till hideous Serpents twiſted me about, 
And drew me to their Den all foul and loath- 
ſome; | 
But I will quit the Bed, that breeds ſuch Viſions, 
And ſummon all my Officers to Council; | 
For with to-morrow's Dawn we'll ſtorm Phærea. 
| [ He walks about 2 for the Door. 
Ha! where's the Door, my Tent is ſure trans- 
form'd, | 
And all I touch is Rock that ſtreams with Dew. 
Oh! that I'd ſlept, that I had ſlept for ever! 
| et THEY ye | [He ſtarts. 
Yes, Anaxander, yes! thou worſt of Furies! 
I know thy Dungeon now, and my dark Ruin: 
Yet why, ye Fates, ſince fall'n below your Suc- 
cour, a 
g Wou'd 
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Wou'd ye thus cruelly reſtore my Senſes, 

To make me count my Woes by tedious Moments, 

Dye o'er again, choak'd by unwholſome Damps, 

Parch'd up with Thirſt, or clung with pining 
Hunger, WP | 

Borne piecemeal to the Holes of lurking Adders, 

Or mould'ring to this Earth, where thus I caſt 
me ? [Throws himſelf on the Ground. 


Muſick is heard without the SCENE, fie it has 
play's awhile and ceaſes, He ſpeaks 


How, Harmony ! nay then the Fiends deride me: 

For who, but they, can ſtrike Earth's ſounding 
Entrails, 

Or with low Winds thus fill her tuneful Pores? 

Oh! that ſome Words of horrid Senſe wou'd join 
it, , . * ; a 

To tell me where I might conclude my Sorrows ! 


A Voice within Sings. 


1# Voice, Fallen Wretch ! make haſte, and Dye! 


To that laſt Aſylum fly, 
Where no anxious Drops of Care, 
Where no ſighing Sorrows are, 
Friends or Fortune none deplore, | 
None are Rich, and none are Poor, 0 
Nor can Fate 0 preſs them more. 
To this laſt Aſylum fly, 
Fallen Wretch ! make haſte and Dye ! 

[The Voice ceafes. 
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Ariſtom, Thoucounſell'ſt rightly ; ſhow me but 


Way, | 
And with the Speed thou urgeſt I'll obey . 
| e riſes, 
The Voice Sings again. l 
11 Voice. re Rock with little pains 
all ſplit the Cirele of thy Brains. 
To thy Freedom I perſuade thee, 
To a wat'ry Pit will lead thee, 
Whith has no glorious Sun-beam ſeen, 
No Footſteep known, or bord'ring Green, 
For thouſand rolling Ages paſt. 
Fallen Wretch ! to Fs uf haſte, 
To this laſt Aſylum fly. 
Fallen Wretch! make haſte and Dye ! 


Ariſtom, T come, thou kind Provoker of Deſpair, 
Which ſtill is neareſt Cure, when at the Higheſt, 
I come, I come | 


Going towards the Voice, another Sings at the 
other ſide, upon which He ſtops and liſtens. 


2d Voice. Stay, oh! ſtay; *tis all Deluſion, 
| And mon d breed thee more Confuſion, 
J, thy better Genius, move thee, 
J, that guard, and I, that love thee ;, 
I, who in thy rocky way, 
Cloth'd in Eagles Feathers lay, 
And in ſafety brought thee down, 
here none living &er was known, 
 Chearful Hope I bring thee nom, 
(hearful Hope the Gods allow, 


Mortal 
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| DMorial, on their Pleaſures. wait, 
Mor ruſh into the Armsof Fate. 
Hae, lle Voice cecſes. 
dritom. To hope, is fin the Temper of the 
rave;.. | 
And tho' ajuſt Deſpair had diſpoſſeſs d it, 


Yet, thus encourag'd, will I cruſt the Gods 


With thole few Moments, Nature has to ſpare 


„„ 

Nor follow thee, thou bad perſuading Spirit. 

Yer tell me, who thou art, and why thou tempt'ſt 
me . | N : | 


1/t Voice. I thy evil Genius am, 
To Phærea with thee came; 
Hung ver thee in the murd ring Croud, 
And clamp d my dasky Wings aloud ; 
Now endeavour d to deceive thee, 
And will never, never, leave thee. 


— 


2d Voice. Þ'll protect him from thy Pom 'r. 


1/f Voice. I ſhall find « careleſs Hour. 
24 Voice. Laurels He again ſhall wear, 
War and Honour's Trumpet heag, 


1ſt Voice. For one fatal, famous Day, 


He his deareſt Blood ſhall pay. 
Hear it ye repeating Stones, 
And confirm it by your Groans ! 


[A diſmal Groan is heard round the Dungeon. 


Ariſtom. What all this Bellowing for a Conque- 
ror's Death 2 12 7 


Y 4 he 
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The Field of Honour is his Bed of Eaſe; 

He toils for't all the Day of his hard Life, 
Andlays him there at Night, renown'd and happy: 
Therefore this Threat was vain malicious F ury. 


Tf Voice. Now away, away I fly ; 
# For hated Good is ruſbing by, 
l, ere the Voice ceaſes quite. 


A Machine, like a Fox, runs about the Dungeon ſmel. 
ling, and ruſhes againſt Ariſtomenes, who taking 
it for his evil Genius, catehes at it, and ſpeaks. 


Ariſtom. What! haſt thou Subſtance too, and 
dar'ſt aſſault me! | 
Nay then, thou ſhalt not *ſcape; T'll ſeize and 
grapple with thee, , 
And by my conqu'ring Arm d'ercomethy Influence, 
Fool — I was! to think, it cou'd be vanquiſht. 


This is ſome 1 Beaſt; the Fur betrays it; | 


A Fox, I think, teach me to be as ſubtle, 
Extremity,thou Mother of Invention! ¶ He catches i. 
J have it now; and where it leads, will follow. 
My better Genius do's this Hour preſide: 
Be ſtrong that Influence, and thou my Guide. 

| [Exi:, led out by the Fox. 


The SCENE changes to the Plains by the Woodſide, 


Enter from the IN vod Herminia alone and faint. 


Herm. Here twas ſhe left me; but ſo far I've 
ſtray'd | | a 
Unheeding eyery thing, but my fad _ 
| 1 
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That my faint Limbs no longer can ſupport me, 

Oh! let me reſt; and if tis Death I feel, 

A Gueſt more welcome none yet entertain'd, 
[She ſits down, leaning againſt a Tree, 


Enter Climander looking towards the C amp, As ex- 


pecting the return of Arcaſius. 
Clim. He has exceeded much the time prefixt; 


And yet, I wou'd not doubt him: | 
Pve climb'd the Hill, better to view the Camp 


And all are fixt, and motionleſs as Death. 
Therefore awhile I will command my Patience : 
He cannot now be long 

[He turns and ſees Herm. and gazes earneſtly on her. 
Ha! Who lies there? 
A lovely Shepherdeſs; but faint ſhe ſeems. | 
Say, beauteous Maid, if ſo much Strength is left, 


How beſt a Stranger, may aſſiſt, or ſerve you 
N He kneels down by her. 


She do's not ſpeak 3 but looks into my H 
And melts it thy ſoftneſs of her — > 3ge 
Hard by, a Spring clear as the Tears ſhe drops, 
Runs bubbling under a delicious Shade : 
Water, thence fetch'd in a Pomegranate's rind, 
May call her fainting Spirits to their office. 

| IF. [He goes ont. 


Herm, He's gone, but quickly will return again; 


Yet he's ſo gentle ſure I need not fear him: 


Tho at his firſt approach my Heart beat high, 


Till Halcyon ſounds, and words of Pity calm'd it; 
Nay, ſomething courtly in them was imply'd: 
And if the Swains are poliſh'd, all like hum, 
Their humble Sheds may ſcorn our ruder Greatneſs. 
Enter 


*. 
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Euter again Climander ra Water in a Pomgranate- 
| Shell, | 


Clim. Pan! if thou &er did'ſt hear a Shepherd's 


Prayer, 5 
Endue this Water, ſacred to thy Name, 
With all the Vertues, needful to reſtore her. 
| [She drinks. 
Herm. Your Pray'r is heard; kind Shepherd take 
my Thanks, 
And He, whom you invok'd, reward you largely 
Clim. Oh! You may far outdo all He can grant, 
In but declaring where you feed your Flocks, 
And to what Shade, when Phæbus hotteſt ſhines, 
You lead thoſe happy Sheep, to ſcape his Fury; 
That I, expoſing mine tothe wide Plains, 
May ſeek you out, and ſigh till Night before you. 
3 Alas! I have no Flocks, or Skill to guide 
them ; | 
No leafy Hamlet, ſtrew'd with painted Flowers; 
Or moſly Pillow, to +7 gw my Head : 
But wander from a diſtant, fatal Place, 
Where I have loſt my Parents, and my Succour, 
And now, in ſuch a Habit as becomes it, 

Seek the low Plains, to learn the Art you practiſe. 
Clin. She may be Noble then; and for her Form, 
"Tis ſure the faireſt that my Eyes &er fix d on. 
HE ere, | 22 
Who were your Parents, gentle Maid, declare? 

Herm. They were not mean, and yet I muft 
concral them: 


My Mother early Dy'd; but Fame has told me, 
She'd 
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She'd all Perfections, which make other Proud, 
Yet wore them, as ſhe knew not they adorn'd her. 


And be, in this, my Father's Praiſe expreſt : 8 


That by an Oracle He was confeſt 
Of all the Race of Men to be the Beſt. 
Clim, The Beſt of Men! and you the Faireſt 
Woman ! a ; | 
And in a Moment I the greateſt Lover ! 
[He „ye this tranſportedly and ſeizes her Hand, 
which he kiſſes, | 
Whilſt to complete my BliG, by Heav'ns decree 
Theſe Beautiesallare mine, and thusIclaim them. 
Herm. Protect me all ye Powers, that wait on 
Virtue, 
From the dark Ends of ſuch unruly Tranſports ! 
[She takes her Hand away haſtily and riſes. 
Ne dare, preſumptuous Swain, once to renew 
them, | 
Or tempt more Dangers than a Crook can anſwer ! 
Clim, A Man there lives not, ſhou'd have urg'd 
that to me, 8 
Built round with Steel, or plung'd all o'er in Styx. 
Then, let your Beauty's Triumphs be complete, 
Which, after ſuch a Threat, can bend my Knee, 
And make me ſue for Pardon, as for Life. 
Herm. I can forgive, whilſt I forbid ſuch Lan- 
uage ; | 
Since She who yields tohave herBeauty worſhipp'd, 
Muſt pay too much to him, that brings the Incenſe. 
Clin. To Me you cannot, tis a Debt to Fate. 
Your Heart is mine; the amorous Stars ordain it, 
Which ſmiling, hung o'er my auſpicious _ 


/ 
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And not an angry Planet croſs'd their Influence: 
They bid me Love, and the Harmonious God 


When askt, what Path ſhow'd lead me on to Glory, 


Sent forth a Sound, that charm'd tlie hoary Prieſt, 
And'faid, a Paſhon, ſoft as that, mult bleſs me. 
Then, do not ſtrive to diſappoint their Purpoſe, 
Orquench Celeſtial Flames with Scorn or Coldneſs. 
Oh! that a Smile might tell me, that you wou'd not, 
A gentle Word, a Look, a Sigh confirm it, 
Or any ſign, that bears the ſtamp of Love! 
But tis in vain, and ſome more happy Youth _ 
Has drawn my Lot, and mock'd foretelling Phæbus. 
Herm. I muſt not leave you with a Thought 
that wrongs me: | | 
For know, no Paſſion e'er poſſeſs'd this Breaſt, - 
Nor will the mighty Griets, that now haveſeiz'd it, 
E'er yield to give a ſofter Gueſt admittance, 
But my Companion comes; Shepherd farewell ! 
When next we meet, if Heav'nthat Moment ſends, 
For your Aſſiſtance lent, we may be Friends. 
Clim. Heav'n can't be true, if it no more affords, 
Nor Oracles explain themſelves by Words. 
Let talking Age the Joys of Friendſhip prove, 
Beauty for Youth was made, and Youth alone for 
"LOVE. * [Exennt ſeveral), 


ACT, 


Ile Royal Shepherd. „ 333 


A C T M. s c EN E I. 


4 Myrile-Growe with a Fountain belonging | 
| to Anaxander's Palace. | 


Enter Amalintha and Phila. 


Amal. NET HY had not I a barb'rous Spartan 
Unapt for Love, and harſh, as ourrude Cuſtoms ! 
Or why, ye cruel Fates! did you deny 
My Birth to be among the neighb'ring Swains, 
Where, on the flow'ry Banks of ſmooth Pau iſus 
I might have fat, and heard the gentle Vows 
Of ſome proteſting Shepherd, uncontrould ! 
Phila. Twas on thole fatal Plains, I well re- 
member, Ng 
That firſt your Eyes encounter'd with Ariftor's. 
Amal. Yes, in a Chace we met, when Truce 
allow'd it, ; 
Where the young Prince, whom I too much had 
mark' d 
Thro? all the graceful Toils of that bleſt Day, 
Redeem'd my Life, with Hazard of his own, 
From the chaf d Boar, that now had almoſt ſeiz'd 
me, ; ; 4 
Phila. When I arriv'd the firſt of all your Train, 
I heard you thank him for the gen'rous Reſcue. 
Amal. I did; yes Fhila, with my Heart I thank'd 
him, | 
And paid it down a Ranſom for my Life: 
| | Since 
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Since when, how often in this Place we've met, 
And with what Pleaſure, thou alone can'ſt tell, 
The only Friend, and witneſs of our Paſſion. 
But, prithee go, and keep off all Intruders, 
(Ea Phila. 

Whilſt with my Sorrows now I tread this Grove, 
Which ſhow'd not thrive, when all our Hopes are 

blaſted, [She walks into the Grove, 


From the other Door, the Fox runs over the Stage, 
follow*d ſoon after b nn his Hands foul 
with Earth. 

Ari ſtam. Farewell my wild Companion, and my 


| der ! [Pointing to the Fox. 
Henceforth thy figure, in my Enſigns borne, 
Shall tell the Wor (if &er 1 thels Walls) 


That'twas n ay lr 
How fair this Grove N loath'd Dun- 

geon! ees the Fountain, 
Oh! welcome to my Sight, 3 gentle Spring! 
Neer did'ſt thou — Thirſt, that rag d ike mine: 
I bow my Knees upon thy moſſy Brim, 

[He kneels and lays his Month to the Stream. 

And, as they drank, ere Art had worſted Nature, 
Draw — refreſhing Stream to my ſcorch'd 
[ Drinks agen. 


n, — N ear, moſt delicious! 
1555 favour more, and then I quit thy Borders. 
[Waſbes. the Earth off his Hands, and riſcs. 


Re-enter Ama:intha, 


Amal. Ohl tis all diſmal, now that Lovei is abſent, 
Faded the Flow'rs, and with'ring ev'ry —_ A 
W 
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Whilſt thro? the Leaves the fad, and fighing Winds, 
Methinks, all ſay, the Hours of Bliſs are paſt; 
And here, we ne'er ſhall meet each other more. 
[Ariſtom. comes towards her. 
Ha! what Intruder do my Eyes behold ? 
AStranger, and invade my private Walks, 
The Doors too all fecur'd ! Tell how you came. 
Ariſtom. As comes the Mole, by painful work- 
ing upwards, Ih 
Till the ſweet Air beat on my clammy Brows. 
Amal. There's ſomething myſtical in what you 
utter ; | 
Which (tho? offended with your Preſence here) 
I wou'd be glad farther to have UnriddPd. - 
| [Draws her Dagger. 
This be my Guard; and now you may proceed, 
And, if you dare, diſcover who you are. 
Ariſtom. I'd not deny my Name, to*ſcape that 


Dungeon, [ Pointing behind the Scenes. 
ow op theſe Hands have dug my way to 
ight. | 


"Tis Ariſtomenes that ſtands before you. 
Amal. O bleſt and ſtrange Surprize! [Aſide. 
Ariſtom. Now, if you have a Soul for noble Deeds, 
As 'tis reported of you Spartan Ladies, * 
By my Efcape your Fame ſhall riſe ſo high, 
That ne'er an ancient Heroes ſhall outſoar it: 
If not, I know the Place from whence I came, 
And *twill be told with more uncommon Things, 
Which ſhall make up the Story of my Fortunes, 
That J alone liv'd to be there twice Bury'd. 

[he looks about. 

Nay, 
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Nay, look not round ; for if you fear y you wrong 


me, adi. 78 
I wou'd not jajure — to galn my Sefer 


mal. Nor wou d I fail to help you to feeure jt, 


For all that Lacedemox holds mof Preojous. 
a about, leſt any were in ſighe;"/ 
t might prevent my dear Deſign — 4 — 

Support me, as I walk, like one that ſervd me, 
And when they have unlock'd that Poſtern- door, 
Pll give you ſome Command before the Guard f 
Which to perform they ſhall admit your Paſſage: 

Or this muſt force i it, if your evil Stars 
. 934. A [Gives him ber Dagger. 


Have plac d ſuch there, as know and wou'd detain 


Ou. 
Ari jy As long as Life, II proudly wear * 
avour. 
Amal. Oh" taſte, my Lord, loſe not this preciou 
moment. 
Ariitom. No; di: ; — ere 1 take 0 one e ſtep 
tow'rds Freedom, 
Let me be told, to whoſe bleſt Aid I owe it; j 
And how I may diſcharge ſo yaſt a Debt : 
Tho? I, and all that's dear to me ſhou'd periſh,. 
I wou'd not ftir, till ſatisfy d in this. 
Amal. Know then, my Lord——— {2 
Tho? whilſt I ſpeak, 1 — for your Danger, 
That to declare my Name, might work my Ruin: 
But ſince ſuch Graticudecrowns your great irrues, 
I have a Bleſſing to implore from you, 
When the full Time {hall ripen and reveal it; 


Har er, I fear, to rant and much more dear 
rd: 5 to grant, Than 


ae 
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Than what I now aſſiſt you to preſerve. 

_—_ By Liberty, which none like me can 

value, | | 

By new-recovered Light, and what it ſhews me; 
Your brighter Form, with yet a fairer Mind, 
By all the ties of Honour, here I ſwear; 
Be that untouch'd, and your Requeſt is granted. 
1 oj you, my Lord, of the liſt ning 
I ask no more but, that you haſte to ſcape: 
Without that Camp the open Champain lies. 
May Fortune, which the hardeſt Part has done, 


Crown her great Work, and lead you ſafely on! 
[Exit Ariſtom. leading her. 


Enter Phila weeping. 


Phila. What ſhall I ſay; or how reveal this to 
her * i 
Ist not enough, ye Gods, we bear our own, 
That thus you ſuffer the vain trifler Love 
To bring the Grieſs of others too upon us 


Amalintha returns. 


m_ Oh! Phila, I ſuch Tydings have to tell 
thee, 

But thou haſt chill'd them in a Moments ſpace 
With that cold dew that trickles from thine Eyes. 
Is not Ari ſtor ſafe | | 

Thou ſay ſt he is not, in that weeping ſillence: 
But lives he yet? if this thou do ſt not anſwer, 
My Death ſhall free thee from all farther Queſtions, 


Z Phil, 
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Phila. Teꝶ he do's livre 1 #115 ot ba 
But oh! that ſome free Tongue, that lov'd youleſs, 
Cou'd tell how little time that Life muſt. laft 
To you fo precious, and I fear ſo fatal! 

Amal. Go on; and if thou kill'ſt me with the 
Story, FIT | AT TA 2 2 W 
Believe thou'ſt crown'd the Kindneſs of thy Life, 

By giving endleſs Reſt to her that wants it. 


Amal. Then one, that can, I inſtantly muſt 
ſeek for. | [Going out. 


Phila, Publick Enquiry pulls his Ruin on her. 
Stay, Madam, ſtay, and ſince it muſt be told, 
Know that Ariſtor, ſoon as free todo it. 
Again into your Father's preſence ruſh'd, 

And makes a new attempt upon his Perſon, 
But miſg'd his Blow, was ſeiz'd, and in Confine- 
ment 
Now waits but the aſſembling of the Council, 
Throughly to be examin'd, and diſcover d. 
Amal. Darkneſs, and Night ſurraund me. 
With this Relief to my fad Bed I go, 
| [Szezes Phila's Dagger. 
There wrapt in horrid Shades will lay me down, 
1 when thou com'ſt charg d with the heavy 
X NEWS, | 


- " * 14 


Bewafe, no tedious Circumſtance detain, 
No ge Pray'r, or word of Comfort ſcape 
thee ; | | | 


But with a Voice, ſuchas the Dying uſe, | 
Big me epi — . . 
—————Then to my Father go, 


And 
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And fay, he kill'd his Daughter in his Foe; ' 
Who knowing, ſhe his Temper cou'd not move, + 
ate paid with th” exceſs of Love. 

[Exit weeping and leaning on Phila, 


8 # 
N 1 dit, - 


The SCENE changes to the Plains. 


AV 100 


Eexnter Climander. 

Clin. All Patience this woud tire 

I will not wait the Trifler's flow return, 

But go my ſelf (tho? thus unarm'd) amongſt them. 
lie s going and meets Arcaſius. 

Art thou at length come bag 3 | 

If *twou'd not waſte more time to blame thy ſtay, 

Old loit'ring Man! I ſhou'd reprove thee for it. 
Art as. till I had ſeen the 

utmoſt, | . 
Clim. The utmoſt ! What was that, will they 
not Fight? rs" 

Not Dye for ſuch a General ! 

Arias. My Lord, they will not—  _. 
Tho? brave Alcander tries to urge their Fury, 
And waſtes his own, to put new Life into them: 
Sometimes he weeps, and throws his Helmet 


was vain to move, 


from him, : 
Eneels to his Troops, and wooes them to Compaſ- 


« 


ſion | 
Which draws a gen'ral ſympathizing Shower, 
And makes him think, he has obtain'd his Purpoſe: 
Then on his fiery Steed in haſte he leaps, 
And cries, Come on; but not an Enſign waves, 
Or any Motion ſeconds rhe Deſign, — 
/ The 
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The Meaner fort cry out aloud: for Pay, IT) 
And mutiny to be diſcharg'd the Service. 


Cie hls? meren) _— bt wore 1 


1950; 


The Gold and Jewels which my Father gave, 1 

Will fire their Souls, inſenſible of Duty; 

And by it's aid, Pll gain what moſt I thirſt * * 
A King his Claim bur to one Kingdom lays, DNF 
Wide as the Univerſe is boundleſs Praiſee. 

This ſhining Maſs ſhall buy a glorious Name, 


They purchaſe all the World, who'purchaſeF Fame. 
He ts hk 
Areas. me you 'rederermin'd toattempt | 


Let me - the Time to be expir'd, 5 
Which bound you in your Promiſe to your Father: 
By Artifice I wroug t you to believe 
Thoſe Days remain Ma, which are indeed run out. 
Your eye may now be free, and Heaven ing 
you! 
Clin. For this diſcov? ry I'll return be 


Worthy thy knowledge, when we meet — A. 


But now make haſte, and from its deep r 
ment, UW IN „or TH 
In the low Barth, ferch 1 me the Wealth: 1 men. 

a 0 1 VC. 
About theſeWoods chy quickRerurn ſhall ndnd 


J . * (i " 
Enter Herminia and Baris. 


8 Ses we are come to ſoon 31 Kid 'rwou d 
ä ſo. 2 918 h 719 Y 10 2 1 19M \; * 
171 Wo 4 Heim. 


banj be ju ." O<Lz >< Kfar 


nh Ll PY%Yic Hd 


3 1 
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Herm. Its no matter, long we ſhall not wait. 
ig 51 LBar. look out for the Shep 8 bepherds. 
I dare not tell her, that l like this Shepherd, 
Nor yet indeed ſcarce own it to my ſelf. 
Tis ſtrange, my Mind ſhou'd fink thus welrmy 
Fortunes KI 6 0 
Let he did talk above their humble ſtrain, if 
And, as he knew that Nature had ſupply'd  ' / 
What ortune had deny*d him for Attraction, 
Claim'd my weak Heart, and ſaid he mu pole 
Bar. . — they've put off this m choly 


Deſig nd 1 one of their loſt Protector, 
In which our ſhare (tho? ſecret) muſt be greateſt. 
I ſee none move, nor hear their mournful-Notes. 
Herm. Be not impatient : Where can we be 
better! = * 1. +3 vol 
Have I not heard thee ſay Cnceinzes, Baring, 
That in a Dream, form'd by the Day's diſco 8 x 
Of the ſweet Lite, that — the 7 led ; in ſafety, 
My Mother ſaw me wed one of theſe Swains; 
And ſmil'd, tho I had made a Choice below me? 
Bar. She did; and therefore never wouꝰd conſent 
That you, like others, ſhowd behold their Revels: 
Nor have I, ſince her Death left you my Charge, 
Allow'd it, "till worſe Dan __ forc'd us hither 
Tho! of my ſelf, I n&er obſerve ſuch Frifles,/ 4 
Herm. D' Je call thoſe nightly V ifons then but 
Trifles * 
Bar. No doubt our mie are o; * work 
Where chings * f Yeſterd od! $19 
re SO er ay tre y piec 
, Z 3 With 
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With what had paſs'd ſome twenty Years before, 
Knit in a weak anddiſproportion'd/Chain, 
Which cannot hold to lead us to the Future. 
Whate'er I've ſaid, Iwiſht this had no meaning 5 
lde. 
And that ſome other Place cou d give us ſhelter. 
Herm. We'll walk a while Fn 
Great Ariſtomenes, now cou'd I meet thee! * 
But that's a Beling which 1 mu not 19 5 


Tin where thine is, my Spirit too ſhall go- q 
Oh! that my Grief wou'd force it to retire, 
Tears for him quench this new-kindP'd Fire! 


[They goof the Stage, 


Enter at the other Door Climander. 


Clim. Either my Eyes, indulgent to my Love, 
Deceive my Hopes; or now, within their reach 
W unknownBeauty Os SEL II lately charm'd 

m. 
Tis ſhe! and with the ſpeed that ſuits 2 Paſſion 
nnen Ugo 3-098 » 
lu. 


Rocanter Herminia. 
Herm, She fears my Fate, and fain wou'd Ti 


me go, 

Before th af embling Shepherds arearrivd; 

15 having met one that can give her rigs 
Is acl to W about their eam e 


2 
7 


'Varinel 


gen , 
* 4 * 


W 2 > 888 


TE - 


%. -V tai > 


Ihe Royal-Sbepherds > _ 


Untimely Caution. 1780 % £12; 
—Tis too late to move, 1 
Wel once bertalen by the wings of Love. 


Euter Climander behind her. N 


Clin, 8 thoſe fair Lips no ſooner fell that 
word, 
But all the neighb'ring Ecchoes caught the Sound, 
And ſent it doubPd to Ciimanders Boſom: 
The am'rous Streams have borne it down their 
Banks, 
2 the glad Plains breathe ati; ſinoe, but 
ve. 
Oh! ſpeak i it once again, and the fond Vine 
Shall wh a ſtricter Fei ſp embrace the Elm, 
Whilſt joyful Birds ſhall hail it from the Branches. 
Herm. No; I have ſpoke too much 
Since on theſe Plains no fyllable is ſecret. 
Hereafter my cloſe Thoughts ſhall be confin'd, 
And 1 — this Breaſt lock d up from all Men's Know. 
| e. 
Clin. Oh! not if Love be there; it cannot be: 
Silence can ne er laſt lon + nor yet conceal it, 
A thoufand ways twill without a Voice, 
And, whilft it — to obtain that Freedom, 
Betray ing Sighs will ſcape, and more declare ** 
Twill ſpeak in liſt'ning to the Lover's Tale, 
And ſay, *tis Sympathy that makes it leaſant. 
Herm. He akes my Soul, whilſt thus s he do's 
deſcribe 1 
For all he ſpeaks I feel, and he muſt find, 2 


2 4 Oh! 
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Oh; yet, let me refle& upon my Birtl 
And quit, in time, the Ground I cant maintain 

bers „Air D. de Steal 
cles Nay, - lh fly we, and will de 


Eyes I * 
For if I ſpeak, whilſt on yo 
It muſt be al all of Love, and Ala Ft 0 
Yet ſinee, perhaps, I ne er may meet y 
I wou'd have told che Sturyef my Heart, 95 1100 
And cer it breaks, have mov d you to Ste 
Herm. Meet him no more 3 _ can 
Crowns afford me,, 
Amidſt the noiſie Pomp, that Waits their Luſtre ? 


you; » 


Still ſhou'd I vainly life ten for the Sound [C 5 | 


fs { * ſoft Words which charm n m Soros f 
hn 


Oh! thotonn Binke were equal, our Thought 
Let I will pity him, and Fate be guilty. 
[She ops and turns towards * 
Bleſt be the T ught, that thus. retatds 
Ee thoſe gentle Lights ! 
nd turns again me! 
If Pity — ; Oh! yetingul e that — 
And Love'twill ſoon produce, to meet my Wiſhes. 
[he looks kindly an him. 
fi is done, tis done! be witneſs ye ſtill 
That all her Looks are calm, and ſmooth as yours, 
And not one Frown forbids my forward Hopes: 
Let this fair Hand be added to confirm them 
Ag caſe the HUMP longings of my Paſſion. 
ba vor en her Haus. 


H erm 


" 2# mt Wd — 
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Ferm. Take; freely take this firſt and af "if 
Favours. 


Now, Shepherd riſe, and hear what Pye ro fay; 
Andif a Sigh mix with the fatal Sentence, 
Believe, tis from the Grief, With which L T7 


You muſt not love me [She ſighs; 
Clim. I maſt not love you, tho? you Si 
ſpeak it! 

Shou'd Pan pronounce it, in a Voice ſo loud 

Aan nie the Enge Oaks, that ſhade his 

Altars, 

I wou'd to — oppoſe your Beauties, 

1 whoſe Loves had beſt Foun: 
dation 
Herm. Thoſe Gods, who made our Births 10 
_ dif} roportion'd, 

Wou'd tay, they ne'er deſigu d our Hands move 

join. 

But ſee! the Swains are gath'ring tow'rds this 
Place :. 14 + 75» 

Yer, Shepherd, know, that ifa Prince mew 5 

"Twi in op Form he muſt ſucceſsful prove. 


Enter Arcaſius with a Calet. + 


2 Then in this happy Form, ſince you apr 
rove it, 


Bchold- s be interrupts lin. 
Herm. Ns there! as you wou'd keep tr 15 
Pve ſhown: you. 


Clin. Another time muſt tell this Secret 8 | 
me 3 A charms like her — 

. [Ae tae. 

N * Nor 
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Nor ay 1 Blood, that bleeds ſuch Thoughts be 
abje 

But welcome good Arcaſivs with chat Bait, 

Which ſhall be ſoon diſpers d am 72 the Soldiers: 

And if it win them to my Kr rel ign, 

Tis worth the Kingdoms which its e might 


ranſom. 
[Exeunt with the C ether follow b . 


Euter Theata and Lamia. 
Lemis. The Deus are falling, and the Sun de- 


clin'd, 


Whilſt from this neighb'ring Grove are heard the 


Notes 

Of that ſweet Bird, that warbles to the Night, 

Now telling us her 'Shadows are approaching : 

| And yer the tardy Shepherds are not come. 
Theata. When all our Hours were gay, it was 

not thus : 

But who can haſte to break his chearful Pi 

Tear the ſweet Garland, madeby her he ſighs for, 

And ſing of Death, when Love is all his Paſſion? 

Lamia. Now thou doſt talk of Love, yet ere 
we part, 

Or fall into our melancholy rale 

Lend to that Eccho, greedy of thy Voice, 

Some moving Words, upon ſo fot a ſub) ect. 

| * Rather that Song Fd chuſe, which do's 

K | 
Jo all things elſe the Joys of theſe ſweet Plains; 
1 now perhaps, we mult too ſoon forſake 


5 6 Lamia. 


Sh 
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Lai. A better can't. be.choſe ; hafte to d goes 
eh oy break. our purpoſe. | 
| {The SON G. 


a. a 
She Si gf you Sh herd his Life 
Sings In 5 Pleaſure ſtill H 
Tunes his Voice to his Reed, 
And makes Love in the Shades. 
+...» To be Great, tobe Wiſe, © | 
To be Rich, to be Proud, 
To be loaded with Bus neſs. 
Or 10ſt in a Croud, 
. He ne er ſeeks, ar deſires : , 
Let but Silvia be won, 1 504 
He is Great, he is Rich, 
And his ra 9 is dons: 


Whil theis are as happy, 
4 Hoy : ln, 


r For who has moſt Beau 4 
; Has of Lovers mf ſhare. | 
Some wi ſtay, ſome will fly, 
Some be falſe, ſome be true: 
e we ne er grieve, 
Bunt ſtill cheriſh the New. [ Shout. 
Ig wain 2 their ae 3 


Or Falſboods to mind em 
|  Mankin we muſt take, 


01 8 te * 4. we find em. > 
„ W 
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- Theala. What ; Shouts are theſe ! \[Shooes, 
Lais, They e loud, e l fame Joy; an 
till re Pe aol * 


Eater Herminia 1 Batinz. 


* hy - hd Oe 144 i £ *, Th Bc 1 
y wor pun 
w'3 / ww <3 \ * 


Enter with eat Signs of Clinias with de { HI 
Be 225 24g Kc. TT ” 


Cl. ms ſwell, Paniſus, & er [thy ſpacious W 
unds, 
Flow like our Joy, and chear theMeads about thee. Ar 
Pan, take in thankful Sacrifice; our Flocks, 
And ev'ry rural Swain proclaim his Praiſes. I 
— Such Sounds, as theſe meet with a 


| en'ral welcome: 

But - the Cauſe we wiſh to | Sow explaind. 
3 tell the Cauſe won W 
Clin. He is return'd, and ſtands, like Fate, ' 

amongſt * em, ' 7) W 


The Plain's Protector, and che Army' s 5 A 
The Virgin's Refuge, when the Town $ in Flames, Yi 
And Shield to meh whom. Fortane — 2 his (8 
Vaſſals. 5 mid 1 01 T 
Herm. 'Tis Ari omenes thou haſtdeſcrib'd: | A 
No other &er cou'd fill a Praiſe like this. 
(lin. Tis He yen. next to the Gods, ou 
Succour. "89.0 3177 Di 1043 9UD 18! N 
Herm. Tranſporting News how did the Army 


meet him! Clin. 


2 
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r uſt as a long ſtopt Current meets tlie Sea, 
And ruſhes on, when 9 has forc'd a Paſſage. 
2d Shep Heav'n has _ Plumes; for High : as 
that theyitoſs m: 
And not a duſty Soldier i in the Hoſt, | 
That has not hugg'd him to his ſwarthy Boſom. 
Clin. No Voice is what it was an Hour ago; 
_ far horſe” Joy ſounds like their diſtant 


Hl Hands, a5 if the Cretan Thongs ſill. held 


Are uſeleſs made, and fetter d now with Kiſſes; ; 

Whilſt ne en, Steeds think that the War ſar- 
rounds 

And prance in Air light as their Maſter's Minds. 1 
24 Shep. How he eſcap'd,all ask in ſuch Confuſion, 

That their loud Queſtions drive his Anſwers back, 

And will not let them reach the neareſt to him. 


Herm. wh is enough, ye Powers that ard Mel 


344 
We now muſt change our Habits, and ke 0 
81 32 1.12  [Afide 70 Bar. 
What did I ay, return! O yes! 1 muſt, 
And never hope to fee Climander more: [To herſelf 
Yer will I give my Heart this laſt Relief 


(Since Fate will have it bear th | Paſſion) 4 
To let him know my Love, and endleſs Flight, 
And live on the dear Te thac helamentsir. 


a [Exit with Bare 
Lam. Where is Aer: Is he too return d? 
Clin. That queſtion did the Gen ral ask aloud; 
Aud r * 
+ ut 
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But no reply was made; I think he is not. 
Theats: Then we're hut half teltor l 

For he ſo heavily will take that Lofs, 

Our Joys will not belong,” nor tie amongſt us. 
Lamia. Fear not the worſt 
2d Shep. I met a rumour of a ſtranger Prince, 9 

2 with large Sums new fir'd the trembling wm" 

,-— | ? 

And from the Camp had led on fone Deſign 

A Party, that-for Wealth wou'd riſque their Lives, 

Tho? cold and dull to Thoughts o ow 1 


Clin. Tis true; of Rhodes they ſa a E, 
And ſome I heard that call'd him — | 
Thick flew his Gold, as ſwarms of Summer-Bees, 
And twas to ſuccour or revenge the Conga: Des 
He ask'd their Aid | 
But whither he has led them, none can tell. | Ho 
Ere Ariſtomes return'd, he went Er. 


And is not ſieard of ſince. © 
24 1 The Gen'ral's lafe, and chars enough She 
us: 


Now therefore Clinias, you thar guide our Sports, To 
Tell us what we're to do to ſhew our Joy. 
Clin. To Laugh, to Sing, to Dance, to Play | Tl 
To riſe with new appearing Day , 901% 1 540 Er 
And ere the Sun has ki{s'd em ary, . 1 | 

With various Rubans Noſegays, te. 
Deckt with Hom rs, and cloathd'm Green Al 
Ex 2 Shepheraeſs be ſeen : \_ + Ir 
Ev'ry Swain with Heart and Voice | O1 


Meet him, meet him, and rejoice : 
Wit 5 
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With bPd Pzans ſing him, 

To the Plains, in Triumph. bring bins: 

And let Pan e agree, 

| That none W al brave as He. 
Lene. 


ACT Iv. SCENE. 
I ! be General's Pavilion. N 


Evite Dreſt in the Habit of an Officer Nen 
with Arcaſius. 


Dona. CL has leſt the Plains, and is not to be 
found. 


How cou'd'ſt thou bring this * story to me, 
Ere thou had'ſt Karel d Meſſeniaꝰs A uttval Bound, 
And travelld o'er the ſpacious World of Shepherds? 
She mult be yet amongſt their Shades conceal'd ; 
And thro' them will I pierce, like Ar Sj Phabus, 
To find my Love, or loſe m ger. 
* Ly will not hear ( — your Talon 


The — why I choſe to ſee you firſt, 
Ere I proceeded to purſue her Paths. 
Dema Thereſpoke the ſixty Winters, that have 
froze thee, 
And turn'd ſwiſt eager Love to Icy Reaſons. 
I muſt be Cold as thou art, if I hear thee, 
Or loſe one moment more in doating Queſtions. 


5 


_ 
— — — — —— py 
N 2 - — 


[Hes going. 
Arca. 


- — — — v—— — 
— - 
- py 9 * — 


. —_— 
— 
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Arca. Behold theſe Tokens, and let: them re- 
tard vou. „ + is ned 42 © 
Demia. Tokengoffous feneto taibond Climander; 
Oh! thou haſt found a way indeed 10 my me. 
Arca. Take that, to you directed, FA Letter. 
Ant twas . Hopes from thence of ſome Dil- 
2 $54.44 TI&T $157 34 S. 12 a+ + 
That oh me here til you had/broke and cead i it. 
; oj Then r hear it. A. —— 
WA 84. 4 T Red: the Dire#ion. 
This t 70 Climander from the h that leaves him. 
To-everlaſting Grief, ſhowd have been added: 
F 'ewill prove, if no more Comforts here. 
— He reads it. 
e, Jet annere. 
8 
Jet, for ever 1 remove, . $2 71 =o ad 
R. Alb ever will J love. - 3241452; 4 24 22% 
a, ſeek no, more to full a TEE 


1 4 9 


ihas been Unkind. * * . 


2 
” > © 
* 4 ® * * SY * 4 ia 


We ſuns on Fate, by ftrivir g to Avoid e 


To. hun the low Addreſſes of a Swain, 

For ever has ſhe left a Prince Aids wart 2:6 
Why didſt thou not, as Lat partigg bid thee, 
Find out, and let her know, my fair intentions, 
And that my Birth was Noble as her Wiſhes 2. : 
| Argh, I was not negligent,nor wou'd be thought 


But full of Tranſports when I heard your Story, 
Thinking the Fates wou'd now fulfill their Promiſe 


_— her the Daughter to the beſt of Men, 


Fled 


gave in Charge, 
Travers d the Plains in a Za long Svickk 
an. 1ſt find thee, a ve par 0 hey ot 0s. 
Dema ſhew'd as we » *, 
rais'd Hamlet. 7 . 
nec Thither athftIw but Oh! * 
For ere l reach'd it, the fair Gueſt was vaniſ'd; 
Upon the Floor * — Hook, 
And o'er the Door og Boug __ 
To ſhew, as Shepherds uſe, ny Place 
That Paper there I found, A pling" pag 5 
This . We, 
[Shews 4 a4 
By chance ſure y aſſiſt your 
Ng Give 3 Es 
For without End is that, as is this Circle. 
Oh! that my way to Bliſs "ſhou'd ſeem 
Yet in a moment thus be loſt and wilder d! 
Now in the midſt of Crouds and loud A 
That greet me for reſtoring them Ariſtor, 
Muſt wretched Demagetus ligh for Love, 
And hang his Head, tho Sree with 
Laure "TA found of Drums aud Fee, 


But hark! ee acer 5 


F e e 
And all the Story of my TT 3 
Pl! tell him r00/the Cane of my new Grief, ' 
Which torelieve, FRY leave him." 


_— 92 4% » ; © p® » 
\ 
* L ö 
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. Tx a RY IST A r 


e FLGUR LS. 


Enter Ariſtomenes, Keiltor e Er, 454 
other Attepdains, 12055 Rene 


** fon. Why, ben gu, art thou from my 
| t, 
From 1 fond Arms, 1 that Ain thus wou'd 
e ee: f e a 
Thou kind Reſtorer of my lov'd 0 OM 
SN to the Camp," and 1 t 
I ad. y 1 r! 
Whilſt 1 1 declare thee equal i in Conant” | 
With him, who, owes his Life to chy young: Valour. 
Dema. 3 fo — 
Sf, A ter ſigh, when courting Fame 
I 1 155 b kind Confeſh 
o you, LOVE, ha onfethon: 
But that too muſt fycceed,. fince now your Birth 
Is known to anfwer all the Ie Deſires, 
Which, to my Wonder, did poſſeſs the Breaſt 
Of 8-3 fair Tut Maid, whole Beauty e 
”7 (3% 21 
Wel ok, and with the Pamp chat fur 
F rinceſs, 5% 
(Siace fuch FERRY Paſſion; means te. male 


50 


a FILLI 3 bo , 
Mut OR WO eee 


S + 894 


And an 3 4 as Heav'n has join a'd ma 
1x? 4 10411158 g — — 8 
This 5 Alle, be hour plea ling. Tas 
2 440A gy 31 7234 303 38 1 


8 3 : 
» I IP ET » 
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Euter can Attendant to Krit nens 


Attend. The Princeſs is without, and waits 


your Pleaſure. W 
Ariſtom. Conduct her in 
| a ſent: for her, to ſes the generous Stra 
[ Fs Alcander. 


Enter behind the Co omp any ” Herminia and Barina. 


Ariſtor. We Lord, What you command, Tithe 
in cha , {To Aciſtomenes. 
Tell me, my ben of Friends, the bd 5155 2 06 70 vou. 


reite [FI 
Dem. I wu it not my" wa 4 7. e 
Torture. 3 
Hear meß my Lord, nor think my Sorrows fight: 
[To Ariſtomenes. 
For Love, the only Comfort of fond Youth, ” 
'Istolt for ever to'the poor Climander, ot 7 
Herm. Llimaner- 


Thar Name and Voice bears down my 2 | 


\ 1 8 Mattes, E 
I ſhall be nown, yet have not Strength to 
Where Will 2 end, and where's Levi 
Honour 7 ber/elf. 
e 
Proceed, and if there's help on Earth, op It 
Dews, At my teturn, madej 


With' lafty Gee and in m n hg Wie 
Love, and a thouſand fare Hare ft Wi 


I fled the'dlagfrous Praiſe ner to meet me, 
And — the Path that led to my Delires : 


A a 2 


ET. 


. 
— 


— — 
— 
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But ere I was advanc'd beyond the: Camp, 
The Voice of this Old Man 
Croſs'd my fad way, and, ery'd, She's gone for 
ever. 7.1 LOW 1990 — 
Ari ſtom. perhaps cis ſome Miſtake, e 
If other Proofs are wanting to:confurmiit.! |} | 
Dema. Oh! far too many for Climdnader'sPeace. 
She own'd her Love, and with this en it, 
And in the Folds of this dear Paper left OH. 
At once the Tokens of my Joy and Ruin. 
([G. ves the Lerter and Ring to Ariſhinweaes 
Herm. The Character and Signet will betray me; 


And now Neceſſity muſt make me Bold. wy de. 


Oh! yet, ere you proceed to view that 
[She throws her ſelf at Aciltotnenes Ne. 
(Wrapt in Confulion) 185 1 Daughter ſpeak, 
| opening the oro 
And pity in her Fate a Word s Brailty, 
475 2 Ha! Thou doſt "= eps omar me; 
G c £0 On, 7 OW OIL, 
And, Till ſhe hiv has finiſh'd, 5 no Word be utter'd. 
Demi. By all my fleeting Sorrows tis m * 
Nor dy, but to hear her ſpeak, be Si 
lib nie L 
Ariſtom. Wet, and date tlioſe Tears, that 


Thy y th Wo yok 9Vg0 Dio. 
Herm. That 1 hate ſoopid below the Blood 
you gave m: lf e 


And caſt my doa ting Love upon that Sh erd 
4 ſuch he * altho'a eker 7 


"Nj «KS My 


N 
F 
1 
B 
A 
0 
k 
D 
A 
0 


* 
. 


. 


The Royal Shepherd. _ : ,. 
My 4 Hand, and no my Tongue con- 


For by that Paper, indiſcreet penn d, | 
hy oe 90 0 be told, ſhou? 'd I conceal it. 
But Oh! my Lord, ſince youcan ear forgive me: : 
— ſad Recloſe for ever let me live, 
Or Dye for Love, to do my Birth more] ultice. 
Ariſtom. Be comforted, and farther yet unfold. 
How firit you cameacquainted with this Shepherd. 
Herm. Lo ſcape the Fury of. prevailing Foes, 
= mon bc — abſence ſought the P ains, 
Habit heard the paw*cful'Sighs © © 
— — * — not tlien his own Preſumption. 
Ariſtom. Were he a Frince, and ſtill wou d 
urge his Suit 
Wow thou receive 't and bleſs the Pow?rs that 
ſent him? | 
Herm. I ſhou'd not hide my Thoughts,. or kuuſh 
e 9891 to on them. 410 11 won! X 
Yes, Icou'd bleſs thoſe Pow” rs which now undo me. 
DP 9d bio Vf o7 [Demagetus comes forward. 
* F Ticannot wait theſe Forms ; Love p N 
my Pardon, 10 02 106A 
When, Sir, I difobey your order'd Silence, 
And haſte to tell her tis a Prince adores her, 
That wou'd have ſought her on the lowly Plains, 
Anti for her Fa vour quitted all Dominion. 
Ariſtom. Then ta 7 her, thou meit worthy 
(119 iner of Nodes! 1 25 (Gwingbm fothinr 
And know, Herminia, to-encreaſe.thy.Paſſio on, 
Thou bold '{t that noble Hand, that ſav'd thy 


Brother, 
P Aa} And 
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And gives thy Father, in this new Alliance, 
_ oy, than when he firſt recei d and bleſs'd 


111 21 


Dont. Let al the Joys of Barth give plae o 


mine, 
Wilſt in deep, klent Rapttres 1 pHeſb them: 
ſeep, Ii » - 2 from 2 Ard 
For Demagetas i is above Diſcourſe, 
And will not wrong his Love with farht ee 
Hen. So let mine flow, and O Barts, ſee 
I ſmiling give my Hand new to n Shepherd, 
Yet fear not to gend my Mother's GHoſt. 
n that miles too, andall Haar fove and 
ce 9 
Arca. The Fate of Rhode: 1s clear and cheatful 
now); K's WONT Anil 
And dd ef has adde nis ca. 
Ariftor. Now as a Brother, | take this new 3 
race; 15 In L Demagetus. 


Tho? Alke Love it ſhews. you Tad before,” 


Ariſfom. Conduct her, Den getus, to her Tent: 


I'll ſootide there, and ſee thoſe Rites pet form'd, 


That (Will confirm her Yours ; be Kind and Happy. 
[Exeunt Herminia and Demagetus leading hey fol- 


low 'd by Arcaſius, Barina aud others, - Atiſtor 


bing too but is call d.batk by his Father. 
Come 25 Ariſtor, and the reſt withdraw: 
For ſomething 1 wou'd Hay to you in private. 


| e Merendants 
' Free from the Croud, and unobſery'd | my "Fran 


ports, 
1 wou d embrace, and weleome thee to Life, 


And 


my 
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lA Van | 
And with; a Jon repearl geg 1 


The pious Gre that brought ir * duch Dan 
Ok 8 irt veof Women ſhou'd be thought 
e Fondneſs which a ber feels, 


Whin Thos he Raps a Sn thy Perfections, 
PET) Wenne tin N CL 3 bin. 


+ 2 I, NA Mes. 17 


14 


ray 4 # 331 

ARA Thy Hearc f 105 my 400 knocking 

at 

Seems as twou'd, cloſe in conference with mine. 
= It wou'd, my Lord, _ ſtrives to force 


its Paſſage. 
Cariltontenes looſes his 2 vom 8 Frog . 


Ariſtom. Wh no my Jon! f r now I muſt be 


And E - thou doſt lock ſome Secret there 
Which allmy ee hof Kindneſs neꝰ er cou'd fathom : 
I ſee it in che & oud, that ſhades thy Brow. 

And ſtill thy penſive Eyes are downwards caſt, 
As thou wouwd'ſt: ſeek the Gaye). or en 


lower: 
Long ha. del "this oblervd.— 
1 — Whole Nice aways to. find the 
Ulc, u 
Which now, my Son, Lur rgethee to DIET 
And think that He who bett can love thee asks it. 
Ariftor., Oh! that you did not love, or wou d 
not ask it ! 
I cannot ſpeak, for ſpeaking muſt offend : 


Yet loud my Slerceßr 2 ch mighty Goodneſs, 
1 wou d 
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Tod break that Heart, wich thus you ſeek 


to ſuccou. . eli? 7. 1 , 
beat "Of; Knees a Requeſt * 1 7 7 
bathis Fathet'raker hin . 


— 


quite forget, and think me 


Whis the a Battle now: confirm): 4 
And leave you to $your other Comforts. 
Ari = My -omforts. Aare light to 
hee: wo i 
And when l wou'd * ſhard amongſt my Race 
Impartial Kindneſs, as their Birthrights daim'd, 
Still to my Heart ri/for-wou'd be heareſt, % 


Still, a Merit not tobe lege bare, n o 
Wou d preſs beyond my — 16 | 
And ſeize a double Portion of my Love 
And wilt thou loſe it now, to keep thy en e 
—_— MyLife- Lrather wou'd; but Oh! 'my 
Ariſtom, other Ie. aide — anf 
ri An my 
And then, let other Sigh, this nib — : 
They will; they will; the Sweetnefsof thy Temper 
Will melt before a juſt and Lach Perſuaſion. Py 
Now, let me know t=—_— * 
apt Howe Fae la were fi, i ſhow be 
But Oh! my Lord, tis Was you muſt not kw. 


Ariſtows. Not I; Avifor tif thy Seub were bars 


As is thy faded Cheek to th . Fs 
It were Tok hes as th i oor: I N 
Oh! think, my Son, who twas chat ade it Noble, 
And train d i it in the Paths of Truth aud Honour: 
n eee 1 


> Et 


* 


W 
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{In ſpite of all rhe Virtues with thee born, 
For Education is the ſtronger Nature) 
A bragging Coward,” or a — Detractor, 
A Slave to Wealth, or falſe to Faith or Briendſhip, 
Lulfd in the common-&rimns:of. ſome Seducer, 
And ſoſt to ab che Jays ef Yirtuous Loe. 
Ariſtor. Ha hM irtuous Love | 882. f 
Ati om. What, doſt thou ſtart ? why, 0 1 8 
meant thou ſhow'd'ft. 
When haſtily E pred that Word upon thee, .. 
To catch thats Witneſs in thy — 
Was all this Bait contrav'd :: no more, my Son, 
No more diſſembling of a Fruth ſo N 2 
I ſee *ris Love, the beſt of all — F. 
And 1 like- Thee oh ſure none cou'd Cer 
Deſpair, = 
Nor can I fear thowd' makeg vulgar Clioice. ! 1 
Ariſtor. On Idas Top not Paris made a nobler, ql 
When of three es he choſe the Faireſt. | 
Ariſtow. Will ſhe not hear thy Love? 
Ariſtor. Oh yes! with all the ſoftneſs of herSex, | 
And anſwers it with Vows, more than Ours. 1 
qr) If thus it be, what Roſh u then to | 
| 


Ariſtor, A Father's s Wrath, more dreadful to 
. Ariſton | . 
Than 5 — frown of Jov, th that ſhakes the: Poles, 
And makes the Gods ate Immortal. 
Ariftom. Thou wrongit = my Love. in that 
miſtaken Terror. 
By all clioſe Powers I ſwear, I will nor croſs thee; | 


e a Spartan Dame, bate me but O 
6 — 1 


36% An ahh reg Or, 


And'the a Foe, 1 Field thou ſhe Ou delt po! net, feb; ber. 


Ar. Fats" Rot 11 my tremik Lore 
ack bids it. 0 * 


Who'# that One, fofithfly tepte$? |, "| 


Ariſtom. Then, II . ite e preyens a | 


Trouble. 5 
It is the Tyrant Aol Ane s Daug liter.” ot 


Whom, cho I n&er beheld, I mult abhor, * = 1 


As borrowing her Blood from ſuch a Fountain... 


Art or. Take ines my Lord, then to. waſh 
t rhat Stain [Offers his Breaſt. 
Yowll think it has contracted by her Love: 
For *tis that Tyrant's Daughter I adore, 
And neer, while Life is here, wall change my 
"Purpoſe. 
* om. Confuſion ſeize thoſe Wards, and Her 
at caus'd em 
Not Groans of Earthquakes, or the Burſt of 
Thunder, 
The Voice of Storms urging the dang rous Biliows, 
Fer ſtruck the Senſe with ſounds of fomuch Harror. 
It muſt not, Oh! it muſt not, ſ[:all not be: 


Sooner this Dagger, tho' my Soul lives in thee, |, ; 7 


[Drawing Ama] incha's D 
Shoti d let out thine with 45 pr Werds Pa 1 55 
Than I wou'd yield, it e er ſhou d meet $ucceb. 
Ariſtor. Of all the Inſtruments by Vulcan form 'd, 
That Poinard beſt is fitted to my Heart, 


5 


Since Her's it Was,whoſeEyes have dee pierc "di ib 


Quickly, my Lord, let me h it h ere, Tit 
FIT wi | And 
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And ſee me proud in Death to wear that Favour. 
[A riſtomenes ame looks on tbe Dagger, and 
pes tu himſelf. * 
anger yt ach * this eee 
ughter's 
Fate Wer is praftifing upon my Soul 
What ſudden Turns, and Tryals Man can bear. 
Ari or. Oh? do not pauſe 
Leſt faint 5 with tlie Weight of What! feel, 
I poorly fall, unlike your Son or Soldier. 
Art on. If this were Her's, Her's MY: the | 
grateful Vows, _ 
With which I ralbly charg d the Life hege gave me. 
[Lil to himſelf. 1 
An tor. Ha! not a Look, bt one fad parting 
Word ! 
Then my own Hand thus ſets me free for ever. 
[0 ers 4 Stab bimel, bat is ſtq d by Ariſtomenes. 
ry Hold ! by Loveand Duty yet a moment 
'$] 
Ariſtot. My Life they've ſway'd, and ma | 
command a Moment 8 
But let it not exceed, left both I cancel, wel aha | 
And oo liſten to my, wild Deſpair.  — | 
a a; Shall perform 0 ? ſhalll hear her 
ea | 


An 15 a Woman Chim reGgn my v 7 

N af let my Far 10 fly the gn 2A eng | 
And from ber Tears be turn'd my harden'd Pace,. ! 
What did I fay !”a haſty Bluſh, has ſejz'd. it, 
For þut imagining a 1 ſo vile. 


of 6 S /; 


n Turn 


— ĩ —— — — — — 


264 AR STOMENES:; Or, 
Turn back my: Face from Her car not 


mine, v1.1 \ 
When it was Death to pant preferveme 
No; let the Fiends be bbſtinate in Hl, 
Revenge be — while Godlike Man is 
notte e „olli I ih; 
290 bar uh Urtendant221l1 nr 


LE Ku N TITS 


tea Pardon, my gracious Lord, this bold 
Intruſion. N Nur Sunne 

Two Ladies veiPd, eſcaping from Files, Ix 
Ask with ſuch earneſtneis for Prince 44 an, 
That, ſure, theit Bus'neſs is of mighty Moment. 
From one this Ring at her entreaty, Sir, I muſt 


deliver. [Grves it to Ariſtor and Exit. 
Ariſtom. Retire, Nur if not calf, | fethrit' no 
moto. and 181 


Ariſtor. Tis Arbulnrhi's Ring, my ente 
She's come in time, to fee me f her Victim. 

* No; to receive her from my Hand, 

Sen; Trot ts 1991s 2007 nab. 

Since” twas from her's,I took this healing Wen pon 
That has cat off the Hate in which T held het: f 
"Twas ſhe that met me riſing from my Grave;! 
And fearleſs freed'the Fer to her and Sparc) oe 
Then ana gratefiil Promiſe way Bond HH Of 
Not to deny wia te er ſhe hom d regueſt: 
And ſute thy Love beſbte the of Crowns, 
Is what a Maid muſt ask, that knows ird Value. 


Ari ur. Fhe Tranſp 5efmy Sbulbethuexprett; 
Ther let mo Pyeq having! gawd-fuch 
ness. [Embracing his Father's Kites. 


1 i Ar 15 mn. 


wi Ot wi. 


| == ID | 


- Ariitom...No riſe my Son, go! meet and chear 
thy Love, | Dm 
And to this; Tent conduct the Royal Maid, aof 
Whilſt in that inner Patt I ſtand conceal'd, . Hf 
And hear het tell, why 4 ——9—h— 
Thence will I iſſue, as DOE calls, 
And giving theez«give-all I hold moſt precious. 
LT goes into the iuner Tent. Ariſtor goes out at 


the other Daor and re-enters immediately. lualing 


Amalintha veild follow'd by Phil. 
Ariſtor. Diſmiſs chat Cloud, and with it all your 
Fears, 99611 Dit 014117 Ne 


Safe in this Camp, and in drittor 5 Love, 2861 
Which ne her Vas truly bleſsd, till chis glad Mo- 
ment. C318 I v1 4 51371 90 6 
Now ,4malinths, let my Joys Oerffo w: 
And ere ask what brought thee to my deln, 
Let it be fill d With thy amazing Beauties, | 
And with this Hand my longing Li beclosd. le 


A6&H v 443 Fit ſes her Hand. 
Amal. Thus, alter each ſhort abſeace,” may vn 
meet, eic *I ones nt 


Thus pleas'd, . thus vrapt in Love, bay 
1) VIT1L Cy 6113 937i} e guy | * 

But Ob. drier. 1. inee I laſt beheld 100 1.11 
So has tllis Life been.chreatend by the Fates, »l'F 
That to your Arms/tis ford for Peace and Safety 
 Ariitory Still may. bey peove a Haven ſor my 


"i von 364 Mis flu hight © mhkaw of 


Too ſtrong ſor all che Shochs of rig rous Fortune. 
But what hepech ch thy F 


ather's Roof qu right 
_ thee ? 3 * ON 1.406 LY g” 
3 2 A r 
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Or what bold Danger break throꝰ his Protect ion? 

— N from Himſelf, and all the Lords 

of Sparta. 
When . found eſcap 1 Ja 5 
High was their Rage as Billows 1 in 4. Tempe 
And all the Arts of State were put in uſe 
To find who had aſhſted i in his Flight: 
But ſtill in vain, till ſubtle, vile ZE 
Ari ſtur. That VII will be firſt 1 1a Blogd and 
Miſchief. — 7 
But cou'd be pry ite thy generous Heart, | 
And find it ng. that you had nobly done it 
And are not ſecret Thoughts ſecure againſt him ? 

Amal. I did believethem ſo, vill he diſprov'd:it : 
For *twas his Couples, when all others. id, | 
To know by ſpeakir Gods the deep e 
And oni the Gre in ſome few Mo | 
The full Diſcov'ry. will have reach'd Pherea, 
Which ere it does, I was advis'd to leave, 

By one that heard the horrid Voice accuſe me, 
And with a Speed unmark'd outflew the _— 

Ariitor, As (wifily may the boutgegus Gods 
reward him. 

Amal. This, my 7 brings mere your Fore, 
But not to fave my 55804 heir Fury: 
For ſhow'd your r "which dl 10 cla im, 
Be yet denj'd me by your inju ed Father, 
Not all his Army ſhow'd retard my Steps 10 10" 
From leading to the Towns. nd certain Ruin; 
For Fenty have ſworn it, (with this lmprecation; 1 

{tis done, no Victory, may bleſs els them) 
Toi ſacrifice theSoul that fv the Gen rat. * 
ler 


een Buy An 


4 
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N Ar 


| Enter Aridemenes Renee Tens." 


Ari tom. That Army you have nam'd, Thall firlt - 


in Flam -— HE bt mal 7 
Conſume jh utmoſt Town of Ltedeman.. nne 
Take your Security, and ſofteſt Wiſhes. 
Your dear 'Mri#vr take, aud if ought more 
The fair Pyeſet ver of His Father claims, :; 
Be it bur nam, and at that inſtant granted. 

Amal. Beyond Arittor's Heart there 3 
N o longi 5 hought, no Hope for Awmaliutha,;,”; 
For 8 Fe their tender Limits. 

Fg ee t it not be FR: irre w naar 
If inch awful Preſerice of 4 Father 1 —— : 4 
I run upon myJoys,andgraſp'em ous mips 
"Ariſtom.. Thou welldoſt intimate Lou! 
For Privacy, is only fit for Lovers. 


>; 


Ariſtor. Pardon my Tranſport, Ss nor gout 


miſta 3 N 80 by 15 + + 
Av o more, my n! t WI | 
run ; FA 


EP calls, 
hich muft'be ſoan, remember thou'rt 2 Soldier, 
— that tlie 5 we ſhall lead to morro w, 
Wallaskdur beſt of Care and Preparation. 
Axi or. irs was Iyet wanting to my Charge. 
But give! | leave here to attend that Summons, /; 
D 
or Oh ince thou' rt mine, 
Since I can te iny Heart that Mk Tuck: Sr 
Ihe Mome 


chat muſt rake me from thy ſight, 
Walt pals for bot , and uk lels. to Aitor. 
W 


7 NE! 
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Aud chis War done, which now we ſoon ſhall Gaiſh 4 


(For You not 1. 4 _ will 4 * A 


Sparta f) 79 2 
Ill ſwear che Syn oh und radjuat Light ſhall part, 
Erel will once — this low'd Presses 
Amal. Confirm it, all ye ſoft and gentle dane « 
And let the pattern of a Love ſo perfect | 
Reform Mankind, and bleſs believing Wonen. ; 
But can I think it is Ari#or ſpeaks? "4 4 
That I behold, and hear you afe from Danger, . 
Whom late I ſaw aſſaulted fo with lad hn | 
When from the Guard a Weapon NY 
And-but that brave Swords — 2 ou'd keep him 
from you? 
and all had left me: 1 
Arm'd wit this — fal I ſtood in vain, 


And from * Window watch'd the fatal —_ * 


Ai for. 1 aw your dire Tatent, and that pre 
ſerv'd me: 

For twas to ſtop your Arm, that mine e 
What elſe had been above the Force of 
And when the Drums of Ow ers, 
thro the ſhiver'd Gates he ruſh d 
ou may remember, that I wawd 
Till I had told my Love what meant t 
Whichſince — Fears, 4 


Leſt ſome Obſerver might have 


» 
_ 


nee him 
eDeath, 
. 


ene e, 


, 
— 


mal. Nr 
+ Ae hy | 1 


But Oh! already hark the Trumpe Lon 
And eaten: Buarigad longer —— 
Maſt you be gone, muſbyouobys | 
Anifor. Ou yes, I muſt; it is Nees ee of 
Y 8 ot 194.4 4 Ihr $344 34 
et, Wop — 
Be this — of « Thouſd. 
Now let me lead you to 1 gf | 
2 Ig mur to vi 
Aud ft tor it Pei in tne fr dow. ; 
— -er of 
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4 ACT v. s $CENEL how 
The SCENE ir the Camp... 4. Noiſe of 


Drums and Trumpets." Enter Ariſi 


tomenes, 

Ariſtor, Demagetus, A Nu 
Officers and Soldrers. - 

Erie e the other Dogr, and peut 

5 1 General. qe,” 


exif 115 Pats #54. 4\ 


Ae [Tet come; — 
_ Bb Now, 


Cd Ax 


N 


OG — ——000o a em tte ———— . 


: 
f 
4 
. 
* 
4 
jv 
! 
* 
# 
4 
9 
: 
. A 
| N 
' 8 
* * 
n 
4 
| y 


*_ 


379 ARIS ecke Or, 


e Sage \y N 

Now, my brave — de your ſylyes to Da 
And mor I need Hot ask, thh FP 55 
r . 
. Hignit, and not yu 70 22 d 


N 0 10 
er er 8 ep 


I 
. egg, l 
Im L909 n 3 
Let, gare ae be, oP 


And Victory attends my great Enden wur, 

Thon that” Thriumphahe lead me inte N55 
Where we ll obey the Gods, and favetliyConnt 5 
#:DemsrStitl yours! the Beſt bf Men; a8 


declar'd you. 51e 


75 


Now let me fold ther che, ty 
? 
Thou doſt not fill my Arms, ts Na $f: 6 
[His Voice ſeems to Arx iſtomenes to be low and 


Treaſure!  ,9099C NES Mol 
EI Emre! Axiſtor, wy ES 7 
Nor do my Eyes behokt'the 
Where is my Yon that =where is my 
different G 
Arif 5 / pray la Vale alley comes 


: nk parent Per whi 
* ouboartibia;s: 01v000H i — 181 9 
Ariſtor. Here my dear Lord, 1 _ fo 
— 730 JC F 1 10 
* Vici d naw ' {90009 194 101 ory 
! 9t699 


bas Iq oa anode} 
Fus eq ewes) Bus i bas . yoo o, 
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ſcaros my Ear receives it 


Ie Royal 
7 nds e 7 


means.myinob ther! 1 * 

tire fer, 1 — Senſes - 
of, mens mens, bag Lmuſi-norehink ave, 
They A blaſt a Day of Battle 


zern be true, 1 — ay 


is all it can portend me. 


rifor. Yowrreaſan, irh your fel, and turif 


38913 ym ebnans gon boA 
[ 


J bus 201) 207 4200 [ow 9180 VI 
Yapaarcrofdaneg-ut 


Oy 5718102 
by... the Fields the duſty 
Mu oo e Scene, where we ſhall 


Rield,m — 
1 great n — —— 
The "He th 2 loves 


TH: 17755 e e 

ams hu mer got 

reſt with their Swords — þ (Loma 
Bertie immediately ſucceed. ii © tm a N 


"fl 11G 9219 51 2 11 0 9 NE. 
Ne Nh nee, oxy SCENE. 40 4 
v 2 dt 2% 21 fine: Tents WN 33h \ 3 ak} 


er lintha folly Phila," 
2921109 Voll Exter' Amal 2% Phila, * oo) FH 
"ag yet enough! when willthis Diord 
Ec 
0h L kind Laws prevail? 
0 v its WS 
. B b Nee Where 


Is 


W 


© 
- Sr put & 7" 


—— . r 


— 2 . - - = = — — * - = PTS, - 
— . . ˙ . end 


— 1 - 
_— ==, 


— ”— 
-p <— 


1 . 
882202 — 
n — 


— — 
8 


> (= FS 


edge. nin af 
37% AriSTOMENES: Or, 


Where the falſe Trumpet flatters not 


ur the more noiſy Drum outcries the SY 


! Phila; hy fh oa Men with Hearts 


Seek the bold *. and leave ours 
them SD 
1 TC 


73 15 ” 7. 8 e 

And wry Tread 1 hear, is haſt'n 

Methinks, to tell me; "MM my He 4. 
_ Phils. Why ſhou'd Jou, 8 by & have 
paſs'd already, — 

Unhurr'by Fortune, thro? more threat Pain Nats 


#:iSs 0 DI 


_gers, 
Now faint, when Reaſon bids you hit the beſt? 
e 


The Sound goes from us, and the lucky War 
(Since you've the Promiſe of your Fathers Life 
Proceeds, as we cow'd wiſh, r the Meſſenians. 
ts 'So''do's it ſeem; but yet my filling 
Me} ( AN | 
Sink to my Heart, and bid it think of 1 
Laſt Niet my Dreams ſhew'd me Ari 6r bleeding; 
And o'er my Head a ſcreaming Voice {oak d 
That Amalintha's haſty Fate had kill'd Him 
I clos'd my Eyes to catch another Viſſon. 
That might interpret, or prevent the firſt + nt 
But all in vain, no Help or 1 Contfoit found me, 
And wrapt in Fears, 1 Wel and ſtill contitiie 
For what's foretold 4 ſo fatal-tomy Love 
. "Phils, Your Fate work his? it rather will pro- 
tect him. 
But here come Tydings, and the Bearer ſmiles; 
Good let them be, and nd theſe vain Fears will e 
2 er 


4 Freren 8 


a a cacao a 
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Deer un Ofner, Mer H 2nd 


1 


Ago 


91 nave 


A ax Fro ram Prince 4rjtr bo. he ine and 


b* 
1 b I& „I 10 Tin, - 
of Officer nd pon? N bet "Il 
$ me t witneſs, 
Aae T . $ Battle b 5 OW as 
— ſoon ve him Jaap ad you here. 
Tas, and Wear it, Soldier, for your 
| [Gives him 4 3 
14155 —＋ n Rill . A its I. 


5 rs wh IA 


- Officer, He is; and near Ari tor did I 2 
* Come with me, Phils; yet h is 


And eu b be forcing ;Tears tomy, fad 7 > 


t PI repel dame Mage, 
Ad put on b ale fn 5 n OM f ix x 
— wit q the Te 
* The Centidels have all forſoo theT _ 
hopes to ſhare the Plunder of the Foce, 
20 by their retiting we i Sk 161 T 
But 1'll report it loudly to the General. --../. 
Oh! hereare fome returning; are they M, 4 ” 
They wear the Habit, yet no Face I Kn , 
Their Haſteand Looks do ſęem to point at Miſ 
1 Will nel ay W. If, : 72 1 Ws Pp 


14 1 1004 
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374 ARLATOMENS D, 
Ee, cn civthis uh baker Aiſgvibi lit 
_ Meſſenian uur. 1 5 


OY; Yow heard the King, 


_ A116 ITT; W ont DIES! 
5 


ware night i ar ene . 
which bee us . 11 
IJ; 15 5 


Cle. V Ls ie [+ li ho 
0 and Foy — 5 fad, his Vowꝛ 


Kid e e e 1 fea a et 
ow” Rs oa l YE 1 rel 20 


© mir} gt 197 | 
11 at Conqueſt wou'd x 29 more an us 
. we ee e Gods ee a 
T 0 let 'me 91 our id; att ; the Cam 4 
Which if I found or A cl mt t res 
I wou'd' to Sparta ſoon convey the T Traytrels, 

Y hers ſhe ſhoy'd meet the Rigour of t 2D 
| heſe are Arb Royal Tents, where ſhe 
| Therefore no more remains, but to ſecure hex. 7 0 

nel [They follow him into the innen Tent und the 
on Camnmea C ws 580 p 
"Officer, Cui Canin, vg Wee 
With but w 7 Arm aga 
But to the Battle, and J $ Flr TH 5 for 


9 


nA 


A 


Help; 310 of YA a 7m 107 bn .3 That 


T 


be RH epd A $56 
Tha TOME Certake, and crab the a Nur 
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ee ae, 


in Amalintha 


cke and Re- enter 
and Phila. 


Fea 14800 e 
Refrain th t 1 0 
' ou. de A de, W , ga Nn Sechral N 
Let me but hear you znr name 44 I 
Which; if ajbffdne one; © A Mabie to Fortune. 


Wo = Tis e th Ay" G95 IF SE 


mal. Oh! now Cloinths Si t voi 
eruel Sentence of an ee hl eg 


Turn not away that Face but oo — 

T cart reſiſt U Tale no He b near me: N | 

Therefore command, that — mpA rms be freed, 

And let me not be dragg'd, where Tul follow. 
Clar. Will you, relying then on me 455 Safety 

Forbear to c = Help, 1 we conduct t you? 10 
Amal. By Caſtor's fors Soul {wear It. 


Cl, Then raking firſt her da ces he 
Give me your ur Hand, and now e Jo our 


MT OT 2215 

To follow whete 1 ee 1 
1 us Clirinthus' 15 Ker to * be Hand, 
ſbe ſnatches Phila's Da ny, and then anſwers 

101 12 rinthus;  ,QOLISTIP 4 W 
[ abe; "ah did n 

1 be dint PLE ed chat k 113. of Pro- 

My Voice, and not my 1 my Word eng 

4 And 


ANNE or, 


And whilſt my Hand holds this, L will not follow, 
Clay. So wife and ſabtle? Jet difarm and take 

£ ber. TT x — 
. Hear me but ſpeak, cimber⸗ 
My Father's Life already Tve ſecurd ;, 


* i Rewards will quit this N 
ards, as great as 

Shall wo given you, 454 all Wrongs lie bur u. 

Cler, More than I love Rewards, I N i 


ſenia 
Theiriore alive or dead will bear you from em. 
Fob; [He offers to ſeize ber, ſbe keeping him 
with her Dagger kneel;... 
Anal. Oh! Pity yet my Youth, and wretched 
Fortunes; enen 
A Princeſs at your Feet behold in Tears, 
And ſpare my Blood, the R oyal Bloodoof 
: Cle. Yes, and be loſt = ſelves to 
| Trayt'reſs? _ 
For, ep. you ve been to ans gh Blood you're 


6 - 7 4 


ve a 


I will not ſpare nor pi 


100 915 of mr yer 
| Enter «t the other Door tle nab 5 — 
dus. Oh! we are come in fn, Deteſicd 


Villains, 
Four Deaths ave flake pou ill echo 
# bas 183 8 — 


1 0 bs ah 
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ac 300 Thr 1 acts fine „m Ahrtw bn 
Gn © Recipter Clarinthis, yr —_ = 
m—_ The Victim's ſtruck which coult᷑ hot be 
borne ol. 4, —— 5 4 
Now my next Task there 1 T 
Moſt be to reſcue thoſe; who ſhar'd the 
Leun Ariſtor who kills him, e 
Thou'ſt kilPd” Clarinthas; And N 
The Piends reward the. 
Ari or. Dye; and thoſe Fiends cone * 
. eee 
'Faskr but chat, to crown the War we? ve ended. 
[He ana his s Menfall an the reſt, Jing of the & Stages 


- 
A ee 


-- 
_ 


Enter Amaliatha wounded and | ſupported h Phil 
Anl. nel. Phy Hand; help me to reach char 


The Ayin ing al of wretched Amalinths ! - 
not weep, ſince tis the Fate's 
we: let one luckleſs Moment inte = — 
Betwixt Ariſtor's coming, and my bu 
| Here, ſer me down ; 45d ler iht laſt Vrnbrice 
Tr ao 
Reward the Cares and Bears, my Hie has 
ee. 
Now leave me, Phils, e * 
Which muſt not be prevented by 4 Tears. 
u Thus pale, thus feing"and" dying veſt I 
leave you! als | 
Anal. Ves gi wiltobey tdu mut retire: 
But be not far, and when thou ſceſt me * 


2. 


— 


Fo 1 b 
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Dead: an Arm, who'll n return, 
Come fo pry — tell him t was my laſt R ueſf 
y all our Love, by all our Sighb All S0 Ng 
By our new Vows, y ſwiftly faded Joy: 09 
That He wond yet ſurvive his ;, 1H 
Nor let the fatal Viſion prove a Turm, 169 280K 
That ' twas my Fate; my 'halty" Fate hüt 
'S him. 9571, 043 0G 537813] dag Jo 11399071 J9C' 
Phila, Let me but ſtay; at leaft til hes urrw d. 
Amal. Twoutl croſa my Purpoſe, hark! I 
hear him coming. Lade 
Quicbly retire, at let me hide thi Stream 100 
Leſt be mou d fwell it with a Flood of Tear, 5 
And waſte — my ſmall remai | 
Which I deſign to laviſni out in Love. en wt 
[Ph1 yr eo of Amalintha pulls her Garment 
eder ofnd. 2 Mr. | 
About him let my dying Aim te thrown, 
Whilſt I deny my parting Lite one Groan. bak 
My failing Breath ſhall-in ſoft Sighs/expire, 2. 1) 
And — Words ſpend my laſt vital Fire; 
That of my Death Men this Account may ben ih 
* to Love, as others ceaſe to Live. 


View: 15111 wed 


F \ Enter Ariſtor but, « and n lun . d 1 
vir. How fares my Love? aal not Bedealt 


i your Fears, 
Whea this: — lucky Hand has made khiem 


groundleſs, wal 
Securing to my Life its greateſt Bleing, 999014 
Youtimurchleſs Love, and all is dying Tranſport 
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Ants dung Tragſpans, dib vou, ge 
1 d get ym 2641" mitt [lon bus et O- 
gu d be glad ro know, that Death has Tranſ⸗ 
ports. ol babst (iH bas wo won j q 
_ are thege none, one hat do Live and Love? 
t ear meet, an in 8 of Youth, 
Nor groſs, or roubl in che ſoft Deſign! 
t ſweetly out, and travel on to age 
In mutual, Joys; that with-themſelves expire? 
A Kei. Indeed; there are but few, that arethus 
Appy - amo Hut 1891 | 
But ſigce our Lot it is, t encreaſe the number 
Let us not loſe a Thought on other's Fortunes; 


1! 
But keep them fill employ d upon our Sn 
For in no Hearts, ſure, Love der wrought \more 
Wonders. Sni Moe any Sin 
Amal. Oh! no, to mine I gladly did admit it 
Throꝰ the ſtern hazards of a Father's Wrath 
And all the Hate of Sparta and Meſſen ns. 
If &er I Wept, twas Love that forcd the Dew;/ 
And not my Country, or my colder Friendſhips; 
And on my Face (When Lacedemon mourm d) 
Suſpected Smiles were ſeen to mock her Loſſes ; 
Becauſe that Love was on the adverſe Party. 
Thus fond, thus doating have I paſ d my Hours, 


And with their dear remembrance will Icloſe 


My. Life's laſt Scene, and graſp you thus in Dying. 


[She enibruceſ him. 
Ariſton. Far be that Hour; but Oh! my 
intha, i ; HlLRD015 


Proceed thus to deſeribe thy tender Sub 
4ad charm me with thy'mighsy Seaſe af Paſſion! 
ROAD b. l i 1 or 


. . 
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For know, *rwas that which fix = 
When with a Pleaſure, not Li Li 888081 Eh 


1 found no 18 ge of my X 
Tho? wrapt in 1 4 p 
When er j longing So 15 - 


I 117 
and. every Sigh 1 NO 3550 
Which held ſuch fo Tree ae 19 
And now overflows 1 N e Tide of N Fl Wld 


N Oh! Ves, Mk it meet the i 


And Fs. 5 the Thou nts ey n of El from me. 
Not will J, © Hoe Fora nf Eh on 
Take light offence, that mine you d Ta mk 
tion; 1 
Since tis my equalli Ari or's Love. 5 
1s all the Charm, ling 4 Fr oud to boaſt 

e Believe not, that lighted ſuch, er · 

fections. ee, 
I faw you Pair, bey 5 the Fane of 17 2 4) 
But Beauty? $ Yain, an or ne 

Ving the at Adorer in Deſpai 2 _ 

At his ap proach, whS Can but prais Shy 
Whilſt Lo arciſſus-l1ke, courts his Ci 
And Keks keel age on other's ay * 
When this T found in yours, it bred that Faſſion, 
Which 1 not A855 nor ll ger 


Alt For Time, or Age, 145 ki Av of 2 * 
Power. | : ba 
But, after Death, + el 075. 201 could you 18 W ei 114 mY 


till can to me mT hough bs, W bo, wig Beatin 
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And mourn me LIE ing in that Rirabs A , 
F e Y cou'd out! 1 my 1 Fo 
u 


my Eyes. 70 th "cold Graz 
Still love 15 there,” ad watt to Te as W n 
Ave Why WAY do ry Period of thy Speec 
hus adly clofe with that too 5 e ? 
Why, — 1 en this Queſtion, doſt thou Weep, 
Yet in my fie to hide thy Tears? 
Palenes is on 1 * Check, and 5 dam p Brow | | 
Strikes to my Heart fuch ſympat Hizing Cad, 
As W all its Fire, but that of Loye. ah 
my! Life, my Soul, m Amalintha; 
and prevent the boding ears chat e 
Mail Separation is at hand, 


And after this, 775 nel er ſhall cla < thee more. 
2 braces 5 and 15 + fart 207 gut 


e 
riftor. 4% hs gents foldings Of m ov 
The * Geli of theſe Arms can old, - 


"Tis ſure fome 175755 Anguiſh do's opprels.thes, 


Which too unkindly thou wilt ſtill keep ſecre 
Amal. Secret wo BY have been, al "Dea 


had feal'd * 
Had not Tae Groan, and my weak Te 798 
[S, 255 


ö, tien from Clarinthas f $07 ah — 
Is come to fnatch * wi from theſe Gio 5 


of ee ral found, bug. Jet. mae the. 
Till Art is athens for gh Preſeryation..- 15 


Ha it Phila : all that Year me 
Fly, to Re 25 6 or you more ſpeedy Gods har 


*r p34 
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383 ANT 7% K oh 9 or, 
Th Cai Yo deute en ail nd you. 
The 6 ho es 19 leave br an Saul ua, oy Ei bing ng 


Amal,) Ariſfor ſtay; ho 71 po 
One: Kc toſs hy ee He 


. 6 1 . 
No Art can bring WOT and mi ws oh af 


nerds till — Soul 1515 i on 
Of that tov'd eh whuch ey 
Tho in new Worlds, new 1025 rs 1 


Ariſtor, No, 4 1 
2 F dher welt expire, and 155 Fal, : 
As fond, and as united as before : 


1 TIVNG 
For know, my Love, the Sword offart as — 
me; [Optming his Boſam. 
And none wou'd I permit to bind this Wound, 


Till to thy gentle Hand I cou'd rev AG * 
The Blocd Unchecked fall now pro 1 thy: BY 


And Art be ſcorn'd, that cou'd but Ore:mes ; 
Atv: 7 me La — — tl 1 Gr 


Hand, yet Wound, y 
Employ my yſuppling e Ne, 
Your Country TE Feuer Slat" A. your Fe 


This Blood is his, al to fl 1 9 NA 
By him more ptiz4,thin Wat ſup Frame, 


Nor ſhou'd — lavi bd th 
Oh! Ariſtamenes alte to pied 1 kaka 


108 8 N 
— 1 a Love Hl. 


go 41. 
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8 43 te feeting 10. ie Breath has 1A pars e den 


Si 


86 05 A hall oer b her - 
4 wy to my Arms, 
ner more powerful Claim 
'wafts me to 


ans jetds paternal Gi 
En Id ba Pers and ſupport his Sway ; ... 


Has de 760 wr" e aa kee Te — 
And tlig iy Sbuf, for ties more ing T 

Eterna . overs due, NOTE 
Io choſe be re, which Rand di tg bees 
0d 2s baJinu s bus bat 2A 


y Amalingha——=<L= | ; 
wy. [19697 eg (He He thkes her in bi rms wad W 


M0 \* 8 ® \ FRI 


 ebavwoW ada Ester nn! „ 2aon baA 


, [f12 01 1 


* Fo 9 5 kaye come, ad _ his Fre- 
3 IA DOA 


5 Fülle 15 e Lie, we 
mane 15 now for 9088 olg 
ay Lig bs in 4 Swpon 4 at Amalintha | APR 
| g YT1TAUOD TO 
cen of Pity Enter pales A 
f Alcanger gy ſevera { Officers, their Smards 
201817 "Wah Bf EPS ee 8 tie. 10m tiff ya 


vrh gl of} Moor! 10A 
- warmly" was E 


_ ee Day, 2 
n SEL ITIOTT 2L 10 
Nor E Aa Vio more 2 . : Ao. 
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Wer Stoop 
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Stoop to the Generals Valour ———- 
Some Troops are order d to ſecure Pherea ; 
And with to-morrow*s Sun he enters there 
To take the Homage of the conquer'd Spartans. 
Alcand. They ſay, that Anaxander he has freed 
As generoully, as he'd ne er known the Dungeon, 
Nac. He did, at Prince Ariftor's Re- 
ue 
And x ny with the high Marks of Conqueſt 
crowd, 
Is coming to declare to Amal int 
That — oy Wiſhes, and her Fears are ended, 
to go into the Tent, he ſees the Bodies 
They N deed; for ever, ever ended. 
Oh! Y turn and ſee where that pale Beauty lies, 
And faithful, dead Ariſtor, bleeding by ory, 
Alcand. O ſudden Horror! where's our Con- 
queſt now, 
Our lofty Boaſts, and brave expected Triumphs? 
Lie there, my Sword, beneath my Leader's Feet; 
Las his Sword. at Ariſtor's Feet. 
For under him 1 fought, and now weep for him. 
Dema,. We'll all join to encreale the mouraful 
..-- $Yower. - 
A Soldier for a Soldier's Fall may weep, 
And ſhed theſe Drops without unmanly WeakneG. 
[A Sound of Trumpets. 
But hark! the Gen'ral, how ſhall we receive him? 
A while we'll with our Bodies ſhade this Proſpect, 
And tell him by our Looks, ſome Grief attends him; 
Leſt all his Fortirude ſhou d not ſupport 


8 A 
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A Change fo ſudden in his wretched Fortune. 


Nor can we learn from whence this Loſs pro- 


ceeds, | 
Phils. Yes, that you may from me: Life yet 
And will admit of the too dire Relation. 
Ong: on gently bear her hence, and hear 
it from her; [They lead off. Phila, 
That when the Sorrow, which at firſt muſt bar 
All cold Enquiries, ſhall awhile be paſt, 
The Gen'ral may be told to what he owes it. 
But ſee! he enters; be we Sad and Silent: 
For Oh! too ſoon this fading Jay muſt vaniſh, 
{They ſtand all together before the Boajes. 


. 
% 


A FLouisn of Drums and Trumpets, 
with Shouts of Foy. 


Enter ſeveral Officers and Soldiers, the Shepherds and 
hn wry ewing Flowers, follom d by Ariſto- 
menes, his Sword drawn in his Hand, and 4 
Wreath of Victory on his Head. ' 


Ariſtom. Enough my Friends! enough 
— 1 I n 11 
And you kind Shepherds, and your gentle 
Nymphs, | 
Receive my Thanks for the Perfumes you ſcatter, 
Which yet ſhalt flouriſh under our Protection. 
Shepherds, & c. Great Ariſtomenes! Live long 
and happy! | Hens Be : 


C0 Others. 


| ! 
5 
1 
: 


—_ 
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Others. Live long and happy, Father of Me Y 


ſenia! __ 
Ariſtom. Now to fair Amalinths wou d I ſpeak 
The joyful Tydings of this Day's Atchievements : 
Ther re let her be told, we wiſh her Preſence. 


f Seeing none move. 
Hal what none ſtir! perhaps Ariſtor s with her: 
hy let him tell it; from a Lover's mouth, 
Twill bear a Sound more welcome and n 

nious. 

And ſure in Love and Battle none exceeds him, 
The laſt you all can witneſs 3 you ſaw him Fight, 
Saw the young Warrior with his _ eb ae 
Dart like the Bolt of Jove _ anks, 
And. ſcatter em ls an Oa 8 r A 

tinters. . 
Will none conkrea ie? chis is envious "Silence. 
alls up and down. 
Thou Demagetus, hal thou'rt all in Tears, 
And ſo are theſe that make a Wall about thee: 
The Cauſe deliver, Oh! declare it quickly. 
Dang. Enquire it not, my Lord; too ſoon 
*twill find you 
Ariſtom. I muſt prevent it by my baſty. Search, 

Reveal it you, or you, ſince all partake it: 

we 0 ene, & be 

What ſilent till! ! 


8299 wWwOAOQrr I E 


= > 2 4 to 5 


If yet ye do not ſpeak, e.do not love me 

J find ye do not, ſince — all are Speechleſs. 

Ariſtor wou'd have ſpoke, had he been here. 
Demag. Ariſtor's ah but Oh! he cannot 


ſpeak, 1 
You 
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You have it now, my Lord, and muſt weep 


with us. | 
Ariſtom. Thy Tongue has warn'd my Eyes to 
ſeek the Centre: [Looks down. 


For round this Place I dare not let them ſtray, 
Left they explain, too ſoon, thy fatal meaning. 
Oh! Anaxander, had ſuch Trembling ſeiz'd me, 
When at the Army s Head I met thy Fury; 
The pooreſt of thy Troops had cryd me Coward. 
Why ſo we're all, there's not a Man that is 
not; 
wWe all dread ſomething, and -can ſhrink with 
Terror : £ 
Yet he that comes a Conqu'ror from the Field, 
Shall find a vain Applauſe to crown his Valour, 
Tho fainting thus, and ſweating cold with Fear. 
[ Pauſes and leans on an Officer. 
But didſt thou ſay, Ariſtor cou'd not ſpeak ? | 
_ that I hve to ask it! not anſwer to his Fa- 
ther! | 


Demag. Oh! never more! | 

' Ariſtom. The Sun will keep his Pace, and Time 
R roo s, and Springs come ſmil 

ough Winters paſs, an come {m on; 
But T hou doſt — of Never, Demagetus : ing a 
Vet ere Deſpair prevails, retract that Word 
Whoſe cloudy diſtance bars the reach of Thought, 


Nor lets one Ray of Hope e er dawn beyond it. 


Never, Oh never 
en CT his Paſſion muſt riſe higher, ere it 
S. 
Divide, and let him know the worſt. [To the Officers. 
Cc 2 Ariſtom. 
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. Ariſtom. Where is my Son? my Grief has paſs'd 
all Bounds, 
All dallying Circumſtance, and vain Deluſion, 
And will be told directly where to find him. 
Demag. Oh! then behold him there ! 

[ 2 divide. He ſeeing the Bodies ſtands 
awhile ama⁊ d and . drops his Smord, 
then ſpeaks. 

. Ariſtom. So look'd the World to Pyrrha, and 
her Mate; 
So gloomy, waſte, ſo deſlitute of Comfort, 
When all Mankind beſides lay drown'd in Ruin. 
Oh! thou wert well inform'd, my evil Genius; 
And the complaining Rocks mourn d not in vain: 
For here my Blood, my deareſt Blood I pay 
like it poor Wreath, and Fame that withers 
e it; 
[Tears the Wreath, and throws himſelf upon his Son. 
The Ground, that bore i it, take the {lighted Toy, 
Whilſt thus i throw me on his breathleſs Body, 
And groan away my Liſe on theſe pale Lips. 
Ohl O', O', O', 
Thus did 1 claſp him, ere the Battle join'd, 
When Fate, which then had Doom'd him, mock'd 
my Arms, 

Nor in their folds wou'd let me feel my Son. 

Oh! that his Voice (tho' low as then it ſeem'd) 

Cou'd reach me no-! But the fond im is 
vain, 

And all but this too weak to eaſe my Pain. 

[He takes the Sword that lay at Ariſtor*s Feet, and 
goes to fall upon it, * takes hold of it. 


Demag. 
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Demag. Oh! hold, my Lord; nor ſtab at once 
our Army. | 
[All the Officers and Soldiers kneel, Alcander ſpeaks. 
| Alcand. We're all your Sons; and if you ſtrike, 
my Lord, | 
hy N may come back; and take our 
ies; 
For when yours goes, our Spirits ſhall attend it. 
[They all prepare to fall on their Swords. 
Ariſtom, Wou'd you then have me live, when 
thus unbowell'd, | MOLE, 
Without the Charms of my Ariſtor's preſence, 
Without his Arm to ſecond me in Fight, 
And in ſtill Peace his Voice to make it perfect? 
| [He riſes in a Paſſion and comes forward 
on the Stage. 
Yes, I will live, ye Sov'reign Pow'rs, I will: 
You've put my Virtue to its utmoſt Proof; 

Yet thus chaſtis'd, I own ſuperiour Natures, 
_ all your fixt Decrees this Sword ſhall fur- 
ther, | | 

Till Rhodes is reſcu'd, and my Task completed. 

Who knows, but that the Way to your Elyſium 

Is Fortitude in Ills, and brave Submiſhon ; 

Since Heroes whom your Oracles diſtinguiſh, 

Are often here amidit their Greatneſs wretched ? 

But yet my Heart! my lov'd, my loſt Ariftor ! 
Demag. Let me ſucceed him in his active Duty, 

And join withall rhe Earth to bring you Comfort. 
Ariſtom. Comfort on Earth! Oh! *tis not to 

be found. z _ - 
My Demagetus, thou haſt far to travel ; _ 
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Fhe Bloom of Youth fits graceful on thy Brow, 
And bids thee look for - of mighty Pleaſures, 
For proſp'rous Wars, and the ſoft Smiles of Beauty, 
For generous Sons, that may reflect thy Form, 
And give thee Hopes, as I had, of their ſuccour. 
Demag. With theſe indeed my Thoughts have 
ſill been flatter'd. 
_—_ Then let me draw this flattring Veil 
aſide, 
And bid thee here, here in this Face behold 
How biting Cares have done the work of Age, 
And in my beſt of Strength mark'd me a Dotard. 
Defeated Armies, ſlaughter'd Friends are here; 
Diſgraceful Bonds, and Cities laid in Aſhes : 
And if thou findſt, that Life will yet endure it, 
Since what I here have loſt 
So bow*d, fo waining ſhalt thou ſee this Carcaſs, 
That ſcarce thou wilt recall what once it was. 
'Then be inſtructed Thou, and All that hear me, 
Not to expect the compaſs of ſoft Wiſhes, | 
Or conſtant Joys, which fly the fond Poſſeſſor. 
Since Man, by ſwift returns of Good and Ill, 
In all the Courſe of Life's uncertain ſtill ; 
By Fortune favour'd now, and now oppreſt, 
And not, "till Death, ſecure of Fame, or Reſt, 
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